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PREFACE. 



As some account may be expected, of the princi- 
ples on which this collection of hymns was made, it 
will be here given in a few words. 

My main object has been, to gather from the exist 
ing body of divine poetry, those hymns which I deem- 
ed the best calculated to be sung in oar churches. 
I consequently adopted aH which appeared to nxe to 
possess the requisite poetical and devotional character, 
without regard to the particular denomination of 
Christians to which their authors belonged. Hymns 
from Wesley's collection, and some Moravian hymns 
from the Christian Psalmist of Montgomery, I regard 
as among the richest contents of this volun>e. 
Their delightful fervour, though by some it may be 
called methodistical, will be thought by others, I 
trust, to be the true ^irit of devotional Christian 
poetry. 

I have taken care to alter as little as possible from 
my originals, and to obtain all hymns, whenever it 
was practicable, as their authors wrote and published 
them. The effusions of Watts and Doddridge, (he 
two principal classics in this high and difficult spe- 
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cies of literature, will be found in a purer form in this 
volume than they are usually met with in other col- 
lections. Whenever a hymn by one of these, or any 
other author, seemed to require a great deal of alter- 
ation, it was not altered, but left ; for it was my desire 
and intention that every hymn, as it appeared in this 
collection, should be really the production of the indi- 
vidual whose name is placed over it. I freely omitted 
such verses, however, as 1 did not approve, whenever 
it could be done without essential injury to the con- 
nexion. 

Those words and expressions which I consider a.« 
formmg the peculiar and appropriate diction and 
hnagery of sacred poetry, such as Zion, Israel, Ca- 
naan, Saints, dec, I have constantly retained. 

The adaptation of musical emphasis and expres- 
sion to tlie words, I have left with intelligent and well 
instructed choirs. 

Although I undertook this work, because I was 
not ahogether satisfied with any collection which I 
had seen, yet I cannot hope to have succeeded to the 
entire satisfaction of others. I am conscious that I 
must, at least, have omitted some hymns which many 
persons have l)een accustomed to regard as indispen- 
sable, and introduced some which may be thought 
unworthy of the place which they occupy. It is to be 
presumed that there is a considerable number of them 
which will be admired by some, and disliked by oth- 
cfB. ' Among five hundred and sixty hymns, there 



will be founds it is probable, sofficieiil r»Bge far a 
▼ariety of tastes. 

It is sincerely my prayer that this book, vbererer 
it may be introdttced, may be instrumental in heigbi- 
ening the interest of Christian worship, nnd senring 
the cause of religion and God ; — and a& sineerely is 
it my wish that wherever and wheneter it may be 
found inadequate to these great purposes, it may be 
superseded by one which will answer them better. 

P. W. P. O. 

Oct. 1, 1830. 



NOTE TO THE SIXTEENTH EDITION. 

Th£ suggestions of some of my friends, together 
with my own experience, have induced me to believe 
that some additions to this Collection would increase 
its usefulness ; and I feel that the favor with which it 
has been received, is an obligation on me to improve 
it. But at the same time that I determined to make 
additions, I also resolved not to hazard such altera 
tions in the- main body of the work, as would rencer 
the first fifteen editions so different from those whic 7 
might succeed them, that the former could not be 
used conveniently with the latter. I have therefore 
changed but eleven hymns in the five hundred and 
sixty which were contained in the previous editions : 
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and in the place of each rejected hymn, I have in* 
serted one on the same or a similar subject. 

For the convenience of ministers and others, I here 
subjoin a list of the hymns which have been changed 
as above stated. They are hymns 69, 142, 1»55, 175, 
177, 265, 315, 840, 399, 402, 519. Hymn 204, 
which formerly consisted of two verses from one of 
the hymns of Watts, is now enlarged by the addition 
of two other verses of the original hymn. 

The additions which I have made, are placed under 
the head of Supplementary Hymns, and are number- 
ed from 561 to 609, inclusive. Some of these were 
printed at the end of the book, as it formerly stood ; 
but the greater part are now first inserted. They are 
cm various subjects, and several of them are of a pri- 
vate and domestic character. The Doxologies close 
tlie volume. No further alterations are contemplated. 

Francis W. P. Greenwood. 
May 18, 1835 
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I. Introduction and Close or Worship. 

. For the iotroduction of worship, 1 to 20. For the Chri^ 
Qsn Sabbath, 21 to 28. For the close of worship, 29 to 34. 

IL MORNINA AND EvENINO HyBSNS. 

For Uie morning, 85 to 45. Morning or ereoing, 46 Id M. 
EyeniBg, 51 to 58. 

III. General Praise and Thanksgivino. 

Presence of God invoked, 59. Praise to the only triM 
^d, 6(k. Thanksgiving and holiness, 62. God adored in dm 
works, 61, 63. Universal praise, 64 to 80. Praise due from 
men, 81, 82. Te Deum, 83. Praise to the Lord of nature, 
84, 85. Praise for preserving grace, 86. Glory in tht high* 
est, 87. 

IV. Attributes and Providence of God. 

Existence of God, 88. God Incomprehensible, 89, 98. Uni* 
ty of God, 90, 91. Greatness, power and sovereignty of 
God, 92 to 97. God invisible, 99. Eternity and immuta- 
bility of God, 100 to 105. Omnipresence and omniscience 
of God, 106 to 111. Goodness, mercy and compassion of 
God, 112 to 127. Holiness of God, 128 to 130. Faithfulness 
of God, 131, 132. Attributes of God our confidence, 133. 
Perfections and providence of God, 134 to 136. Providence 
and grace unsearchable, 137. Mercies of God our trust, 138 
to 142. Mysteries of Providence, 143. Care of Providence, 
144 to 146. Providence in our afBictions, 147 to 152. Bless* 
Ing of God always needful, 153 to 155 God our shepherd. 
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156 to 163. The constant help of Providence, 164 to 171. 
Distinguished goodness of Providence to man, 172. Diviot 
protection and retribution, 173 to 181. 

V. TuE Scriptures. 

The books of nature and scripture^ 182, 183. Excellence 
and power of God*s word, 184 to 194. Divine instruction irn* 
ptored, 191, 192. Searching the scriptures, 195. Light of 
the world, 196, 198* Prophecy and inspiration, 197. Henv- 
enly bread, 199. Divine teachings, 200, 201. Seed of the 
word, 202, 203. Supplication for a blessing on the word, 204. 

VI. Christ and Chistianity. 

Message of John the Baptist, 205, 206. Christ's coming, 
207 to 212. Christ's nativity, 213 to 216. Christ's manifes- 
tation to the Gentiles, 217 to 225. Christ the Sun of Righ- 
teousness, 226. Sufferings and death of Christ, 227 to 231. 
Resurrection of Christ, ^2 to 236. Death, resurrection and 
ascension of Christ, 237, 2.38. Christ's miracles, 239. Pre- 
cepts and example of Christ, 240 to 246. Christ's invitations, 
247 to 249. Glorying in Jesus, 250, 251. Coming and influ- 
ences of the holy Spirit, 252 to 254. Gospel invitations, 255. 
Character and success of the gospel, 256 to 265. Chris- 
tian pilgrims, 266. Songs of the redeemed, 267. Commu- 
nion of saipts, 268. Final acceptance of the righteous, 269. 

VII. The Christian Life. 

Christian life, race and warfare, 270 to 274. Christian 
riches, 275, 276. Christian wisdom, 277 to 281. Christian 
watchfulness and activity, 282 to 286. Virtue imperishable, 
287. Safety and happiness of obedience and a good con- 
science, 288 to 298. The Christian Israel, 299. Resolution 
and example, 300. Courage and fortitude, 301 to 807. Chris- 
tian ambition, 303. Sincerity and self-examination, 308, 309. 
Steadiness of principle, 810. Charitable judgment, 811. 
Moderation, 312. Peace and love, 813 to 315/ Christian 
unity, 316, 3i/. Communion with God and Christ, 31U 
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Tnist in God and contentment, 320, 321. Holiness and grace, 
322. Dependence and trust, 323, 324. Love to G^, obedience, 
trust and submission, 325 to 329 Retirement and meditation, 
330, 331. LiTing in Chris, o.^^. Meekness and humility, 
833 to 337. Christian patience, 338. Liberality and charity, 
339, 340. Zeal, 341. Faith and vorks^ 342 to 348. 

Ylll. Confession and Penitence. 

Sma confessed and mourned, 349. Inconstancy kmented 350. 
Human frailty, 351. Seeking forgiveness and a clean heaitf 
352 to 356. Seeking divine aid, 357. Amidst temptation, 35 3. 
Hope reviving, 359. Seeking grace and refuge, 360, 361. Pro- 
paration of heart, 362, 363. Return and pardon, 364 to 37^2. 
Freedom from sin in heaven, 373. 

IX. Devout Aspirations and Affections. 

I'he liord's prayer, 374, 375. Habitual devotion, 376. Seek- 
ing the Divine presence, influence and light, 377 to 389. Faith 
in Divine grace and power, 390. Living wholly to God, 391 to 
393. Breathing after holiness, 394. Lord, remember me, 395. 
Seeking God for our guardian, 396. Seeking the knowledge of 
God, 397. Joy in God's presence, 393. God our eternal por- 
tion, 399. Praising Grod in all changes, 400, 401. The soul 
panting for Grod, 402, 403. Seeking help and direction from 
6M, 404 to 408. For a holy life, 409. Living waters, 410, 
411. Subjection to Grod, 412. Breadof life, 413. Holy desires, 
414. Living to God's glory, 415, 416. Thy kingdom come, 
417. Submission and resignation, 418 to 421. Safety in Grod, 
492. Hope and comfort in trouble, 423, 424. Peace and delive- 
rance, 425 to 427. Fervent gratitude, 428, 429. Living with 
God, 430. Heavenly aspirations and joys, 431 to 433. The 
saint's rest, 434. 

X. Life, Death and Futuritt. 

Redeeming time, 435. Journey of life, 436 to 439. Un- 
certainty of life, 440. Heaven ond earth, 441. Our life in 
the charge of God, 442. Following the pious dead, 443. 
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Frailty and vanity of mortal life, 444 to 450. Death a bless 
ing to the righteous, 451. Triumphing over death, 453 to 
454. Support in alHiction and death, 455 to 45d. God the 
everlasting light, 459. The young cut off like flowers, 460. 
Comfort on the death of friends, 461, 462. The pious dead 
are blessed, 463 to 466. Looking homeward, 467, 468. Prep- 
aration for heaven, 460. Immortal joys, 470. Reumon of 
friends, 471. Heavenly Jerusalem, 472. Holiness and happi- 
iR'ss of heaven, 473 to 477. Judgment and eternity, 478 to 484. 

XI. Miscellaneous. 

Early religion, 485 to 488. For Sunday sehooU, 489. 
Daily and nightly devotion, 490. For a blessing with food, 
491. Seasons of the year, 492 to 494. Rain, 495 to 497. 
For travellers, 498. For mariners, 490 to 501 Missionaries, 
50e, 503. Restoration of Israel, 504. In time of trial, 505. 
In times of distress and danger, 506. In times of scarcity, 
507. Comfort in sickness and death, 508. Formation and 
dignity of man, 509, 510. Old age anticipated, oil. Mem- 
ory of the past, 512. At parting, 513, 514. Death of an in- 
fknt, 515. The Saints in glory, 516. 

XII. Occasional. 

Hymns for communion, 517 to 523. Baptismal hymns, 524 
to 526. On leaving an ancient church, 527. On laying the 
foundation stone of a church, 528. Dedication hymns, 529 to 
533. Ordination hymns, 534, 535. For a meeting of ministers, 
536. For a charitable occasion, 537. Hymns for a new year, 
538 to 546. For tlie opening or closing year, 542, 546. Close 
of the year, 547. Autumn warnings, 548. Thanks for the 
harvest, 549. For return of health, 550. Thanksgiving for 
national prosperity, 551. For national peace, 552. In time of 
war, 553, 554. Remembrance of our fathers, 555. Public hu- 
miliation, 556. B'or Saturday evening, 557. Death of minis- 
ters, 558, 559. Funeral hymn, 560. 

XIII. Supplementary Hymns. 

XIV* DoxoLOGIJBfi. 
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6 41 
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INTRODUCTORY ANTHEMS. 



L Habakkuk, ii. 20. 

The Lord is in his holy temple ; let all the earth 
keep silence before him. 

II. Psalm ill. 8. 

Salvation belongeth unto the Lord, and thy 
blessing is among thy people. 

IIL Church Collect. 

Lord of all power and might, thou that art the 
author, thou that art the giver of all good things, 
graft in our hearts the love of thy name, increase in 
us true religion, nourish us in all goodness, and of 
thy great mercy keep us in the same, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

IV. Psalm cxix. 33, 35. 

Teach me, O Lord, the way wof thy statutes ; 
make me to walk in the way of thy commandments 
for evermwe. 

V. Chttrch Collect. 

Grant, we beseech thee, merciful Lord, to thy 
faithtiil people, pardon and peace ; that they may 
be cleansed from all their sias, and serve thee with a 
quiet mind, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



INTRODUCTION AND CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 



1. L. M. Watti. 
PraUe to our Creator, P». 100. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that tlie Lord is God alcme ; 
He can ci*eate and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Alade us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold agam. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls and all our mortal fi*ame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs ; 
High as tlie heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with* her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill lliy couils with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command. 
Vast as eternity thy love. 

Firm as a rock tliy truth must stano. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

h 
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2. S. M. WATtS. 

Call to JVorship, Ps. 95. 

1 C5r*iE, sound his praise abroad| 
And hjTnns of glory sing 5 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave tlie seas their bound ; 

The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Corne, bow before the Lord : 

We are his works, and not our owDi 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

3. S. M* E. TATi.om. 
Invitation to t?ie House if CML 

1 Come to the. house of prayer, 
O diou afflicted, come ; 

The Grod of peace shall meet thee tbeie, 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the bouse of praise. 
Ye who are happy now 5 

In sweet accord your voices raiie. 
In kindred homage bow. 



POBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 Ye aged, hither come, 
For ye have felt his love ; 

Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb 
Your lips forget to move. 

4 Ye young, before his throne. 
Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 

Let not your hearts his praise disown, 
Who gives the power to praise. 

5 Thou, whose benignant eye 
In mercy looks on all ; 

Who see'st the tear of misery. 
And hear'st the mourner's call ; 

6 Up to thy dweUing-place 
Bear our frail spirits on. 

Till they outstrip time's tardy pace. 
And heaven on earth be won. 

4. L. M. TATE&BmABT. 

Public Worship, Ps. 65. 

1 For thee, O (rod, our constant prsuse 
In Zion waits, thy chosen seat ; 

Our promised altars there we'll raise) 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 O thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend thy listenmg earj 
To thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious dirone appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vab 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
While thou o'erlook'st the guUty stttzi) 
And washest out the crimson die. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



4 Blest is the man, who, near thee placed. 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
While we, at humble distance taste 
The vast delights thy worship gives. 



5. 8 & 7s. M. J. TAYLoa. 

Surrounding the Mercy SeaU 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating. 

Sordid hopes and fond desires. 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting.. 

Every heart to heaven aspu*es. 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 

3 Who may share this great salvation ? — 

Every pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue and nation, 

From the dross of guilt refined : 
Blessings aU around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 

3 Every stain of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause. 
Still thy providence adoring. 

Faithful subjects to thy laws, 
Lord ! with favor still attend us. 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend ua; 

All our hope is from abov<* 
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6« H. M. DOOSRIDOE. 

OentUes brought into the TemfU 

1 Great Father of mankind, 
We bless that wondrous grace, 
Which could for Gentiles find 
Within thy courts a place. 

How kind the care 
Our God displays 
For us to raise 
A house of prayer ! 

2 Though once estranged far. 
We now approach the Throne \ 
For Jesus brings us near 

And makes our cause his own. 
Strangers no more. 
To thee we come, 
And find our home, 
And rest secure. 

3 To tliee ourselves we join, 
And love thy sacred name ; 
No more our own but thine^ 
We triumph in thy c^aim. 

Our Father-King, 
Thy covenant-grace 
Our souls embrace. 
Thy titles sing. 

4 Here in thy house we feast 
On dainties all divine ; 

And while such sweets we taste, 
With joy our faces shine ; 



PUBl«IC WORSHIP. 

Incense shall rise 
From flames of love^ 
And God approve 
The sacrifice 

5 May all the nations throng 
To worship in thy house*; 
And thou attend the song, 
And smile upon their vows ; 

Indulgent still, 

Till eartli conspire, 

To join the choir, 

Qn'Zion'shill. 

#• Li* JVl« Mrs. Steei«b. 

PUawre and Advantage of divine Worship. Pi. 84 

1 Happy the men, whom stiength divine 
With ardent love and zeal inspires ! 
Whose steps to thy blest way incline. 
With willing hearts and warm desires. 

2 Still they pursue the pamful road : 
Increasing strength surmoimts their fear; 
Till all at length, before th**ir God, 

In Zion's glorious courts appear. 

3 God is a sun ; our brightest c^ay 
From his reviving presence flows 
God is a shield, through all the way, 
To guard us from surrounding foes. 

i He pours his kindest blessings down 
Proiusely down, on souls sincere j 
And grace shall guide, and glory cxovm 
The happy favorites of his care. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. B. 

5 O Lord-of hosts, thou God of grace ! 
How blest, divinely blest, is he, 
Who trusts thy love and seeks thy face 
And fixes all his hopes on thee. 



8. L. M. watti. 

I%e Pleature of pvblic Worship. Ps. 84. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of Hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 

3 Blest are the saints who sit on high. 
Around thy tfirone of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 

3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Witliin the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And sedc thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

(rod is their strength ; and through the road 
They lean upon their helper God. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growmg strengdi^ 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length i 
Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worship there. 



9. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

9. H. M. Watts. 

Longing for the Howe of God. Pa. 84. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are ! 

To thine abode 

My heart aspires. 

With warm desires 

To see my God. 

3 The sparrow for her young 
With pleasure seeks a nest, 
And wandering swallows long 
To find their wonted rest • 

My spirit faints. 

With equal zeal 

To rise and dwell 

Among thy sabts. 

3 O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men diat pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They praise thee still; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Zion's hill ! 

4 Hiey go from strength to strength) 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears : 
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O glorious seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet ! 

5 The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withliolds 
From those his heart approves, 
Ffonipure and pious souls : 

Thrice habpy he. 

O God of Hosts, 

Whose spirit trusts 

Alone in uiee ! 



10. C. M. Watts. 

God present in his Churches. P& 84. 

1 Mt soul, how lovely is the place 

To which thy Grod resorts ! 
Tis heaven to see his smiling face, 
'Riough in his earflily courts, 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 

His saving power displays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes. 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 There, mighty God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still wc seek thy mercy there. 
And sing thy praises still. 

4 My heart and flesh cry out for thee, 

While far from thine abode : 
When shall I tread thy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God. 
4 



tl. HTBLIC WOSSBtf. 

5 Could 1 command the spacious hndi 
And the more boundless sea, 
For one blest hour at tliy right hand 
F d give them both away. 



11. CM. Watts. 
Ooing to Church. Pf. 122. 

1 How did my heart rejoice to bear 

My firiends devoutly say, 
* In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day !' 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guest : 
Witli holy gifts, and heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
/While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dw«B» 
There God my Saviour reigns. 



rVBUC WORSBIP. 13^ Id. 

2^ Home ff Oo4* 

1 Lo, God b here ! let us adore, 
And humbly bow before his face : 
Liet all within us feel his power, 
I^et all within us seek his grace. 

2 Lo, God is here ! him day and mght 
United choirs of angels smg; 

To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven's host their noblct>t homage bring 

3 Being of beings! may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill : 
Still may we stand befcnre thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will. 

13. 7s M. J. Tatlo«. 

EngagednesM in Devotion, 

1 LoKD, before thy presence come. 
Bow we down with holy fear ; 
Call our erring footsteps home, 
Let us feel that thou art near. 

2 Wandering thoughts and languid powers 
Come not where devotion kneels ; 

Let the soul expand her stores, 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 

3 At the-portals ot thine house, 
We resign our earth-bom cares : 
Nobler thoughts our souls engfoss, 
Songs of praise and feryent prayers. 



|4^ »^ PUBLIC WORSHtP. 

14. L. M. Tate & Bbady. 
Publie Wor$h\p. Ps. 95. 

1 O COMB, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise. 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

2 Into his presence let us haste, 

To thank him for his favours past ; 
TTo him address, in jo3rful songs. 
The praise tliat to his name belongs. 

3 The depths of earth are in his hand, 
Her secret wealth at his command ; 
The strengtli of hills, that threat the skies, 
Subjected to his empire lies. 

4 The rolling ocean's vast abyss 

By the same sovereign right is his j 
'T is moved by his almighty hand^ 
That formed and fixed the solid land. 

r O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoudy all 
Before the Lord oi^r Maker fall. 

10, C. JVl. Drennam. 

Ood may he worshipped in every Place* 

1 The heaven of heavens cannot contain 
The universal Lord ; 
Yet he in humble hearts will deign 
To dwell and be adored. 



3 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 
Of fervent praise and prayer, 
Or on the earth, or m the skies, 
The God of heaven is there. 

3 Hispresence is difiiised abroad 

Inrough realms, through worlds unknown ; 
Who seek the mercies of our Crod 
Are ever near his throne. 



lO, v« J\l« Bowniira. 
Pure Wor$hip. 

k The ofierings to thy throne which rise, 
Of mingled praise and prayer, 
Are but a worthless sacrifice 
Unless the heart b there. 

2 Upon thine aU discerning ear 
Let no vain words intrude j 
No tribute, but the vow sincere, 
The tribute of the good. 

8 My ofiferings will bdeed be blest. 
If sanctified by thee ; 
If thy pure Spirit touch my breast 
With its own purity. 

4 O may that Spirit warm my heart 
To piety and love, 
And to life's lowly vale imjmrt 
Some irays firom heaven above* 

4* 



17, \9, PUBLIC WORSniP. 

17. C. M. Watts 

Privilege qf Chrutian Wonhip, Ft. ISS. 

1 The Lord in Zion placed his name, 

His ark was settled there : 

To Zion the whole nation came 

To worship thrice a year. 

2 But we have no such lengtl^ to go, 

Nor wander far abroad ; 
Where'er thy saints assemble now, 
There is a house for God. 

3 Here, Mighty God ! accept our vows, 

Here let tny praise be spread ; 
Bless tlie provisions of thy house, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the son of David reign ; 

Let Grod's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne. 

And, as his kingdom grows. 
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown. 
And shame confound his foes. 

18. 7S M. BOWRINO. 

Humble Worship, 

, 1 When before thy throne we kneel, 
Filled with awe and holy fear. 
Teach us, O our God, to feel, 
All thy sacred presence near 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. IP. 

3 Check each proud and wandering thought 
When on thy great name we call ; 
Man is noudit, is less than nought ; 
Thou, our God, art all in all. 

3 Weak, imperfect creatures we 
In this vale of darkness d«vell ; 
Yet presume to look to thee 
'Midst thy light ineflable. 

4 O receive the praise that dares 
Seek thy heaven-exalted tlirone ; 
Bless our offermgs, hear our prayers, 
Infinite and Holy One ! 

iy» C fll. Brownb. 
Acctptdble Worship, 

Whebewith shall I approach the Lord, 

And bow before his throne ? 
Oh ! how procure his kind regard, 

And for my guilt atone ? 

S Shall altars flame, and victims bleed. 
And spicy fumes ascend ? 
YTiSi these my earnest wish succeed. 
And make my Grod my friend ? 

3 O no, my soul ! 't were fruitless all ; 

Such offerings are vain : 
No fatlings from the field or staD 
His favour can obtain. 

4 To men their rights I must allow, 

And proofs oi kindness give ; 
To God with humble rev'rence bow, 
And to his gbry live. 



M» PUBUC WORSHIP. 

5 Hands that are clean, and hearts siueere, 
He never will despise ; 
And cheerful du^ he 11 prefer 
To cosdy sacrifice. 

20. C. M. j«*Tu. 

Homage and Devotiotu 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 Before the awful throne we bow 

Of heaven's almighly king : 
Here we present the solemn vow^ 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay : 
Thy service, unconstrained and firee, 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in tliy house of prayer we Imeel 

With trust and holy fear. 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 
And lend a gracious ear. 

5 With fervour teach our hearts to pray, 

And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor from thy presence cast awi^ 
The sacrifice we bring. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 21 y 23. 

i21* Lr* JVl. Stennett. 

ISe CkriBtian Sabbath Morning. 

^ Another six days work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day that God hath blessed. 

3 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise. 
As grateful incense, to the skies ; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

3 This heavenly cahn, within the breast. 
Is the dear pledge X>( glorious rest. 
Which for the church of God remafas, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties, let the day. 
In holy pleasures, pass away ; 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,- 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 

^Mm Ll« IVI* DODD&IDOK. 

TTie eternal Sabbath 

1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in diis thy house ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice. 

The songs which from thy churches rise. 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our longing souls aspire. 
With earnest hope and strong dosire. 



93. PUBUC WORSHIP. 

3 No nKMre fatigue, no more distress ; 
Nor Ax nor death shaU reach the ^ace } 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble firom immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes y 
No cares to ]i)reak the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun^ 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O long expected day, begin ; 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin i 
Fain would we leave this weary road^ 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 



JmO» C* J\l* Mrs Barbaulo. 
The Sabbath of the Soul, Morning, 

1 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares, 

Of earth and folly bom ! 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From tliis celestial mom. 

2 To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day, 
The sabbath of my soul. 

3 Sleep, sleep for ever, guilty thoughts ! 

Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And, purged firom sin, may I behold 
A God of purity! 



PVBUa WORSHIP. U, S&. 

«irf4« §• M* Spirit of t'hb Pf alms. 
The day of Rest, Morning or Evening. Pa*. 91. 

1 Sw£ET b the task, O Lord, 
Thy glorious acts to sing, 

To praise thy name,, and hear thy word. 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet at the dawning hour, 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 

And when the night-wind shuts the flowefi 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet on this day of rest. 
To join in heart and voice, 

With diose who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy. 
Be every Sabbath given. 

That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

25. C* JVI. Spirit of tbk PsAZiitfl. 

For the Morning qfthe Lot^e Day, Ps. 118. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made : 

O earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Let songs of triumph hail die morn^ 
Hosanna to our King ! 

2 The stone the builders set at nought, 

That stone has now become 
Hie sure foundation, and the strengdi 
Of Zion's heaventy^ dome. 



9ft PUULIC WOBSHIF. 

3 Clirist is that stone, rejected once, 

And numbered with tl^ sla^l ; 
Now raised m glory, o'er his church 
Eternally to reign. 

4 This is the day the Lord hath made : 

O earth, reioice and sing ; 
With songs of triumph hail the mom, 
, Hosanna to our King ! 



26. S. M- Watts. 

The Lord's Lay; or. Delight m Ordituincts, 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ; 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King hiinself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amiast the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this ; 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



£l • L«* M« Mrs Barbaulb. 

Tht Sacrifice of the Heart 

1 When, as returns this solemn day, 
Man comes to meet his maker, God, 
What rites, what honours shall he pay? 
How spread his sovereign's praise abroad? 

3 From marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall curling clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The cosdy pomp of sacrifice? 

8 Yam, sinfiil man ! creation's Lord 
Thy golden offerings weD may spare : 
But give thy heart, and thou shalt find 
Here dwells a Crod who heareth prayet 

jiO» O* iVi* MOKTOOMERT. 

Christ in the midst of his People. 

1 On the first Christian sabbath eve. 

When his disciples met, 
O'er his lost feUowship to grieve, 
Nor knew the scripture yet — 

2 Lo, in their midst his form was seen. 

The form in which he died ; 
Their Master's marred and wounded mien 
His hands, his feet, his side. 

3 Then were they glad their Lord to know. 

And hailed him, yet with fear ;— 
Jesus, agam thy presence show} 
Meet thy disciples here- 
5 



30,40* PVBUO WOMMIP. 

4 Be in our Jdidst ; let faith rejoice 

Our risen Lord to view, 
And make our spirits hear thy yoice 
Say, * Peace be imto you.' 

5 And while with thee in social hours 

We commune through thy word, 
May our hearts bum, and all our powers 
Confess, ' It is the Lord.' 

Hj» C/* iVl. MOKTGOMXBT. 

J^er Divine Service, 

1 Again our ears have heard the voice 

.At which the dead shall live ; 
O may the sound our hearts rejoice. 
And strength immortal give ! 

2 And have we heard the word witli joy? 

And have we felt its power ? 
To keep it be our blest employ. 
Till fife's extremest hour. 



UU* C* M* CHRIllTIAir PtALXIBT. 

The Good Seed, ^er Serman. 

1 Almighty Grod, thy word is cast 

Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in every heart, 
To bring forth fruits of tove. 



rvKJo woB«np. 81 ,32 

8 Let not the world's deceitful cares 
Tfae rising plant destroy ; 
But let it yield, a hundred fok!. 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Nor let thy word, so kindty sent 

To raise us to thy tlirone. 
Return to thee, and sadly tell 
That we reject thy Sc«i, 

5 Oft as the precious seed is sown. 

Thy quickening grace bestow; 
That all whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. 

31. 8 & 7s M. calamt. 

Btfore or ofier Sermon, 

1 Lord of nature, source of light, 

View in love thy world below ; 
Guide our erring footsteps right, 

Through these scenes of guilt and wo. 

2 Grant tliy Spirit ! By thy kindness 

Let our errors be forgiven ; 
Ileal our sins ; dispel our blindness , 
Then, conduct us safe to heaven. 

82. 7s M. cowF««. 

Hymn of Benediction. 

] Now may he who from the dead 
Brought the shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our king and head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 



33«34 PUBUG WOUMIIF. 

3 May he teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Perfect us in all his will, 
And preserve us day and night 



dS. 8 & 7s M. Ahokmoin 

Hymn qflHtmiifhtL 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 

Hope and comfort from above , 
Let us each, thy peace possessmg^ 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
Mav the fruits of thy salvauon 
m our hearts and lives abound* 

34. 8 & 7s M. J. newtov. 

Benediction, 

1 Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boimdiess bve, 
With the holy Spirit's favour, 
Rest upon us from above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord« 
And possess, in sweet conununioR, 
Joys which earth cannot aflbrd. 



MORNING AND EYENING HYMNa 



35. L. M. Bp. Kursr. 

Morning. 

1 Awake, my soulj and witli the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake on dull sloth, and loytul rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time mispent, redeem 5 
Each present day, thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day tliyself prepai*e. 

3 In conversation be sincere ; 

Keep conscience, as the noontide, clear ; 
Think how the all-seeing (Jod, thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Lord, I my yows to thee renew 5 
Scatter my sins like moiming dew ; 
Guard my first springs of tliought and will, 
And witli thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Direct, ccmtrol, suggest, this day, 
AU I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
in thy sole glory may unite. 



1 



36. MOBNINO AND BTRNtlia. 

36. S. M. WATTt. 

ExeeUenu of God'M Word. Morning. Pi. 19. 

1 Behold the morning .sun 
Begins his glorious way ! 

His beams tfaroudi all the nations niQ| 
And life and li^t convey. 

2 But where the gospel ccnnes, 
It spreads diviner light } 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs^ 
And gives the blmd their sight 

3 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy iudgments just ! 

Forever sure tiiy promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust, 

4 My gracious (Jod, how plam 
Are thy directions given ! 

O may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 

5 I hear thy word with love. 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To guide me, lest X stray. 

6 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad, 

Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour ana my God. 



o7. C* M* Spirit or thb Psalim. 
Oootbuu qf Ood. Morning, Pi, 147. 

1 Deltohttul is the task to sing, 

On each returning day, 
The praises of our heavenly King, 
And grateful homage pay. 

2 The countless worlds, which, bathed m Ught, 

Through fields of azure move, 
Procl^m his wisdom and his might. 
But O, how great his love ! 

3 He deigns each broken, contrite heart 

With t«ider care to bind ; 
And comfort, hope and grace unpart 
To heal the wounded mind. 

4 All creatures with mstinctive cry. 

From God implore their food ; 
His bounty grants a rich supply, 
And fills die earth witli good. 

5 Delightful is the task, O Lord ! 

Wth each returning day 
Thy coundess mercies to record. 
And grateful homage pay. 

88. C. M. Watt.. 

Seeking God, Morning, Pb. 63. 

t EarlTj my Cod, witliotit delay, 
I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty sphit faints away, 
Without thy clicering grace. 



MORNING AND JSVKNING. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, • 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
Aod they must drink or die. 

3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 

i Thus till my last expiring day, 
m bless my (Jod and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray. 
And tune my hps to sing. 

89. L. M. Watt.. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 God of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a eiant doth rejoice 

To run his journey through the skies ^ 

2 Oh, like the sun may I fulfil 
The appointed duties of the day ; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

3 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 

Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

4 Give me thy counsel for my guide. 
And ttien receive me to thy bliss ; 
All my desires and hopes beside 

Are faint and cold, compared with this. 



MOfttflMS AHD ETBNIJM. 40» 41. 

4U« JL« M* Hawkxiwobth. 

1 In sleep's serene oblinon laid, 
I safety passed the silent night : 
Aeain I see the breaking shade, 
I drink again the morning light. 

2 New-born, I bless the waking hour ; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian Grod ! to thee. 

3 O guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze 
Where dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper sliade shall soon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shaD break away, 
Tljat deeper sleep shall leave my eyes : 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 

Tliy love, the rapture of the skies. 

41. C. M. watt». 

Morning P$dkn, Ps. 5. 

1 Lord, in tlie morning thou AaSx bear 
My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mme eye. 



42. MORNING AND BTENUWb 

2 Tliou art a God, before wnose right 

The wicked s^all not stand : 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

3 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thme hoty court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways oi righteousness ! 
Make eveiy pam of duty sd*aight 
And plain before ray face. 

5 The men, who love and fear tliy name, 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled ; 
The mighty God will compass them 
With favour as a shield. 



42. C. M. Mrs Stkblb. 
Morning Hymn, 

1 Lord of my life ! O may thy praise 

Employ my noblest powe^5^ 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days. 
And fills the circling hours ! 

2 Preserved by thy almighty arm, 

I pass the shades of night, 
Serene, and safe fix>m every harm, 
And see returning light 



MORNING AND KTBNINO. 4X 

3 When deep, death's semblance, o'er me spread, 

And I unconscious lay, 
TTnr watchful care was round my bed, 
To guard my feeble clay. 

4 O let the same almighty care 

My waking hours attend ; 
From every danger, every snare. 
My heedless steps defend. 

5 Smile on my minutes as tliey roll. 

And guide my future days ; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 

43. 7s M. Episcopai. Coi.. 
Morning Hymn, 

1 Now the shades of night are gone ; 
Now the morning light is come ; 
Lord, may we be thine today. 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light. 
Banish doubt, and clear our sight ; 
In thy service. Lord, today. 

May we stand, and watch and pray, 

3 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Groing out and coming in. 

Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 Wlien our work of life is past, 
O receive us dien at last ; 
Night and sin will be no more. 
When we reach the heavenly shore. 



44, 45. IIOftNtN« AND BTBNINO. 

44* O* IVI* GziTTLEMAir'i MaoaiutX' 

Morning Hymn. 

1 On thee, each morning, O my God, 

My ^raking thoughts attend ; 
In thee are founded all my hopes. 
In thee my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy boundless love surveys j 
And, fired with grateful zeal« prepares 
A sacrifice of praise. 

3 God leads me through the .naze of sleep. 

And brings me safe to light; 

And, with the same paternal care, 

Conducts my steps till night. 

4 When evening slumbers press my eyes, 

With his protection blest, 
In peace and safety I conmiit 
My wearied limbs to rest. 

5 My spirit, in his hand secure, 

Fears no approachmg ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

4o« C« M* MoHTOommT. 

Aekncwledging God^$ Hand, Morning. 

1 What secret hand, at morning light, 
Softly unseals mine eye. 
Draws back the cunain of tlv> night 
And opens eartii and sky r 



MOJRNINO AND ETENINO. 40 

3 T IS thine, my God — the same diat kept 
My lasting hours from harm ; 
No ill came nigh me, for I slept 
Beneath the Almightj^'s arm. 

3 T is thine — ^my daily bread that bring?. 

Like manna scattered round, . 
And cbdies me, as the lily springs 
In beauty from the ground. 

4 In death's dark valley though I stray, 

T would there my steps attend, 
Guide with the staff my lonely way. 
And with the rod defend. 

5 M^that siyre hand uphold me still 

Through life's uncertam race. 
To bring me to thine holy hill, 
And to thy dwelling-place. 

40. L. M. 61. Christian Psalmidt. 
Morning or Evtnmg, 

1 As every day, thy mercy spares, 
Will bring its trials or its cares, 
O Father, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor and friend ; 
Teach me thy statutes all divine, 
And let thy will be always mine. 

2 Wlien each day's scenes and labours close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy, richly blest. 
Guard me, my Father, while I rest : 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skies ! 
6 



46. MUUNING AND EVENING. 

3 And at my life's last setting smii 
My conflicts o'er, my labours don( 
Father, tliine heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and Wess my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raisCi 
To see ihy face, and sing thy praise. 

47. 7s M- BowRijro. 
All from Ood. Morning or Evening, 

1 Father ! thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide ! 
Every hdlowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love supplied ; 
Thine is every thought ol bliss, 
Left by hours and days gone by j 
Every hope thy ofl^ring is. 
Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 
Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every mom that welcomes day ; 
Every evening's twilight scene ; 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 
Every incense at thy shrine ; 
These — and all life's holiest things, 
And its fairest, — all are thine. 

3 And for aJl, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 
Turn unwearied — ^righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 
There reposing all my care, 
Tnisting still, through ill and good, 
Fixed and cheered and counselled there. 



tfOENING AND EVENING. 48, 49. 



48. L. M. Watts. 

9Vatdifiilne$8 and Brotherly Reproof. Morning or Evening. 

Ps. 141. 

1 My God, accept my early vows, 
Ijike morning incense in thy house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise. 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them. Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word ; 

Nor let my feet mcline to tread 
The guilty path where smners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment, shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them pressed wiih grief, 
I'll cry to Heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize tlieir faimful love. 

49. L. M. watth. 

Morning or Evening Song. 

1 My God, how endless is thy love ! 
TLTiy gifts are every evening new ; 
An3 morning mercies, firom above, 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 



60,51. HORNING AND KVENING. 

3 lyield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

O0« 7s M* Spirit or the Psalms. 
ScfetyinGod. Morning or Evening, Ps, 91. 

1 They who on the Lord rely, 
Safely dwell though danger's nigh ; 
Lo, his sheltering wings are spread 
O'er each faithful servant's head. 

2 Vain temptation's. wily snare; 
Christians are Jehovah's care * 
Harmless flies the shaft by day^ 
Or in darkness wings its way. 

3 When they wake, or when tliey sleep. 
Angel guards their vigils keep ; 
Death and danger may be near, 
Faith and love have nought to fear. 

51. L. M. Bp. Kuiir. 
Evening Hymn. 

1 Glort to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Under thy own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord, through thy dear Son, 
The ill that I tliis day have done ; 

That with tlie world, myself and thee, 
I, ere 1 sleep, at peace may be. 



MORNING AND EYENINO. 52, 53. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dreaid 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

To die, that this vile bod^ may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close } 
Sleep that may.me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 

6 Praise God, from whom all blessuigs flow ; 
Praise him all creatures here below; 
Praise him, ye angels round his throne ; 
Praise God, the high and holy One. 



52; P. M. bp. HEBEm. 

Evening Aspiration, 

God that madest earth and heaven, 

Darkness and light ! 
Who the day for toil hast given. 

For rest the night ! 
May thine angel guards defend us. 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us. 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us. 

This livelong night ! 

&0« C. M. AxrOKTMOUS. 

Evening Hymn, 

i Imdulgent Grod, whose boimteous care 
O'er all thy works is shown, 
O let my grateful praise and prayer 
Ascend before diy throne ! 
6* 



54. MORNING AND BTENING. 

• 

2 What mercies has this day bestowed ! 

How largely hast thou blest ! 

My cup with plenty overflowed, 

With cheerl'ulness my breast. 

3 Now may sweet slumbers close, my eyesy 

From pain and sickness free ; 
And let my waking thoughts arise 
To meditate on thee. 

4 So bless each future day and ni^M, 

Till life's fond scene is o'er ; 
At length, to realms of endless light 
Enraptured let me soar. 

54. C. M. Moravian. 
Evening Hymn, 

1 In mercy, Lord, remember me, 

This mstant passing night, 
And grant to me most graciously 
The safeguard of thy might. 

2 With cheerful heart I close my eyes, 

Since thou wilt not remove ; 
O in the morning let me rise. 
Rejoicing in thy love. 

3 Or if this night should prove the last, 

And end my transient days. 
Lord, take me to thy pi*omised rest, 
Where I may sing diy praise. 

4 Thus I am sure to live or die 

To thee, the Gfod of love ; 
In life and death I do rely 
On thee who reign'st above. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 66. 

55. 7s M. DODDRIDOM. 

Evening Hymn, 

1 Interyal of grateful shade, 
Welcome to my weary head ! 
Welcome, slumbers to mine eyes, 
Tired with glaring vanities ! 

2 My great Master still allows 
Needful periods of repose : 
By my heavenly Father blest. 
Thus 1 give my powers to rest. 

3 Heavenly Father ! gracious name ! 
Night and day his love the same ! 
Far be each suspicious thought. 
Every anxious care forgot ! 

4 Thou, my ever-bounteous God, 
Crown'st my days with various good ; 
Thy kind eye, which cannot sleep, 
My defenceless hours shall keep. 

6 What if death my sleep invade ? 
Should I be of death afraid ? 
While encircled by thine arm, 
Deadi may strike, but cannot hamu 

6 With thy heavenly presence blest, 
Death is life, and labour rest : 
Welcome, sleep or death to me, 
Still secure, — tor still with thee ! 



66. MORinNG AND EVBNINO. 

OO. S. M« DODDRIDOB. 

Evening Admonition. 

1 The swift-declining day, 

How fast its moments fly ! 
Whfle evening's broad and gloomy slia 
Gains on the western sky. 

2 Ye mortals ! mark its pace ; 

And use the hours of light ; 
And know, your Maker can command 
An mstantaneous night. 

3 His word blots out the sun 

In its meridian blaze, 
And cuts from smiling vigorous youth 
The remnant of its days. 

4 On the dark mountain's brow 

Your feet shall quickly slide ; . 
And from its airy sunmiit dash 
Your momentary pride. 

6 Give glory to the Lord, 

Who rules the rolling sphere ; 
Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 

6 Then shall new lustre break,^ 

Through horror's dai-kest gloom, 
And lead you to unchangmg liglit 
In a celestial home. 



MORNINQ AND EVBNIKU. 67. 

57. C. M. BOWRUIS. 

Jfature's Evening Uymn, 

1 The heavenly spheres to thee, O God, 

Attune their evening hymn : 
AD wise, all holy, thou art praised 

In song of seraphim ! 
Unnumbered systems, suns and worlds 

Unite to worship thee, 
While thy majestic greatness fills 

Space, time, eternity. 



2 Nature, — a temple worthy thee. 

That beams with light and love ; 
Whose flowers so sweetly bloom below, 

Whose stars rejoice above, 
Whose altars are the mountain clifl& 

That rise along the shore ; 
Whose anthems, the sublime accord 

Of storm and ocean roar ; 

3 Her song of gratitude is sung 

By spring's awakening hours ; 
Her summer offers at thy shrine 

Its earliest, loveliest flowers ; 
Her autumn brings its ripened fruits, 

In glorious luxury given ; 
While winter's silver heights reflect 

Thy brightness back to heaven. 

4 On all thou smil'st ; and what is man 

Before thy presence, God ? 
A breath but yesterday inspired. 
Tomorrow but a clod. 



1 



fo. MORNING AND EVfiNlNG. 

That clod shall mingle in the vale, 
But, kindled, Lord, by thee, 

Tlie spirit to tliy arms shaH spring, 
To life, to liberty. 



58. L. M. Watts. 

Evening Hymn, 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on, . 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ! 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of liis grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste. 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past. 

He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head : 
While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchail stations round my bed. 

4 Faith in his name forbids my fear : 
O may thy presence ne'er depart ! 
And in the morning make me hear 
Thy love and kindness in my heart. 

5 Thus when the night of death shall come, 
Mj flesh shall rest beneath the ground. 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. 
With sweet salvation m the sound. 



GENERAL PRAISE AND THANKSOlViNG. 



d". Jr. JSl. AHojnrMovs. 
Solemn Invoeatum. 

1 Come, thou Almighty King ! 
Help us thy name to sing ; 

Help us to praise ! 
Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious. 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days! 

2 Come, thou all gracious Lord ! 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy children bless 5 
Give thy good word success; 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend ! 

3 Never from us depart ; 
Rule thou in every hearty 

Hence, evermore ! 
Thy sovereign msyesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to etemi^ 

Love apa adore. 



60| 61 • PRAISE AND THANKSOnriNO. 

60. L. M* BRawmi. 

Praist to ike only tnu God, Pi. 86. 

1 Eternal God, almighty cause 
Of earth and seas and worlds unknown ; 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. 

fi Thy glorious being singly stands. 
Of all within itself possessed : 
Controlled by none are thy commands ; 
Thou in thyself alone art blessed. 

4 Worship to thee alone belongs ; 
Worship to thee alone we give ; 
Thine be our hearts, and thine our songs, 
And to thy glory may we live. 

4 Lord, spread thy name through heathen lands | 
Their idol deities dethrone ; 
Subdue the world to thy commandsi 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 

61. 10 & lis M. Spirit of the Psalmi. 

Adoring Praise. Pi. 104. 

1 Oh praise ye the Lord, his greatness proclaim ; 

Jehovah, our God, how awful thy name ! 
How vast is thy power, thy glory how great ; 
Lo, myriads of spirits thy mandates await ! 

S Thy canopy 's heaven, in splendor so bright; 

Thy chariot the clouds, thy garment the light : 
The works of creation thy bidding perform ; 
Thou lidest the whirlwind, directest the storm. 



rmAIlS AND TBANKWinriNG. Ati 

3 What «¥isd<»n is shown, what power displayed 
In all that thy hand hath fashioned and made ! 

The eardi fall of riches, m beauty complete ; 
The fathomless ocean, with wonders replete. 

4 O tliou, oiir fflreat God, Redeemer and King, 
Witli hearts fall of love, to tliee will we sing ; 

To life's latest moment our voices w^e '11 raise, 
And join tiie full chorus of blessing and praise. 

C2. L. M. Tate & Bradt. 
l%ankMgmng and Holineu, Pt . 106. 

1 O Render thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall forever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express; 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Happy are they, and only they. 
Who firom thy judgments never stray ; 
Who know what 's right ; nor only so, 
But alwa}rs practise what they know. 

4 Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost affi)rd : 
When thou retum'st to set them firee, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

6 O may I wortliy prove to see 
Thy saints in full prosperity ; 
That I the joyful choir may join, 
And count thv people's triumph mine. 



tt, 64. PRAiaB AND TBANK8(HVf9fe. 

68. L. M Tate & Bkady. 

Pratie to Goc2 for his voonderfiU Works, Pt. Ill* 

1 Praise ye the Lord ; our God to praise 
My soul her utmost powers shaU raise : 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints, his praise shaU be my song. 

2 His works, for greatness, though renowned^ 
His wondrous works with ease are found 
By those who seek for them aright, 

And in the pious search delight. 

3 His works are all of matchless fame, 
And universal glory claim ; 

His truth, confirmed through ages past^ 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

4 By precept he has us enjoined, 

To keep liis wondrous works in mind ; 

And to posterity record. 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 

64. 7S M* MOWTOOMEBT. 

UniverMol Praise* Ps. 117. 

1 All ye nations, praise the Lord, 
All ye lands, your voices raise ; 

, Heaven and earth, with loud accord, 

Praise the Lord, forever praise. 

2 For his truth and mercy stand, 
Past, and present, and to be, 
Like the years of his right handy 
Like his own eternity. 



PftAISE AND TnANKSGinNQ. 6ft, M. 

3 Praise hira, ye who know his love ; 
Praise him, from the depths beneath ; 
Praise hira in the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe ! 



65. L. M. watti. 

Praise to Ood from all JTattom, Pa. IIT. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Liet the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Tliy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



66. S. M. Watts. 
JPraisefrom all JfisUion$. Pi. 117. 

1 Thy name, Almighty Lord» 

iShall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word ; 
Thy trufii forever stands. 

2 Far be thine honour spread. 

And long thy jn^aise endure, 
Till morning light and evening- shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 



C'^^ G8. PRAIftB ANJD THANKSGIVINO. 

67. 7s M. MiLTow. 

Cheerful Praise. Pt. ISfl. 

1 Let us, with a gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind ; 
For his mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 He, widi all commanding might. 
Filled tlie new made world with light ; 
For his mercies, 8ic. 

3 He his chosen race did bless 
In the wasteiul wilderness ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

4 He hatli, wth a piteous eye. 
Looked upon our misery ; 
For his mercies, &x;. 

5 All things living he doth feed ; 
His full hand supplies their need 
For his mercies, &tc. 

6 Let us therefore warble forth 
His hi^ majesty and worth ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

68. H. M. Tatb & Braot. 
Praue to the Creator and Preserver. Pt. 186. 
1 To God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To him due praise affi)rd, 
As good as he is great. 
For Grod does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 



F&AISE AND THANKSOiniia. 68. 

2 By his almightj hand 
Amazing works are wrought ; 
The heavens by his command 
Were to perfection brought. 

For Grod does prove 
Our constant friend. 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

3 God spread the ocean round 
About the' spacious land ; 
And made me rising ground 
Above the waters stand. 

For God does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundlebs love 
Shall never end. 

4 Through heaven he did display 
His numerous hosts of L'ght ; 
The sun to rule by day, 

The moon and stars by night. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend. 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

5 He does the food supply. 
On which all creatures live ; 
To Grod, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praises give. 

For God will prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

7* 



G9, 70. PftAISE AND THANK8GITINO. 

69. L. M. WATTi. 

Grace and Olary. Ps. 97. 

1 Th* Almighty reigns, exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

8 Immortal light, and joys i^nknown. 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise. 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

3 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honors of the Lord ; 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 

• U. Lt* JVl. DODDRIDGI. 

Pratsing God through the whole of our Existence. Ft- 148c 

1 God of my life ! through all its days 

My grateful powers shall sound thy praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light. 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast^ 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

Q When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all my powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 



PBAI8£ AND THANKSGIVING. 71. 

4 Bui O! wh^i that last conflict 's o'er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents sliall I rise 
To join the music of the skies ! 

5 Soon shall I learn the eicalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains ; 
And emulate with joy unknown, 

The gbwing serapns round thy throne. 



71. C. P. M. OGiLri. 

Concert of Praise. Pi. 148. 

1 Begin, my soul, tlie exalted lay, 
Let each enraptured thought obey ; 

And praise the Almighty's name : 
f /> ! heaven, and eardi, and seas, and skies, 
In one -melodious concert rise 

To sweU the inspiring theme. 

3 Ye deeps, with roai'ing billows rise, 
Tojoin the thunders of the skies, 

Plraise him who bids you roll ; 
His praise m softer notes declare, 
Eacfi whispering breeze of yielding m, 

And breathe it to the souL 

8 Wake, all ye soaring throngs, and sing, 
Te cheerful warblers of the spring ; 

Harmonious anthems raise 
To liim who shaped your finer mould, 
Who tipped your glittering wines wkh gpld^ 
Aod tuned your voice to praiM. 



72. PRAISE AND TRANKSGjTINQ 

4 Let man, by nobler passions swayed, 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 

In heavenly praise employ ; 
Spread die Creator's name around, 
Till heaven's broad arch ring back the sound 
The general burst of joy. 



72, S. M. Watts. 
Uhioeradl Praise. Pf . 148. 

1 Let every creature join 
To praise the eternal God ; 

Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin. 
And sound his name abroad. 

2 Thou sun with golden beams. 
And moon with paler rajrs, 

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames, 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 

3 He built those worlds above, 
And fixed their wondrous frame ; 

By his command they stand or move, 
And ever speak his name. 

4 Ye vapours, when ye rise, 
Or fall in showers or snow, 

Ye thunders, murmuring roimd the skies, 
His power and glory show. 

5 Wind, hail, and flashing fire. 
Agree to praise the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful storms conspire 
To execute his word. 



niAIBS AND THANKSGIVUfG. 73,74 

6 B^ all his works above 
lus honours be exfU'est ; 
But saints that taste his saving love 
Should sing his praises best 

73. 8 & 7s M. DvBLijr Col. 
M Creahtte9 invoked te praise God, Pi. 148. 

1 Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him ; 

Praise him, angels in tlie height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him } 
Praise him, all ye stars of light ! 

2 Praise the LcMrd, for he hath qpoken{ 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws wliich never can be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his samts victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevaD. 

4 Praise the (Jod of our salvation. 

Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation. 
Praise and magnify his name ! 

74, H. M. Tats fc. Bradt. 
Univeraal PraiMe. Pi. 148. 

1 Ye boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ 
Above tlie starry frame ; 



74. PRAISE AND THANK8G1VINO. 

Your voices raise, 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, th^t ruPst the nighty 
And sun, that guid'st the day, 
Ye cHttering stars of light, 
To nira your homage pay. 
His praise declare. 
Ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

) Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise h!s holy name, 

S'^ whose almighty word 
ey all from nothing came : 
And all shall last 
From changes free : 
His firm decree 
Stands erer fast. 

i United zeal be shown, 
His wondrous fame to raise. 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise 
Earth's utmost ends 
His power obey : 
His glorious sway 
The sky transcends. 



FAAI8B ANB THAN&SCULVllie. 76, 76* 

75* 7s M. mkbkxok. 

2^ Universal Hallelujah. Pf . 160. 

1 Praise, O praise the name divine, 
Praise him at the hallowed shrine ; 
Let the firmament on high 
To its Maker's praise reply. 

3 An who vital breath enjoy, 
In his praise that breatli employ, 
And in one great chorus join ; 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

76, C. M. Wsslst's Col. 
DaiouPM Ascription qf Praise, 1 Chron. xxiz. II. 

1 Blest be our everlasting Lord, 

Our Father, God and King ! 
Thy sovereign goodness we record. 
Thy glorious power we sing. 

2 By thee the victory is given 5 

The majesty divine, 
And strength and might and earth and heaven, 
And all therein is thme. 

3 The kingdom, Lord, is thine alone, 

Who dost thy right maintain, 
And high on thy eternal throne 
O'er men and angels reign. 

4 Riches, as seemeth good to thee, 

Thou dost and hcmour give ; 
And kings their power and dignity 
Out of thy hand receive. 



77^ 78. pmAiSB and thanksoitiimi. 

5 Thou bast on us ike grace bestowed 
Thy greatness to |Hroc)aim ; 
And therefore now we thank our God, 
And praise thy gkurious name. 

77. 7s M. J. tati^a. 

Olory to God, 

1 Glort be to (rod on high, 
Gfod whose glory fiDs the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiveny 

^Man, the well beloyed of heaven. 

2 Favoured mortals, raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to God belong ; 
Hearts o'erflowmg with his praise, 
Join the hymns your voices raise. 

3 Mark the wonders of his hand ; 
Power, no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angels' glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one eternal stream. 

4 Awful being ! fix)m thy throne 
Send thy promised blessmgs down : 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace. 
Bid our raging passions cease. 

78* L. M. Drsm. 

Hymn to Ihc Deity, 

1 Greatest of beings ! source of life, 
Sovereign of air, and earth, and sea ! 
All nature feels thy power, and all 
A silent homage pays to thee. 



PRAIIS AKD THAriKSGITlNO. 79. 

3 Waked by tliy hand, the morning sun 
Pours forth to thee Hs earlier rays, 
And qireads thy ^ories as it climbs ; 
While raptured worlds look up and praise. 

3 The moon to the deep shades of night 
Speaks the mild lustre of thy name , 
While all the stars, that cheer the scene, 
Thee, the great Lord of light proclaim. 

4 And groves, and vales, and rocks and hills, 
And every flower, and every tree. 

Ten thousand creatures warm with life, 
Have each a grateful song for thee. 

5 But man was formed to rise to heaven ^ 
And blest with reason's clearer light. 
He views his Maker through his works, 
And glows with rapture at the sight. 

6 Nor can the thousand sonss that rise, 
Whether from air, or earth, or sea, 
So well repeat Jehovali's praise. 

Or raise such sacred hai-mony. 

7%), 7s JVl. Salisbtjrt CJoi.. 
Adoration, 

1 Holt, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name adored ; 
Lc»*d, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy, I^ord, thine ear, 
Deign our biunble songs to hear ; 
Purer prai'je we hope to bring, 
When arouiid thy throne we sing. 

8 
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80. PRAiaC AND THANKSOmy^ 

3 There no ton^e shall sSentl e; 
All shall join m barnKUiy ; 

That through heaven's capaciou^ *t>und 
Praise to thee may ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name adored. 



80. L. M. ROSCOB. 

Song of Adoration, 

1 Let one loud song of praise arise 
To God, whose goodness ceaseless flows ; 
Who dwells enthroned above the skies, 
And life and breath on all bestows. 

3 Let all of good this bosom fires. 
To him, sole good, give praises due ; 
Let all the truth himself mspires, 
Unite to sing him only true. 

3 In ardent adoration jomed, 
Obedient to thy holy will, 
Let all our faculties combined. 
Thy just commands, O God ! fulfil. 

4 O ! may tlie solemn-breathing sound 
Like incense rise before thy throne. 
Where thou, whose glory knows no bound. 
Great Cause of all things, dwell'st alone. 



PBAMK AND THANKSaiTIKO. 81,88. 



81. L, M. MrsOpib. 
^ Praise of God peevliarly due from Man. 

1 There seems a voice in every gale, 
A tongue in every opening flower, 
Which tells, O Lord ! the wondrous tale 
Of thy indidgence, love, and power. 

2 The birds that rise on soarmg wing 
Appear to hymn their Maker's praise. 
And all the mingling sounds of spring 
To thee a general psan raise. 

3 And shall my voice. Great Grod, alone 
Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim ? 
No ; let my heart with answering tone 
Breathe forth in praise thy holy name. 

4 And nature's debt is small to mine, 
Tliou bad'st her being bounded be, 
B»it — matchless proof of love di^e — 
Thou gav'st immortal life to me. 

82. lO&llsM. Park. 

Thanksgwmg and Praise. 

1 Mr soul, praise the Lord, speak good of his name ! 
His mercies record, his bounties proclaim : 

To Grod, their creator, let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise ! 

2 Though hid irom man's sight, Grod sits CD his 

thrcme. 
Yet here by his works their author is known : 
The world shines a mirror its maker to show. 
And heaven views its image reflected below. 



"1 



83. FRAISS ANB THANKSdlTIMG. 

3 By knowledge supreme, by wisdom divnne, 
God governs this eaitb w ith gracipus design ; 
O'er beast, bii'd, and insect, his providence reigns, 
Whose will fiist created, whose tove still stistains. 

4 And man, his last work, with reascm endued. 
Who, falling through sin, by grace is renewed ; 
To God, ms creator, let man ever raise 

The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise! 

nO» C« ]VI» Patrick. 
Te Dewn. 

1 O God, we praise thee, and confess 

That thou the only Lord, 
And everlasting Father art. 
By all die earth edored. 

2 To iLee all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee the powers on highj 
Ik>th cherubim and seraphim, 
Continually do cr}' ; 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey, 
Tlie world is witli the gtory filled 
Of thy majestic sway. 

4 Tlie apostles' glorious company, 

And prophets crowned with light, 
With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

6 Tlie holy church throughout the world, 
O Lord, confesses thee, 
That thou eternal Father ait 
Of boundless majesty. 



PRAISK AND THANK80IVIN0. 84. 

84. L« M • EKriELD. 
Praiie to the Lord of Mature, 

1 O Thou ! through all thy works adored, 
Great power supreme, ahnighty Lord ! 
Author of life, whose sovereign sway 
Creatures of every tribe obey ! 

2 To thee, most high, to thee bekmg 
The suppliant prayer, the joyful song ; 
To thee we will attune our voice, 
And in thy wondrous works rejoice. 

3 Planets, those wandering worlds above, 
Guided by thee, incessant move ; 
Suns, kindled by a ray divme, 

In honour of their maker shme. 

4 From thee proceed heaven's varied store, 
The changing wind, the fruitful shower, 
The flying cloud, the coloured bow. 
The moulded hsul, the feathered snow. 

5 Tempests obey thy mighty will ; 
Thine awful mandate to fulfil, 
The forked lightnings dart around, 
And rive the oak, and blast the ground. 

6 Yet pleased to bless, kind to supply. 
Thy hand supports thy family. 
And fosters, with a parent's care. 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air. 
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85. 80. PRAII^E AND THANKSOrVlNO. 



85. 7s M. SxKvr: 
Harmony qfPraiit. 

1 Thou who dwell'st enthroned above ! 
Tliou, in whom we live and move ! 
Thou who art most great, most liigh ! 
God from all eternity ! 

2 O how sweet, how excellent 

rr is when tongues and hearts consent, 
Grateful hearts, and jovful tongues. 
Hymning thee in tuneful songs ! 

3 When the mommg paints the skies. 
When the stars of evening rise. 
We thy praises will record, 
Sovereign Ruler, mighty Lord ! 

4 Decks the spring with flowers the field? 
Harvest rich doA autumn yield ? 
Giver of all good below ! 

Lord, from tfiee these blessmgs flow. 

5 Sovereign Ruler ! mighty Lord ! 
We thy praises will record : 
Giver ofthese blessings ! we 
Pour the grateful song to thee. 

86. S. M. Watts, 
Praise for Presermmg Oraet* 

1 To God the only wise. 

Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skios 

TTieir humble prmses bring. 



PRAIS£ ASD TUAKKSGITINO. 87. 

2 T b his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 

Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And evciry hurtful snare. 

3 He wDl present our souls 
Unblemished and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all tlie chosen seed 
Shall Uicet around the throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his woiiders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and powejr belong. 

Immortal crowns of majesty 
And everlasting songs. 

Of • 7S JML. Montgomery. 
Glory to God in the highest. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
Wlien Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom. 
When the Prince of peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Capuve led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away. 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and eartht 
Songs of praise sliall huil their birth. 



87. PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

4 And will man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; the church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heait and voice, 
Still In songs of praise rejoice ; 
Leamine here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

G Borne upon the latest breath. 

Songs or praise shall conquer death; 

Then amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 



ATTSIBOTES AMD PBOVIDENCE OT OOO. 



88. C. P. M. SujLRT. 
The great I AM. 

1 We sing of God, the mighty source 
Of all tilings, the stupendoi^s force 

On which all thmgs depend ; 
From whose right arm, beneath whose eyes, 
All period, power, and enterprise 

Commence, and reign, and end. 

2 llie world, the clustering inheres he made, 
Tlie dorious light, the sootning slipde ; 

Dale, plain, and grove and hill ; 
The muhitudinous ab3rss, , 

Where nature joys in secret bliss, 

And wisdom hides her skill. 

3 Tell them, I am, JelK)vah said 

To Moses, while earth heard m dreads 

And smitten to die heart. 
At once above, beneath, around. 
All nature, without voice or sound, 

Replied, O Lord, thou art ! 



89, 90* ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

89. L. M. KiFPis. 

To tJie unknown Qod, 

1 Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our l£d>ouring powers with reverence own, 
Thy glories never can be known. 

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who coundess years his (Jod has sought, 
Such wondrous height or depth can find, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

3 And yet thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine, 
Tlirough all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 O ! may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred trutli, and silll 
Press on to know anjd do thy will. 

yO. C« M. Spirit of thb Psalm i. 

Chd the only Object of Worship, Ps 81. 

1 O God, our strength, to thee the song 

With grateful hearts we raise ; 
To thee, and thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour. 

Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously tliine arm cf power 
Hath saved us from despau*. 



ATTRlUVi^i OF GOD. Al* 

3 And thou, O ever gracious Lord, 

Wilt keep thy promise still, 
I^ meekly hearkening to thy word, 
We seek to do thy will. 

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts, 

Ne'er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of thee. 

6 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 
Thy faithful people bless ; 
For them shall earth its stores afford, 
And Heaven its happiness. 

yi. OS JW. Drummox^d. 
Unity of God. 

1 The (rod who reigns alone 
O'er earth, and sea, and sky. 
Let man with praises own. 
And sound his honours high. 

2 Him all m heaven above. 
Him all on earth below. 

The exhaustless source of love, 
The great Creator know. 

3 He formed the living frame. 
He gave the reascming mind ; 
Then only He may claim 
The worship of mankind. 

4 So taught his only Son, 
Blessed messenger of grace ! 
The Eternal is but one. 

No second holds his place. 



92. ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

92. L. M. Watts. 

Greatneu 9f Ctod. Pt. l4Sr. 

I My God, my kmg, thy various praise 
Shall fill tlie reraiiant of my days ; 
ITiy grace emjJoy my humble tCHigue, 
Till death and glory taise the song. 

3 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sim shall see 
New worfcs cf duty done for thee. 

S Thy truth aad justice III proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows, an endless stream ; 
Thy mercy swift ; thine anger slow, 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 

Let every resJm with joy proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name* 

5 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long successi(xi of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

6 But who can speak tliy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds j 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways ; 

Vast and immortal be thy praise ! 



ATimiBUTBS OF GOO. 93. 

93. S- M. Watt.. 

€MP§ Sovereignty and Man*$ Dignity. Ps. 8. 

1 O Lord, our heavenly King, 

Thy name is all divine ; 
Tliy glories round the earth are spread. 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

3 When to thy works on high 
I raise my wondering eyes, 
And see the moon, complete in light, 
Adorn the darksome skies : 

3 When I survey the stars, 
And an their sliining forms, 

Lord, what is man, that feeble thing. 
Akin to dust and worms ! 

4 Lord, what b feeble man. 
That thou shculdst love him so ! 

Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And Vxd of afl below. 

5 How rich thy bounties are ! 
And wondrous are thy ways ; 

Of dust and worms thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

6 O Ijordj our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy ^ories round the earth are spread. 
And o'er the heavens they diine. 



M, 05. ATTEIBVTBS C^* OOD. 

94* v/* M* Stkexhoi^d 
Majesty of God, Ps. 18. 

1 The I-iord descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most higli, 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally he rode, 
And on die wings of mightj- winds 
, Came fljring all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods. 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he as sovereign Tjord and King 
For evermore aball reign. 

95. C. M. H. K. wiuTB. 

GotTt Power oter his Works, 

1 The Lord our Grod is full of might, 

The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands sdll. 

2 Rebel, ye waves ! and o'er the land 

Witli threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand. 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night ! your force combine ; 

Without his high behest, 
Ye shall not in the mountain pine 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOO. Mi 

4 Ye natkxis bend^ in reyerence bend, 
Ye monarchs, wait bis nod, 
And bid tbe chcnral song ascend 
To celebrate our (Jod ! 

^'O* JLi* Ml* AdDISOX. 

The Heavens declare the Olory ^ €M, Pi. 19. 

1 The spacious finnament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spanned heavens, a shinmg frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 
The unwearied sun, from day to day. 
Doth his Creator's power display ; 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up die wondrous tale , 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 
Whilst all the stars which round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as tliey roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though, in solenm silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What thoueh no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Far ever singmg, as they shine — 
, • Tlie hand that made us is divine.' 



'^ 



97«06. ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

97. CM. watw. 

Power and Majesty of God, Ps. 88. 

1 With reverence let the saints appear, 
And bow before the Liord ; 
His high commands with reverence hear, 
• And tremble atins wojrd. 

S How terrible diy glories be ! 

How bright thine armies shine ! 
Where is the power that vies with diee? 
Or truth compared with thine? 

S The northern pole and southern rest 
On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day from east to west 
Move round at thy command. 

4 Thy words the raging \;mds control, 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 
Thou mak'st die sleeping billows roll, 
The rolling billows sleep. 

5 Justice and Judgment are thy dirone, 

Yet wondrous is thy grace ; 
While truth and mercy, joined in one, 
Invite us near diy face. 

•70. Lf« M. Watt*. 

God Ineomprehensible and Sovereign, 

1 Can creatures to perfection find 
The eternal, uncreated Mind ? 
Or can the largest stretch of thought 
Measure and search his nature out ) 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. , 90* 

2 T IS high as heaven, 't is deep as hell, 
And what can mortals know or tell? 
His glory spreads beyond the sky, 
And all the shining worlds on high. 

3 God is a Eling, of power unknown ; 
Finn are the orders of his throne : 
If he resolve, who dare 0{^K)9e, 
Or ask him why, or what he does? 

4 He woimds the heart, and he makes whole ; 
And calnas the tempest of the soul : 
WhrsQ be shuts up m long de^ir. 

Who can remove the heavy bar? 

5 He frowns, and darkness veils the moon. 
The faintiDg sun grows dim at noon ; 
The pillars of heaven's starry roof 
Tremble and start at his reproof. 

6 These are a portion of his ways : 
But who shall dare describe Iiis face ? 
Who can endure his light, or stand 
To hear the thunders of iiis hand ? 

if"* Lf. ]M. DODSRIDOS. 

Seeing the Tnmsible, 

1 Etebnal and immortal King ! 

Thy peerless splendours none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes, 
When God with all his glory's there* 

2 Yet faidi can pierce the awful gloom. 
The great Invisible can see; 

And with its tremblings mingle joy. 
In fixed regard, great Gtod ! to thee. 



100. ATTRIBUTES OF OOD. 

S Then every tempting form of sin, 
Shamed in thy presence, disappears • 
And all the glowing raptured soul 
The likeness it contemplates, wears. 

4 O ever OMiscbus to my heart ! 
Witness to its siqu-eme desire : 
Behold it presseth on to thee. 

For it hath caught tlie heavenly fire. 

5 This one petition would it urge-^ 
To bear mee ever in its sight ; 

In life, in death, in worlds unknown. 
Its only portion and delight ! 

100. L. M. Walkxr's Coi- 

CM Eternal and Unchangeable, 

1 Aix-powerful, self-existent (jod, 
Who all creation dost sustain ! 
Thou wast, and art, and art to come, 
And everlasting is ihy reign ! 

2 Fixed and eternal as thy days, 
Each glorious attribute divine, 
Through ages infinite, shall stiU 
With undiminished lustre shine. 

3 Fountain of being ! Source of good! 
Lfnmutable thou dost remain ! 

Nor can die shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

4 Earth may with all her powers dissolve, 
If such the great Creator's will ; 

But thou forever art the same, 
I AM is thy memorial still. 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 101, 102. 

lUl* Li» M* Spirit or THS PaiA LMs. 
Btemity if God. Ps. 90. 

1 Ere mountains reared their forms sublime, 
Or the fair earth in order stood, 

Before die birth of ancient time, 
From everlasdng thou art God. 

2 A thousand ages in their flight, 
Widi tl)ee are as a fleeting day ; 
Past, present, fiiture, to thy sight 
At once their various scenes display. 

3 But our brief Ufe 's a shadowy dream, 
A passing diought, that soon is o'er, 
ITiat fades witfi morning's earliest beam, 
And fiUs the musing mind no more. 

4 To us, O Lcard, the wisdom give 
So every precious hour to spend, 
That we at length with thee may live 
Wliere life and bliss shall never end. 

1U^« JLl. M. DODDRIDOIS. 

Immutability of God. Ps. 102. 

1 Great Former of diis various frame ! 
Our souls adore thine awful name ; 
And bow, and tremble, while we praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

3 Beyond an angel's vision blight, 
Thou dwell'st in self-existent light; 
Which shines with undiminished ray, 
While suns and worlds in smoke decay 



103. ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

3 Our days a transient period run, 
And change with every circh'ng sun ; 
And, m tlie firmest state we boast, 
A moth can crush us into dust. 

4 But let the creatures fall around ; 
Let death consign us to tlie ground ; 
Let the last general flame arise, . 
And melt the arches of the skies ; 

5 Calm as the summer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see, 
While grace secures us an abode, 
Unshaken as the throne of God. 

103. C. M. watt«. 

Eternal Dominion of God, 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 

How fi^il smd weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy tlirone eternal ages stood. 

Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in diy view ; 
To thee tliere 's nothing old appears ; 
Great Grod ! tliere 's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through varying scenes are dramw 

And vexed with trifling cares, 
Wliile thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed aflairs. 



ATTRIBUTES OP GOD. 104, 106 

6 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 
How frail and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay tiieir praise to thee. 

104. L. M. WXTTB 

The Eternal and Soveteign God. Pi. 98. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! he dwells in light. 
Girded with majesty and might : 
Tiie world, created by his hands, 
Still on its first foundation stands. 

2 But ere this spacious world was made, 
Or had its first foundations laid, 

Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Thyself the ever-living God. 

3 Like floods die angry nations rise, 
And aim their rage against the skies ; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high I 
At thy rebuke tlie biUows die. 

4 Forever shall thy tlirone endure : 
Thy promise stands forever sure j 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 

105. L. M. Tatk It Brady. 
Eternity and Sovereignty of Ood, Ps. 93. 

I With glory clad, with strength arrayed, 
The Lord, diat o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundatfons strongly laid. 
And the \^ast fabric stiU sustains. 



IM. AtTKinUTCS OF GOD. 

2 How surely slablislied is diy tlirone ! 
Wl)ich shaJl no change or perbd see ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss tlie troubled waves on high; 
But God above can still tlieir noise. 
And make tlie angiy sea comply. 

4 Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure ; 

And lliey that in thy house would dwell. 
That happy station to secure. 
Must still in holiness excel. 

lUO* L* JVl* Spirit of the PvALita 

God knows our Hearts and Ways. Pa. 139. 

1 Father of spirits! Nature's God ! 
Our inmost thoughts are known to tliee ; 
Thou, Lord, canst hear each idle word, 
And eveiy private action see. 

2 Could we on morning's swiftest wings 
Pursue our flight through trackless air ; 
Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs, 
Thy presence still would meet us there. 

3 In vain may guilt attempt to fly. 
Concealed beneath the pall of night, 
One glance from thy all-piercing eye 
Can kindle darkness into light. 

1 Search thou our hearts, and there destrof 
Each evil thought, each secret sin ; 
And fit us for those realms of joy, 
Where nought impure shall enter in. 



ATTRIDUTES OP OOD* l07. 



lOT* Lf. M* 6L MoirrooMBKr. 
Ood Omnipresent and OmnUeieni. Ps. 189. 

1. Searcher of hearts, to thee are known 
The inmost secrets of my breast ; 
At home, abroad, in crowds, alone, 
Thou mark'st ray rising and my rest, 
My thoughts far ofl^ through every maze, 
Source, stream and issue, — all my ways. 

2 No word that from my mouth proceeds, 
Evil or good, escapes thine ear ; 
Witness thou art to all my deeds. 
Before, behind, forever near. 

Such laiowledge is for me too high ; 
I live but m my Maker's eye. 

3 How from thy presence should I go, 
Or whither firom thy Spirit flee. 
Since all above, around, below. 
Exist in thine immensity ? 

If up to heaven I take my way, 
I meet thee in eternal day ; 

4 If in the grave I make my bed 

With worms and dust, lo, thou art there ; 
If, on the wings of morning sped, 
Beyond the ocean 1 repair, 
I feel thine all-controlling will. 
And thy right hand upholds me stiD. 

6 How precious are thy tlioughts of peace, 
O God, to me ! how gi-eat the sum ! 
New every mom, they never cease ; 
They were, they are, and yet shall come, 
In number and in compass, more 
Than ocean's sand, or ocean's shore. 



108* ATTBIBUTBS OF OOD. 

6 Search roe, O God, and know my heart ; 
Try me, my secret soul survey, 
And warn diy servant to depart 
From every false and evil way; 
So shall thy truth my guidance be 
To life and immortality. 



108. L. M. TATB<tBftA]nr. 
The JU-Meeing God, Ps. 139. 

i Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My ridng up and lying down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long belore conceived by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know^st what 't is my lips would vent, 
My yet unuttered words' intent. 

5 Surrounded by thy power 1 stand. 
On every side I find thy hand ; 

O skill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

4 O could I so perfidious be, 
To think of once desj^erting thee ! 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence shun? 
Or whither fi-om thy presence run ? 

6 If I the mornmg's wings could eain. 
And fly beyond the western mam. 
Thy swifts hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest diy fugitive. 



ATTRIBUTSS OF GOD. 109* 

6 Or should I try to shun thy sight 
Beneadi the sable wings of mghl, 

One glance from thee, one piercmg ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

7 The veil of night is no disguise, 

No screen from thy all-searching eyes : 
Thro' midnight shades tliou find'st thy way, 
As in the blazing noon of day. 

8 Search, tr}^, O God, my thoughts and hearty 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 

Correct me where I go astray. 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 

109. L. M. watt«. 

The M'Beeing God. Ps. 139. 

t Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through ; 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

1 am surrounded still with God. 

1 Amazing Toiowledge, \ast and great! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 
10 



110. ATTRIBUTSB OF GOD. 

5 O may these thoughts possess my breast^ 
VHiere'er I rove, where'er I rest ; 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Omsent to sin, for God is diere. 



110. C. M. Watt.. 
Ood ia eoerywhere. Ps. 189. 

1 In all my vast concerns with thee, 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest ; 
My pubKc \^alks, my private wajrs. 
And secrets of my breast. 

3 My dioughts lie open to the Lord, 

Before they 're formed within ; 
And ere my Kps pronounce the word. 
He knows tne sense I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and Wgh! 

Where can a creature hide t 
Within thy circling arms I lie. 
Beset on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still, 

And like a bulwark prove. 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. 



ATTRIBUTES OF OOD. Ill, lift* 

111. C. M. Watts* 
WUdom qf God in hU Wark9, Pb. Ill* 

1 Songs of immortal praise belong 

To my almighty God ; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To spread his name abroad. 

2 How great the works his hand hath wroi^t ! 

How glorious in our sight ! 
Good men in every age have sou^ 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact b nature's frame ! 

How wise the Eternal Mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
That his first thoughts designed.' 

4 Nature and time, and earth and skies^ 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim ; 

What shall we do to make us wise, 

But learn to read thy name? 

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace* 
Is our divmest skill ; 
And he 's the wisest of our race, 
That best obeys thy will. 

112. L. M. Watts. 
O^odne$s of Ood to Soul and Body, Ps. 108. 

1 Bless, O my soul, the living Grod, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad t 
Let aU the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 



fIS. ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

3 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favours claiiu thy higbjest praise ; 
Why should the wonders He hath wrough» 
Be lost in silence and forgot? 

3 The vices of tlie mind he heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feels, 
Redeems the soul from deadi, and savef 
Our wasting life from threatening graves 

4 Our youtli decayed, his power repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
He satisfies our moutli with good, 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food. 

6 He sees the oppressor and the oppressed 
And often gives the sufierers rest ; 
But will his justice more display 
In the last great rewarding day. 

> 

IIO. C. M. DODD&IDOB. 

Mercy of God to the Frailty (if Man, Ps. 101 

1 Lord, we adore thy wondrous name, 

And make that name our trust, 
Which raised at first this curious frame 
From mean and lifeless dust. 

2 Awhile these frail machines endure, 

The fabric of a day ; 
Then know their vital powers no more, 
But moulder back to dav. 

3 Yet, Lord, whatever is felt or feared, 

This thought is our repose, 
That he, by whom this frame was reared, 
Its various weakness knows. 



ATTRIBUTES OF OOD. 114. 

4 Thou view'st us with a pitying eve, 

While struggling wiili our load ; 
In puns and dangers thou art nigh. 
Our Father, and our God. 

5 Gently supported by thy love, 

We tend to realms of peace; 
Where every pain shall far remove. 
And every frailty cease. 

114. S. M. WATT0. 

Mounding Compa$$ion tf Ood, Pa. MB. 

1 Mr soul, repeat his praise. 
Whose mercies are so great ; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins, 
And his forgiving love, 

I*ar as the east is from the west, 
Doth all 'our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of die Lord 

To those that fear his name, 

Is such as tender parents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 

5 Our days are as tbe grass, 
Or like the morning flower ; 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er die field, 
It withers in an hour. 
10* 



115. ATTRIBUTES OF COli. 

6 But thy compassions, Lord, 

To endless years endure ; 
And cliildren's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

115. S. M. Watts. 

Prainng God for Mereiet, P». IW 

1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 
Let aU within me join. 

And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose lavours are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul. 
Nor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfiilness, 
And without praises die. 

3 T? is he forgives thy sins, 
T? is he relieves thy pain, 

T? is he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed from the grave : 

He that redeemed my soul from death 
Hath sovereign power to save.' 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the sufferers rest : 

The Lord hath judgments for die proud. 
And justice for the oppressed. 

6 His wondrous works and wajrs 
He made by Moses known ; 

But sent tlie world his truth and grac^ 
By his beloved Son. 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 116. 

llO. S* M* MoifTdOMK&T. 

Bles$ the Lord for 7U$ Mercies, Pt. 103. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 

And all that is within me join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul ; 
His mercies bear m mind ; 

Forget not all his benefits : 

The Lord to thee is kind. ; - 

3 He will not always chide ; 
He wiU with patience wait; 

His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 

4 He pardons all thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 

He healedi thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee fi-om death. 

5 He clothes thee with his love, 
Upholds thee with his truth, 

And, like the eagle, he renews 
Tlie vigour of thy youth. 

6 Then bless his holy name 

Whose srace hath made thee vibole ; 
Whose lovmg kindness crowns thy days ; 
O bless the Lord, my soul ! 



117^ 118. ATTRIBUTES' OF QOD. 

1 17. L. M. Tats & Braot. 
Mercy of Ood. Ps. 103. 

1 Mt soul, inspired with sacred love, 
God's holy name forever bless; 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

2 The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace : 

His wakened wrath doth slowly moves 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

3 CJod will not always harshly chide, 
But with his anger quickly part; 
And loves his punishments to guide, 
More by his love than our desert. 

4 As high as heaven its arch extends 
Above this little spot of clay } 

So much his boundless love tianscends 
The small respects that we can pay. 

5 As far as 'tis from east to west. 
So far has he our sins removed. 
Who with a father's tender breast 
Has such as feared him always loved. 

118. L. M. WATTf. 

Praise far Protection, Grace and Truth. V: 57. 

1 My God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace unknown ; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading vna^ 
Till the dark cloud is overblown* 



ATTRIBUTS8 OF GOI>* 119. 

2 l^ to the heavens 1 send my cry; 
Tne Lord will my desires peHpnn 5 
He sends his angels from the sky, 

And saves me from the threatening storm. « 

3 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens, where angeb dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders teU. 

4 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 
Immortal honom^ to tl^ ndme ; 
Awake, my tongue, to soiuid his praise, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

6 High o*er the eartli his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains. 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

6 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens, where angels dwell j 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land diy wonders tell. 

11«7. o. JVl* Mrs Steels. 

Qod our Beiirfactor, 

1 My Maker, and my King ! 
To thee my all I owe : 

Thy sovereign bounty is the spring, 
From whence my blessings flow^ 

2 Thou ever good and kind ! 
A thousand reascms move, 

A thousand obligations bmd 
My heart to gratefid love. 



190. ATTRIBUTES OF OOD. 

3 The creature of thy hand. 
On thee alone I live : 

M7 God ! thy benefits demand 
k M(»:e praise than tongue can give. 

4 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire. 
And all my days be thine. 



120. S. M. Tats & Bradt. 
Ood merciful to SHnnen, P«. 26. 

1 Thy mercies, and thy love, 
O Lord/ recall to mind ; 

^ And graciously continue sdll, 
As thou wert ever, kind. 

2 His mercy, and his truth, 
The righteous Lord displays, 

In bringing wandering sinners lK)me 
And teaching them his ways. 

3 He those in justice guides. 
Who his direction seek ; 

And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

4 Through all the ways of God, 
Both truth and mercy shine. 

To such as with religious hearts. 
To his blessed will incline. 



ATTIUB1JTX8 OF OOP. 121 

JL2] • Lim M* SBWALL*t Col. 
Loving-kindness f^ Ood, 

1 FATHERy to thy kmd love we owe 
AH that is fair and good below ; 
Bestower of the health that lies 

On tearless cheeks and cheerful eyes! 

2 Giver of sunshine and of rain ! 
Ripener of fruits on hill and plain ! 
Fountain of light, that rayed afar. 
Fills the vast urns of sun and star ! 

3 Who send'st thy storms and frosts to bind 
The plagues that rise to waste mankind ; 
Then breathest, o'er the naked scene, 
Spring gales, and life, and tender green* 

4 Yet deeih we not that thus alone. 
Thy mercy and tliy lov^ are shown ; 
For we have learned, with higher praise^ 
And holier names, to speak thy wap* 

5 In wo's dark hour, our kindest stay ! 
Sole trust when life shall pass away ! 
Teacher of hopes that light the gloom 
Of death, and consecrate the tomb ! 

6 Patient, with headstrong guih to bear ; 
Slow to avenge, and kmd to spare ; 
Listening to prayer, and reconciled 
Full quickly to thy erring child ! 



132. 'ATrKWUTES OP OOD. 

122. C. M. M01fTO<MtM¥ 

The Earth fitU qfthe Goodne$$ of God. 

1 God, in the high and holy place. 

Looks down upon the spheres ; 
Yet in his providence and grace 
To every eye appears. 

2 He bows the heavens ; the mountains standi 

A highway for our God : 
He walks amidst the desert-land ; 
T is Eden where he trod. 

3 The forests in his strength rejoice ; 

Hark ! on the evening breeze. 
As once of old, the Lord Clod's voice 
Is heard among the trees. 

4 In every stream his bounty flows« 

DifEising joy aqd wealth ; 
In every breeze his Spirit blows, 
— ^The breath of life and health. 

5 His blessings fall in plaiteous showers 

Upon the lap of earth,. 
That teems with foliage, fruits and flowa^, 
And rings widi infant mirth. 

6 If God hath made this world so fair, 

Where sin and death abound, 
How beautiful bevond compare, 
Will Paradise be found ! 



ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 123. 



128. L. M- 61. Watts. 

Ooodnem and Dntih ^Qod, Ps. 146. 

1 Vll praise my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
Wivle life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 

2 Why should I make a man my trust? 
Princes must die and tiu*n to dust : 
Vain is the help of flesh and blood ; 

Their breath departs, their pomp and power. 
And thoughts all vanii^ in an hour ; 
Nor can they make their promise good. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's Grod : he made the dsy, 
And earth and seas with all their train ; 
His truth forever stands secure : 

He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor ; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

4 The Lord hath eyes to give tlie blind ; 
The Lord supports die sinking mind : 

He sends the labouring conscience peace ; 

He helps the stranger in distress. 

The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

5 111 praise him while he lends me breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
WliOe life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortaUtv endures. 

11 • 



t94y 125. ATTRIBUTES OP OOD. 

124. C. M. Watt.. 

God Tnereifid, and hearing Prayer, Pt. 149. 

1 Let every tongue tby f^oodness speak, 

Thou sovereign liora of all ; 
Thy strengthening hands uphold the weak, 
And raise the poor that fall. 

2 When sorrow bows the spirit down, 

Or virtue lies distressed 
Beneath some proud oppressor's frown, 
Thou giv'st the mourners rest. 

3 The Lord supports our tottering days. 

And guides our giddy youdi : 
Holy and just are idl his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 

4 He knows the pam his servants feel, 

He hears his children cry ; 
And, their best wishes to fidfil. 
His grace is ever nigh. 

6 His mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere: 
He saves the souls, whose humble love 
Is joined with holy fear. 

125. C. M. Watts. 

Chodneee of God, Pt. 145. 

1 Sweet is the memory of tby grace, 
My .God, my heavenly Eng ; 
L^ age to age tby righteousness 
la M^ CH gkury sing. 



r> 



ATTBIBUTES OF €K»>. 196. 

3 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines 

His goodness to the skies; 
Throu^ the whole earth his boun^ shines^ 
And every want supplies. 

5 With kmgms eyes thy creatures wait 

On th^ kn: daily food : 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat 
And fills dieir mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

6 Creatures, with all their endless race 

Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But samts, that taste thy ncher grace, 
Delight to bless thy name. 

l^O. JL. m. DODORIDOB. 

JDwine Goodness acknowledged, Ps. 84. 

1 Triumphant, Lord, thy goodness reigns, 
Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its fiiS streams redundant flow 
Down to the abodes of men below. 

2 Through nature's works its glories shme ; 
The cares of Providence are thine ; 
And grace erects our mortal firame 
Tlie fairest temple to diy name. 

3 O give to every human heart 
To taste and feel how good thou art ; 
With grateful love, and reverend fear. 
To know how blest thy childr^d are. 



187. ATTRIBUTSa OF OOD. 

127. C. M. bbow«. 

Universal Ooodneu qf OotL 

1 Lord, thou art good ! all iKiture shows 
Its mighty autbcur kind : 
Thy bounty through creation flowSi 
Full, free, and unccmfined. 

3 The whole m every part proclaims 
Thy infinite good will ; 
It shbes in stars, and flows in streams, 
And bursts firom every hill. 

3 We view it o'er the spreading main, 

And heavens which spread more wide ; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain, 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Long hath it been difiiised abroad, 

Through ages past and gone ; 
Nor ever can exhausted be, 
But still keeps flowing on. 

i 

5 Through the whole earth it pours supplies, 

Spreads ioy through every part: 
O may such love attract my eyes, 
And captivate my heart I 

6 My liighest admiration raise, 

My best affections move ! 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise, 
And fill my heart with love ! 



ATTRIBUTK8 3P GOD. i28, 129. 

128. S. M. Watt.. 
Hidinen qf Ood. Pt. 99. 

( Exalt the Lord our God, 

And worship zi his feet : 
His nature is all holiness, 
And mercy is liis seat. 

2 When Israel was his church, 
When Aaron was his priest, 

When Moses cried, when Samuel prayed, 
He gave his people rest. 

3 Oft he forgave their sins. 
Nor would destroy their race ; 

And oft he made his vengeance known, 
When they abused his grace. 

4 Exalt the Lord our Crod, 
Whose grace is still the same : 

Still he 's a God of holiness. 
And jealous for his name. 

129. L. M. Wxsi.inr't Col. 
Holiness qf Ood, 

1 Holy as thou, O Lord, is none ! 
Thy holiness is all thine own ; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 
Is ours, a drop derived from tliee. 

3 And when thy purity we share, 
Thy glory we alone declare ; 
And, humbled into nothing, own 
Holy and pure is God alone. 



180, 131. ATTRIBUTES OF OOO. 

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord, 
By a 1 the heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 
And own thy peerless majesty. 

I til/. C M. MoirrooKKmy. 
I%e Lard is M%ght€ou$, Fi. 11. 

1 The Lord is m his holy place. 

And from his throne <m high| . 
He looks upon the human race 
With onmipresent eye. 

2 He proves the righteous, marks their path ; 

In him the weak are strong ; 

But violence provokes his wrath : 

The Lord abhorreth wrong. 

3 The righteous Lord will take delight 

Alone in ri^teousness ; 
The just are pleasing in his sight, 
rhe humble he will bless. 

131. CM. WATTt. 

FaU1ifuJne$$ qf Ood. Pb. 89. 

1 Mt never-ceasing songs shall show 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make succeedmg ages know 
How faithful is his word. 

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounoe 

Shall firm as heaven endure : 
And if he speaks a promise once. 
The eternal grace is sure. 



ATTRIBUTSS OF GOO. |3^ 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
But there 's a nobler covenant sealed 
To David's greater Son. 

4 Hb se«Kl forever shall possess 

A thttHie above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to tliat glory rise. 

5 Lord Grod of Hosts, thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours raise 
To thine unchanging love. 



lo2« xi* m* DoDD&ipoB* 

OoiPs Fidelity to Mb Pramiset, 

1 The promises I sing 

Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor will the eternal King 
His words of grace revoke j 

They stand secure, 

And steadfast still ; 

Not Zion's hiU 

Abides so sure. 

2 The mountains melt away 
When once the Judge appears, 
And sun and moon decay 
That measure mortal years ; 

But still the same 
'In radiant lines 
The promise shines 
Through aU the flame. 



I9a^ 134. ATTRtllUTBS OP GOB. 

• 

3 Their baraKmy^ shall sound 
Through mine attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the groimdi 
And dissipate the s|dieres ; 

Midst all the s^ock 

Of that dread scene, 

I stand serene, 

Thy word my rock, 

133. C. M. j.HTt». 

The attributes of God our Confidence. 

1 Great God ! thine attributes divine, 

Thy glorious works and ways, 
The wonders of thy power and mighty 
The universe displays. 

2 In safety may thy children rest 

On thy sustaining arm ; 
Extended still, and strong to save 
From danger and alarm. 

3 O may thy gracious presence, LoBp. 

Chase anxious fears away; 
Amidst the ruins of the world, 
Our guardian and our stay ! 

134. C. M. Watts. 
Perfeettons qf God, Ps. 111. 

1 Great is the Ijord ; his woite of mi^ 
Demand our noblest scmgs : 
I.iet his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 



AmUBVTBS OF OOD. 135. 

S Great k the mercy of the Lord, 
He gives his children food i 
Andy ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promise good. 

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 

To seal his covenant sure : 

Holy and reverend is his name ; 

His ways are just and pure. 

4 They that would grow divinely wise 

Alust with his fear beg'in, 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating every sin. 

135. L. M. Watts. 
Perfeetioni and Pronidenee qf, Ood, Ps. $6. 

1 High m the heavens, eternal God ! 
Thy goodness in jWl glory shines; 

Thy truth shall break through every cknid 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and large ; 
Both man and beast thy bounty share ^ 
riie whole creation is thy charge. 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 

4 My Grod ! how excellent thy grace, 
Wtience all our hope and comfort springs ! 
The sons of Adam in distress 

Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 



136. ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

5 Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 
Springs from the- presence of my Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised m thy word. 

136. H. M. Watts. 

PerfecHons of Ood. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns; 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 

His glories shine 
With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe, 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his lK>ly law : 

And where his love 
Resolves to bless. 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ?^ 
And will he write his name, 
My iFather and my Friend? 

I love his name, 
I love his word ; 
Join all my powers 
And praise the Lord. 



PROTI0SNCE OF GOD. t37, 188L 

lo7« O* J\l* Bkddomk. 
Pratfidenee and Grace Ufuearehable. 

1 Almightt Grod, thy wondrous works 

Of providence and grace, 
An angel's perfect mind exceed, 
And all our pride abase. 

2 Stupendous heights ! amazing depths ! 

Creatures in vain explore ; 
Or if a transient glimpse we gain, 
'X is faint, and quickly o'er. 

3 Though all the mysteries lie concealed 

Beyond what we can see. 
Grant \is the knowledge of ourselves, 
The knowledge, Lord, of Thee. 

138. CM. J.Tatlom. 
Tnut in Ood through aU Changa, 

1 Father divine ! before thy view, 

All worlds, all creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy search. 
No action 'scape thine eye. 

2 From thee our vital breath we drew ; 

Our childhood was thy care ; 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 

3 Whatever we do, where'er we turn, 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
Oppressed with wo, when nature faints, 
Tliine arm is our rej)Ose. 



1^ VBOTIDBNGS OF OOD. 

4 To thee we look, thou Power Siipre^ne, 
O still our wants supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live, 
And in thy favour die. 



lol)* Li. i\l« DODDRIDQS. 

Providential BourUie$ improved, 

i Father of lights ! we sing thy name, 
Who kindlest up the laraqp of dav ; 
Wide as he ^reads his golden name, 
His beams thy power and bve dis[day* 

2 FounUdn of good ! from thee proceed 
The copious drops of eenial rain, 
Which o'er the lull and through the mead, 
Revive the grass, and swell the grain. 

3 Through the wide world thy bounties spread ; 
Yet millions of our guilty race. 

Though by thy dailv bounty fed, 
Affiont thy law, and spurn thy grace. 

4 Not so may our forgetfid hearts 
O'erlook tne tokens of thy care j 
But what thy liberal hand imparts, 
Still own in praise, still ask m prayer. 

5 So shall our suns more grateM shine. 
And showers in sweeter drops shall fall, 
Whmi all our hearts and lives are thine. 
And thou, O God ! enjoy^ in all. 



FROTlDBlfCE OF GOD. . 140» 

140. H. M. WATTi. 

0iKf « Mereiei of Creation and Redemption* Fi* IM 

I GnrE thanks to Grod most high| 
The universal Lord } 
The sovereign King of kings ; 
And be his grace adored. 

His power and grace 

Are still the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 

3 How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done ! 
He formed the earth and seaSy 
And ^GAcl the heavens alooe. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 

Shall still endure ; 

And ever sure 

Abides thy word. 

3 He sent his only Son 
To save us from our wo, 
From darkness, sin, and death5 
And every hurtful foe. 

His power and grace 
Are still the same ; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 

4 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King; 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories dng. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy w(»rd. 



HI. PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

141. L. M. WATTi. 

Qod^B J£ercie9 qf Creation and Redemption, Pf. 116. 

1 Give to our God immortal praise ! 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to (Jod belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give 10 the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry Ugnts on high : 
Wcmders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning Eght, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When suns and moons shall shbe no more. 

5 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; • 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat } 

His mercies ever shall endure. 

When this vain wodd shall be no more. 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 142^ 143. 

142, C. M. watti. 

Ood our Refnge. Ps. S7. 

1 Soon as I beard my Father say, 

"Ye children, seek my grace," 
My heart teplied without delay, 
« rU seek my Father's fece." 

2 Should friends and kindred, near and dear. 

Leave me to want or die. 
My God will make my life his care, 
And all my need supply. 

3 My fabtbg flesh had died with grief, 

Had not my soul believed 
To see thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was my hope deceived. 

4 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 

And keep your courage up : 
He'll raise your spirit when it fidnts. 
And far exceed your hope. 

143. C. M. cowPER. 

Mysteries of Providence, 

1 God moves in a mysterious way. 

His wonders to perform : 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up hb bright designs 
And works bis sovereign will. 



144. PROVIDENCE OF G0|>. 

3 Ye fearful smnts ! fresh courage take : 

Tbe clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings cm your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smUing face. 

5 His purposes wiH ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the tiawet. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err„ 

And scan his work in vain : 
(Jod is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

144. L. M. Wxsi.bt'9 Col. 

Deliverances acknov^ledged, 

1 God of my life, whose gracious power 
Through varied deaths my soul hath led 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, 

Or lifted up my sinking head ! 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Th^ rulhg providence I see : 
Assist me sdll my course to run« 
And still direct my paths to thee. 

3 Whither, O ! whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Father's breast, 
Secure within thine arms to lie. 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest? 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 145. 

4 1 have no skill the snare to shun, 
But thou, O Grod, my wisdom art ; 
I ever into ruin run ; 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

5 Foolish and impotent and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 
Brine me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

145. L. M. dtxr. 

UfUvertal Care ofProoidenee acknowledged. 

1 Greatest of beings, source of life, 
Sovereign of air, of earth, and sea ! 
All nature feels thy power, but man 
A grateful tribute pays to thee. 

2 Subject to wants, to thee he looks. 
And from thy goodness seeks supplies ; 
And, when oppressed with guilt he mourns, 
Thy mercy lifts him to the skies. 

3 Children, whose litde minds, unformed, 
Ne'er raised a tender tBought to heaven ; 
And men, whom reason hSs to God, 
Though oft by passion downward driven :~ 

4 Those too, who bend with age and care. 
And faint and tremble near the tomb ; 
Who, sickening at the present scenes, 
Sigh for that better state to come : — 

5 All, great Creator ! all are thme ; 
All teel diy providential care ; 

And, through each varying scene of lifb, 
Alike thy constant pity share. 
12» 



146, 147. paoviDENCE of god. 

6 And whether grief oppress the heart ; 
Or whether joy elate the breast ; 

Or life still keep its little course; 
Or death invite the heart to rest :— 

7 All are thy messengers, and all 
Thy sacred pleasure, Lord, obey : 
Ana all are trainmg man to dwell 
Nearer to bliss, and nearer thee. 

146. L. M. browks. 

Dependence on Prondenee, 

1 Great Lord of earth, and seas, and sides; 
Thy wealth the needy world supplies^ : 
And safe beneath thy guardian arm. 

We live secured frcmi every harm. 

2 To thee perpetual thanks we owe 
For all our comforts here below; 
Our daily bread thy bounty gives. 
And every rising want relieves. 

3 To thee we cheerful homage bring ; 
In grateful hymn§ thy praises sing; 
On thee we ever will depend, 

The rich, the sure, the faithful friend. 

14T. C. M. DODPRIBOB. 

Jhtme 04Hfdne$$ in mod£rating 4fflkHom» 

1 Great Ruler of all nature's frame^ 
We own thy power divine ; 
We hear thy breath in every storm. 
For all the wmds are tliine. 



PROTIDENCE OF GOD. 14S« 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 

They work thy sovereign will ; 
And, awed by thy majestic voice, 
Confusion shall be still. 

3 1W mercy tempers every blast 

To those who seek thy face ; 
And mingles, with the tempest's roar, 
The whispers of thy grace. 

4 rhose gentle whispers let me hear, 

Till all the tumult cease ; 
And gales of Paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace. 

148. CM. West Boston Col. 

Gea jtut and wise in affiietioe jfypaintmmUB. 

1 If Providence, to try my heart, 

Afflictions should prepare, 
To Grod submissive may I bend, 
And keep me from despair. 

2 Whate'er he orders must be just; 

Then let me kiss the rod. 

Nor, poorly sunk, at all distrust 

The goodness of my God. 

3 The mind to which I owe my own. 

To guide this mind is wise ; 
And he, to whom my faults are knowD. 
The fittest to chastise. 

4 Then, till life's latest sands are rtn 

O teach me. Power Divine, 

Still to reply, thy will be done 

Whate'er becomes of mine. 



149^ 150 PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 



14«7« Li* iVl* Djddhidqs. 
Ood our Deliverer . Pa. 116. 

1 Grcat Source of life ! our souls confeas 
The various riches of thy grace ; 
Crowned with thy mercyi we rejoice, 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

2 By thee heaven^s shining arch was spread ; 
By thee were earth's foundations laid ; 
And all the charms of man's abode 
Proclaim the wise, the gracious God. 

3 Thy tender hand restores our breath, 
When trembling on the verge of death ; 
Grently it wipes away our tears. 

And lengthens life to future years. 

4 These lives are sacred to the Lord ; 
Kindled by him, by him restored ; 
And, while our hours renew their race, 
Still would we walk before his face. 

5 So when, by him, our souls are led 
Through unknown regions of the dead, 
With joy triumphant, may we move 
To seats of nobler life above ! 

150. C. P. M. Exeter Col. 
Providential Ooodneu qf God, 

1 Gr£at Source of unexhausted good. 
Who giv'st us health, and friends, and food, 

And peace, and calm content, 
like frs^grant incense, to the skies, 
Liet songs of grateful praises rise, 

For Si thy blessings lent. 
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3 Through all the dangers of the day, 
Tl^ providence attends our way, 

To guard us and to guide ; 
Thy grace directs our wandering will 
And warns us, lest seducing ill 

Allure our souls aside. 

3 Thy smiles, with a reviving light, 
Cheer the long darksome hours of ni^tt« 

And gild the thickest gloom ; 
Thy watchful love, around our bed. 
Doth softly like a curtain spread, 

And guard the peaceful room. 

4 To thee our lives, our all we owe, 
Our peace and sweetest joys bebw. 

And brightest hopes above ; 
Then let our lives, and all that 's ours, 
Our souls, and aU oui active powers, 

Be sacred to thy love. 

lol* S* JjI* Doddbxinib* 
Qod^B Care a Remedy for otir$* 

1 How gentle Grod's conmiands ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 

* Come cast your burdens on the Ijofdf 
And trust his constant care.' 

2 While providence supports, 
Let samts securely dwell ; 

Tliat hand which bears all nature up, 
Shall guide his children well. 

8 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne. 
And sweet refreshment find. 



152. PROVIDENCE OF GOD- 

4 His goodness stands approved 
Down to the present day ; 
m drop my burden at his feet. 
And Dear a song away. 



152. S. M. DODDHIDOI. 

God ufiie and merc\fid in ChattUemtnt 

1 How gracious and how wise 
Is our chastising God ! 

And O ! how rich the blessings are, 
That blossom from his rod ! 

2 He lifb it up on high 
With pity in his heart, 

That every stroke his children feel 
May grace and peace impart. 

3 Instructed thus, they bow, 
And own his sovereign sway; 

They turn their erring footsteps back 
To his forsaken way. 

4 His covenant love they seek, 
And seek the happy bands. 

That closer still engage their hearts 
To honour his commands. 

6 Our Father, we consent 

To discipline divine ; 
And bless me pains that make our souls 
Still more completely thine. 
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153. L. M. WATTi. 

Ble$9ingqfQodnee^^indaThmg$. P». 127. 

1 If God succeed not, all the cost 
And pains to build die bouse are lost; 
If Grod the city will not keep, 

The watchful guards as well may sleep. 

2 What if jrou rise before the sun, 
And work and toil when day b done, 
Careful and sparing eat your bread, 
To shun that poverty you dread ; 

3 T is all in vain, till God hith blest; 
He can make rich, yet give us rest ; 
Children and friends are blessings too, 
If God our sovereign make tliem so. 

4 Haj^y the man, to whom he sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends ! 
How sweet our daily comforts prove. 
When they are seasoned with his love ! 

154. C. M. WATTf. 

God aU in aU. Pi. 127. 

1 If God to build the house deny, 
The builders work in vain ; 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, 
An useless watch maintain. 

3 Before the mcxving beams arise, 
Your painful work renew. 
And, till the stars ascend the skies, 
Your tiresome toil pursue ; * 
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8 Short be your sleep, and coarse your fare ^ 
In vain, till Grod has blest; 
But if his smiles attend your care. 
You shall have food and rest. 

4 Nor children, relatives, nor fnendSy 
Shall real blessings prove, 
Nor all the earthly jojrs he sendSi 
If sent without his love. 



155. C. M. WATm 

BUssmgtm CkUdren» 

1 How large the promise, how divine, 
To Abra'm and his seed ! . 
" I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need.'' 

S The words of lus extensive love 
From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the covenant proves. 
And scab the blessings sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And caUs them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same. 
Nor iix)m the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 



PROYIDBNCB OP GOD. 166, 157 

156. C. M. Ste&ithold. 
Ood our Shepherd* Ps. 23. 

1 My Shepherd is the living Lord, 

I dieretbre nothing need ; 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 
He setteth me to feed. 

2 He shall convert and glad my soul, 

And bring my mind in frame 
To walk in paths of righteousness, 
For his most holy name. 

3 Yea, though I walk the vale of death. 

Yet will I fear no ill ; 
Thy rod and staff they comfort me. 
And thou art vn\h me still. 

4 And, in the presence of my foes. 

My table tliou shalt spread ; 
Thou wilt fill full my cup, and thou 
Anointed hast my head. 

5 Through all my life thy favour is 

So frankly shown to me, 
Tliat in thy house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 

157. CM. Tate&B&adt. 
Chd our Shqfherd, Ps. 23. 

1 The Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd, by whose constant cai© 
My wants are all supplied. 
13 
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2 In tender grass he makes me feed, 

And gently diere repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 

3 He does my wandering soul reclaim, 

And to his endless praise, 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his most righteous ways. 

4 I pass the gloomy vale of death, 

From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aidmg rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

6 Since God doth thus his wondrous love 
Through all my life extend, 
That life to him I will devote, 
And in his temple spend. 

lOo. L. M. 6 1. Addisoit. 
God our Shepherd, Ps. 23. 

J The Lord my pasture shaU prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

*2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on tiie thirsty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads ^ 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 150. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Tliy bounty shall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Tliough in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill ; 
For thou, O Lord ! art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

159. L. M. Watts. 
God our Shepherd, Ps. 23. 

1 My shepherd is the living Lord : 
Now shall my wants be well supplied : 
His providence and holy word 
Become my safety and my guide. 

2 In pastures where salvation grows, 

He makes me feed, he makes me rest ; 
There living water gently flows. 
And all the food 's divinely blest. 

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake ; 
But he restores my soul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In the fair paths of righteousness. 

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale 
Where death and all its terrors are. 
My heart and hope shall never fail. 
For God my shepherd 's with me there. 
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5 Amidst the darkness and the deeps, 
Thou art my comfort, thou my stay ; 
Thy staff supports my feeble steps, 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

C Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his household all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his word, 
To seek his face, and sing his praise. 

160. C. M. Watts. 

Ood our Shepherd. Ps. 23. 

1 My shepherd will supply my need ; 

Jehovah is his name : 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
Beside tlie living stream. 

2 He brings my wandering spirit back. 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shades of death, 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
O may thine house be mine abode, 
And all my work be praise. 

6 There would I find a settled rest, 

While others go and come, 
No more a stranger or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 161. 

161. S. M. WATTf. 

God our Shepherd, Ps. 28. 

1 The Lord my shepherd is, 
I shall be well supplied : 

Since he is mine, and I am his. 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me lo the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim. 
And guides me in his own right way. 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he aSbrds his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk thro* death's dark shad(», 
My shepherd 's with me there. 

5 In sight of all my foes 
Thou dost my table spread ; 

My cup witli blessings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following da)r8 ; 
Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 
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162. 7s M. mbrhick. 

God our Shepherd Ps. 23. 

1 Lo, my shepherd's hand divine ! 
Want shall never more be mine : 
In a pasture fair and large 

He shall feed his happy charge. 

2 Wlien I faint widi summer's heat, 
He shall lead my weary feet 

To the streams that still and slow 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

3 He my soul anew shall frame, 
And, his mercy to proclaim, 
Wlien through devious padis I stray. 
Teach my steps the better way. 

4 Thou mv plenteous board hast spread , 
Thou with oil refreshed my head : 
Filled by thee my cup o'erflows ; 

For thy love no limit knows. 

5 Constant, to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend. 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 

163. IISM. MOWTGOMIRY. 

Ood ow Shepherd, Pa. 28. 

1 The Lord is my shepherd, no want shall I know : 
1 feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest ; 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow ; 
RestCMres me when wandering, redeems when 
oppressed. 



PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 164. 

2 Thi-Qugh the valley and sliadow of death tliough 

I stray, 
Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay, 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o*er ; 
With perfume and oil thou anoiutest my head ; 

what shall I ask of thy providence more ? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 
Still follow my steps, till I meet tliee above ; 

1 seek, by the path which my forefathers trod 
Tlirough the land of their sojourn, diy kingdom 

of love. 



Ib4, (-/• JVl. Doddridge. 

' The Divine Presence and Help, 

1 And art thou with us, gracious Lord, 

To dissipate our fear ? 
Dost thou proclaim thyself our Grod, 
Our God for ever near } 

2 Doth thy right hand, which formed the earth. 

And bears up all the skies, 
Stretch from on high its fifiendly aid. 
When dangers round us rise ? 

3 On this support our souls shall lean, 

And banish every care y 
The gloomy vale of death will smile. 
If Grod l>e with us there. 
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4 While we his gracious succour prove, 
'Midst all our various ways, 
The darkest shades, through which we pass, 
Shall echo with his praise. 

165. L. M. Watts 

DarknesM qf Providence. 

1 LonD, we adore thy vast designs. 
The obscure abyss of providence ! 
Too deep to sound widi mortal Imes, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness. 
Through, all the terrors of the night. 

3 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below ; 
Still let us lean upon our God ; 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 

166. L. M. TateSlBradv. 
Confidence in God's Protection. Ps. 18. 

1 No change of times shall ever shock 
My firm affection, Lofd, to thee ; 
For thou hast always been a rock, 
A fortress, and defence to me. 

2 Thou my deliverer art, my God ; 
My mist is in thy michty power : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 
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3 Thou to ttie just shalt justice show ; 
The pure thy purity shall see : 
Such as pen'ersely choose to go, 
Shall meet with due returns from tliee. 

4 ITien who deserves to be adored, 
But God, on whom my hopes depend ? 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
Can witli resisdess power defend? 

167. 7s M. Mrs 6AIIBAU1.D. 
Pfovidenee adored in aU Changt$. 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days : 
Bounteous source of every joy. 
Let tliy praise our tongues employ ; 

2 For tlie blessings of die field, 
For the stores die gardens yield ; 
For the vine's exaked juice. 
For the generous olive's use. 

3 Flocks that whiten all die plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain. 
Clouds, diat drop their fattening dews. 
Suns, tliat temperate warmth diffuse ; 

4 All that q)ring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er die smiling land ; 

AU that liberal autumn pom's 
J'rom her rich o'erflowmg stores ; 

5 These to thee, our God ! we owe. 
Source whence all oiu* blessings flow ! 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 



108- PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

6 Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot 

' Drop her green untimely Iruit; 

7 Should thine altered hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blast each opening bud of joy, 
And the rising year destroy ; 

8 Still to thee our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ; 
And, when every blessing s flown, 
Love thee — ^for thyself alone. 

168. 7s M. rylabtd. 

Our IHtnes in the Hand of God, 

1 Sovereign Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise ! 

All my times are in thy hand. 
All events at thy conmiand. 

2 Thou didst form me by thy power ; 
Thou wilt guide me, hour by hour ; 
All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by thy wise decree ; 

3 Tmies of sickness, times of healdi ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times oftrial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief; 

4 Times temptation*s power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 
All is fixed, tlie means and end. 

As shall please my heavenly Friend. 



PAOYIDENCE OF GOD. 160. 

lOU* Li* J\l. DODDBXDOB. 

Ood the Eternal Dwelling-place. Pt. 90. 

1 Thou, Lord, through every changing scene^ 
Hast to thy saints a refuge been ; 
Through every age, eternal God, 

Their pleasing home, their safe abode. 

2 In thee our fathers sought their rest, 
In tliee our fathers still are blest ; 

And while the tomb confines their dust. 
In thee their souls abide, and trust 

3 Lo, we are risen, a feeble race, 
Awhile to fill our fathers' place. 
Our helpless state with pity view,* 
■And let us shai'e their refuge too. 

4 Through all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wilderness. 

When firiends desert, and foes invade. 
Revive our heart, and guard our head. 

6 So when this pilgrimage is o'er. 
And we must dwell in flesh no more 
To thee our separate souls shall come. 
And find in thee a surer home. 

6 To thee our infant race we leave ; 
Them may their fathers' (Sod receive 
That voices yet unformed may raise 
Succeeding hymns of humble praise. 



170, 171. PROVIDENCE or GOD. 

ITU* S* M* Ch&istiait Fhalm ItT 

Qod working in the Soul* 

1 T IS God the spirit leads 
In paths before unknown : 

Tlie work to be performed is ours ; 
The strengA is all his 6^VT^. 

2 Assisted by his grace, 
We still pursue our way ; 

And hope at last to reach the prize 
Secure in endless day. 

3 T is he that works to wiH, 
'T is he tliat works to do ; 

His is the power by which we act, 
His be die glory too. 

171 • C. M. Mrs Steele. 
Kmdnesi and Constancy of Providence* 

1 Thy kingdom, Lord, forever stands, 

While earthly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy commands, 
While ages roll away. 

2 Thy sovereign bounty freely gives 

Its unexhausted stoie. 
And universal nature lives 
On thy sustaining power. 

3 Holy and just in all its ways 

Is providence divme ; 
In all its works, immortal rays 
Of power and mercy shine. 
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4 The praise of God, delightful theme ! 
Shall fiU my heart and tongue : 
Let all creation bles3 his name 
In one eternal song. 



172. C. M. Mm Steblb. 
J}t$Hngui$hed Goodness of God to Man. 

1 Thy wisdom, power, and goodness, Lord, 

In all thy works appear ; 
But most thy praise should man record, 
Man, thy distinguished care. 

2 From tliee the breath of life he drew ; 

That breath thy power maintains ; 
Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
His brittle frame sustains. 

3 Thy providence, his constant guard. 

When threatening ills impend. 
Or will th' impending dangers ward, 
Or timely succours lend. 

4 Yet nobler favours claim his praise, 

Of reason's light possest ; 
By revelation's brighter rays 
Still more divinely blest. 

6 All bounteous Lord, thy grace impart ; 
O teach me to improve 
Thy gifts with ever grateful heart. 
And crown them with thy love. 

14 



17^ PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

178. L. M. Watts. 

Divine Protection Ps. 121. 

1 Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
The eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives; 
There my Almighty Kefuge lives. 

2 He lives ; the everlasting God, 

That built the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made. 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our waj ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest. 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakefiil eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice bum, 
Still thou shalt go, and still return, 
Safe in the Lord ! his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 
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174, H* M. wattr. 

Ood, our Preserver, Pa. 121. 

1 Upwabd I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid ; 
The God ti>at built the skies, 
And eartli and nature made : 

God is the lower 
To which I fly; 
His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in iatal snares, 

Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 

Those wakeful eyes. 

Which never sleep. 

Shall Israel keep. 

When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there. 

Thou art my sun, 
And thou my shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word, 
To save my soul from death ; 
And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath. 
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I'll go and come. 
Nor fear to die. 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 



175. L. M. watt«. 

Ood-8 Lov6 qf the StdnU. Ps. 34. 

1 Lord, I will bless thee all my days-; 
Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
My soul shall glory in thy grace, 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 

2 Come, magnify the Lord fHth me ; 
Let every heart exalt his name ; 

I sought th' eternal God, and he 
Has not exposed my hope to shame. 

3 His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord : 
O fear and love him, all his saints ; 
Taste of his grace, and triist his word. 

17 6. C. M. Addisow. 

God's merc\ftd and constant Protection, 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the viev^, Fm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 



PBOTIDKNCB OF OOD. IT7. 

8 Whea in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe. 
And led ma up to man. 

4 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 
With health renewed my face ; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

6 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daiJy thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I '11 pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

177. L. M. Watts. 

God's Majesty and Grace, 

1 Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind ; 
We can't behold thy bright abode : 
Oh, 'tis beyond a creature mind 

To glance a thought half-way to God. 

2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky. 
The great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither wings nor souls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topless throne. 

3 The Lord of Glory builds his seat 
Of gems incomparably bright, 
And lays beneath his sacred feet 
Substantial beams of gloomy night. 

14* 
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4 Yet, glonous Ijord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through and cheer us Aom above ; 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies; 
Yet we adore, aod yet we love. 

17 O. C. M. Montgomery. 

Ood the Trust of the Righteous. Ps. 125. 

1 Who make the Lord of hosts their tower, 

Shall like Mount Zion be, 
Immoveable by mortal power. 
Built on eternity. 

2 As round about Jemsalem 

The guardian mountains stand, 
So shall the Lord encompass them 
Who hold by his right hand. 

3 The rod of wickedness shall ne'er 

Against the just prevail. 
Lest innocence should find a snare, 
And tempted virtue fail. 

4 Do good, O Lord, do good to those. 

Who cleave to thee in heart, 
Who on thy truth alone repose, 
Nor firom thy law depart. 

1 I 9* L. M. DODDRIDGB, 

God shining into the Heart, 

1 Praise to the Lord of boundless might. 
With uncreated glories bright 1 
His presence gilds the worlds above. 
The unchangmg source of light and love. 



PROYIBENCE OF GOD. 180 

2 Our rismg eartli his eye beheld, 
When in substantial darkness veiled ; 
Let there be Ught, Jehovali said ; 
And light o'er all its face was spread. 

3 He sees the mind, when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice, 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray, 
And changes midnight into day. 

4 Shine, mighty Grod, with vigour shine 
On this benighted heart of mine ; 
And let thy glories stand revealed, 
As m the Saviour's face beheld. 

6 My soul, revived by heaven-bom day, 
Thy radieuit image shall display, 
While all my faculties unite 
To praise the Lord, who gives me light 

180. L. M. Tate & Brady. 
God the sttre Resort of the Righteous, Ps. 86. 

1 O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope. 
The highest orb of heaven transcends ; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the sparkling skies extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains; 
Unfafliomed depths thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance shomd the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
And samts to thy protection trust. 



181. PROVIDCNtE OP GOD. 

4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led. 
To banquet on thy love's repast ; 
And drink, as from a fountain's bead. 
Of joys that shall forever last. 



Ibl. L* M* AiroinrBffovs. 
Paternal Providence of Ood, 

1 Through all the various shifting scene 
Of life's mistaken ill or good, 

Thy hand, O God ! conducts unseen, 
The beautiful vicissitude. 

2 Thou givest with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjusdy we complain, 
To all their necessary share 

Of joy and soitow, health and pain* 

3 All things on earth, and all in heaven^ 
On thine eternal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were given, 
Would man pursue tlie appointed end. 

4 Be this my care ! — ^to all beside 
Indifferent let my wishes be ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride. 
And fixed my soul, great God ! on thee. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 



182. S. M. Watt.. 

l%e Book$ qf J\r<Uure imd Scripture. Ps. 19. 

1 Behold ! the lofty sky 
Declares its Maker, God ; 

And aU his starry works on high 
Proclaim Iiis power abroad. 

2 Tlie darkness and the light 
Still keep their course the same; 

Wliile night to day, and day to night 
Divinely teach his name. 

3 In every different land 
Their general voice is known ; 

They show the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice ! 
Here he reveals his word ; 

We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 

6 His statutes and commands 

Are set before our eyes ; 
He puts his gospel in our hands, 
Where our salvation lies. 

6 While of thy works I sing. 
Thy glory to proclaim, 
Accept die praise, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's name. 



183 THE SCRI1*TURRS. 

183. L. M. Watts. 
J%€ Bdoks qf Mature and Scripture. Fs. 19. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But, when our eyes behold tliy word. 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 ITie rolling sun, the changing light. 
And nights and days thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole eardi, and never stand ; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world tliy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

6 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise. 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul r^iew, 
And make tliy woi*d my guide to heaven. 
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184. C. M. Tate A Brady. 

Ood's perfect Law, Pb. 19. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul, 

Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of trutb 
Assist the feeblest sight. 

3 His perfect worship here is fixed^ 

dn sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
O ! cleanse me from my secret faults, 
Thou God, that knowest them all. 

5 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me ; 
That by thy grace preserved, I may 
The gi'eat transgression flee. 

loO. U. M.. MONTOOMSRT. 

Perfection of the Law and Testimony. Ps. 19 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light, 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right. 
And diy commandment pure. 



i86» TBB SORIPTURES. 

2 Let these, O God, my soul convert, 

And make thy servant wise : / ^ 
Lei diese he gladness to my heai^ 
The dayspring to mine eyes. 

3 By these may I be warned betimes ; 

Who knows the guile within ? 
liord, save me from presumptuous crimes. 
Cleanse me from secret sin. 

4 So may the words my lips express, 

The thoughts that throng ray mind, 
O Lord, ray strength and righteousness, 
With thee acceptance find. 

loO* L* M. 6i. Spirit or THS PsALict. 
Praise to God for his Word. Ps. 66. 

1 Join all ye servants of tlie Lord 

To praise him for his sacred word,— 
That word like manna, sent from heaven, 
To all who seek it freely given : 
Its promises our fears remove, 
And fill our hearts with joy and love. 

2 It tells us, though oppressed with cares, 
The Grod of mercy hears our prayers; 
Though steep and rough the appointed way, 
His mighty arm shall be our stay ; 
Though deadly foes assafl our peace. 

His power shdl bid their malice cease. 

3 It tells who first inspired our breath. 

And who redeemed our souls bora death ; 
It tells of grace, grace freelv given. 
And shows the path to God. and heaven : 
O bless we then our gracious Lord, 
For all the treasures of his word » 



THE SCRIPTtTRES. 187, 18B 

lo7« O* JVl. Spirit OF THK PsALMii. 
Study of Qod^B Word. Pi. 112. 

1 Happy the children of the Lord, 

^Vho, walking in his sight, 
Make all the precepts of his word 
Tlieir study and delight. 

2 That precious wealth shall be their dower 

Which cannot know decay. 
Which moth or rust shall ne er devour, 
Nor spoiler take away, 

3 For them that heavenly light shall spread, 

Whose cheering rays illume 
The dai-kest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love, 

Performed through Christ their Lord, 
For ever registered above. 
Shall meet a sure reward. 

188. C. M. Watts. 



/ 



Instruction from Scriptures, Pi. 119. 

1 How shall the young secure their hearts 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts. 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind. 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise tlieir thouschts to God. 
15 
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3 T IS like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers oi the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 TTie starry heavens thy rule obey, 

The earth mamtains her place ; 
And these thy servants, night and day, 
Thy skill and power express. 

5 But still thy law and gospel, Lord, 

Have lessons more divine ; 
Not earth stands firmer tlian thy word^ 
Nor stars so nobly ^line. 

6 Thy word is everlasting truth j 

How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth. 
And well support our age. 

189. C. M. Watts. 
ExeeUeneeofthe 8enpture9. Ps. 119. 

1 Let all the heathen writers join 

To form one perfect book, 
Great God, if once compared with thine, 
How mean their writings look ! 

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave 

Could show one sm forgiven, 

Nor lead a step beyond the grave ; 

But thine conduct to heaven. 

3 I Ve seen an end of what we call 

Perfection here below ; 
How short die powers of nature faB, 
And can no farther go ! 
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4 Our faith and love, and every grace, 
Fall far below thy word ; 
But perfect trutli and righteousness 
Dwell only with the Lord 

190. C. M. wattm. 

The Wnrd </ Qod our Portion. Ps. 11§. 

1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice, 
* My lasting heritage ; 

Th«"e shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 I '11 read tlie histories of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in sight, 
While through the promises 1 rove 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 T is a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise ; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have ; 

It makes our sorrows blest : 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave. 
And our eternal rest. 

191, CM. Tjlte&Bkasv. 
JHmne Instruction implored. Ps. 119. 

1 Instruct me in thy statutes, Lord ! 
Thv righteous padis display ; 
And f from them, through all my life, 
Will never go astray. 



IM. THE SCRIPTURES. 

2 If thou true wisdom from above 

Wilt graciously impart, 
To keep thy perfect laws I will 
Devote my zealous heart. 

3 Direct me in the sacred ways 

To which thy precepts lead ; 

Because my chief delight has been 

Tliy righteous paths to tread. 

4 From those vain objects turn my eyes 

Which this false world displays; 
But give me lively power and strength 
To keep thy righteous ways. 

1«7^* Li* Jj/l* MSRRICK. 

Desire of Instruction, Ps. 11$. 

1 Teach me, O teach me, Lord ! thy way , 
So to my life's remotest day. 

By thy unerring precepts led. 

My willing feet its paths ?hall tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe 
My heart, shall meditate thy law ; 
And, with celestial wisdom filled, 
To thee its full obedience yield. 

3 Give me to know thy words aiight, 
Thy words, my soul's supreme delight ; 
That, purged from diirst of gold, my mind 
In them its better wealdi may find. 

4 O turn fi-om vanity mine eye ; 

To me thy quickening strength supply ; 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 103^ 194- 

193. C. M. Mrs SxitBtfc. 

ExceUenee of the Smptvres. 

1 Father of mercies ! in thy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here, may the .wretched sons of want 

Exhau^tless riches find ; 
Riches, above what earth can grant, 
And lastmg as the mind. 

3 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace arqund 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. . 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine instructer, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word 
And view my Saviour there. ' 

lc74« Li. JVl. Beddoms. 

ExeeUenee of the Gospel 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
T is here his richest mercy shmes 
And truth is drawn in fajpest lines. 
16* 
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2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form pur minds, to cheer our hearts , 
Its influence makes the sinner live , 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 

3 Om* raging passions it controls, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brings a better world in view, 

And guides us all our journey through 

4 May this hlest volume ev^r lie 
Close to my heart, and ne'er my eye, 
Till life's last hour my soul engage^ 
And be my chosen heritage. 

Ic/D* fe« J\l» Scott. 
Searching the Seripturei. 

1 Imposture shrinks from light, 
And dreads the curious eye : 

But sacred truths the test invite. 
They bid us search and try. 

2 O may we still maintain 
A meek, inquiring mind : 

Assured we shall not search in vain, 
But hidden treasures find. 

3 With understanding blest. 
Created to be free, 

Our faith on man we dare not rest, 
Subject to none but thee. 

4 Lord, give the light we need ; 
With soundest knowledge fill ; 

From noxious error guard our creed, 
From prejudice our will. 
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5 The truth thou shalt impart, 
May we' with firmness own ; 
Abhorring each evasive art, 
And fearing thee alone. 



Light afid Glory qfthe Word, 

1 The Spirit breathes upon the word, 

And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun ! 
It gives a Kght to every age ; 
. It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise, 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting tlianks be thine. 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

6 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love ; 
Till glory break upon my view 
In brighter worlds abovB* 
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197. L. M. Watts. 

Prophecy and Inspiration. 

1 T WAS by an order from the Lord, 
The ancient prophets spoke his wcard ; 
His Spirit did their tongues inspire, 

And warmed tlieir hearts with heavenly fire, 

2 The works and wonders which they wrqugjit, 
Confirmed the messages they brought ; 

The prophet's pen succeeds his breath, 
To save the holy wopds fronj death, 

3 Great Grod ! mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face I see, 

And read his naipe who died for me, 

4 Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost, and vanished in the wind ; 
Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is tliy word, and must endure, 

].98« Ls M. Beddomc, 

Thfi Scriptures our Light and Guide* 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 
A fiery piljar went before^ 

To guide them through the dreary waste, 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God ; 
T is for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, 

And points the path tp bliss and heaven, 
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3 It fiOs the soul with sweet deUght, 
And quickens its inactive powers; 
It sets oiu" wandering footsteps right, 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts; 
Its doctrines are divmely true : 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts and mstructs us too. 

5 Ye favoured lands, who have this word ' 
Ye saints, who feel its saving power ! 
Umte jrour tongues to praise me Lord, 
And his distinguished grace adore. 

199. C. M. C. WBSLBlr. 
Hecwenly Bread. 

1 What is the chaff, the word of man. 

When set agamst the wheat? 
Can it a dymg soul sustain, 
Like that immortal meat? 

2 Thy word, O (Jod, with heavenly bread 

The chUdren doth supply ; 
And those who by thy word are fed, 
Their souls shall never die. 

200. L. M. DODDRIDOB. 

Divine Teachings and their happy Consequences, 

1 Bright Source of intellectual rays. 
Father of spirits and of grace, 
O dart, with energy unknown. 
Celestial beamings from thy throne. 
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2 Tliy sacred book we would survey, 
Enlightened with that heavenly day ; 
And ask thy Spirit with the word, 
To teach our souls to know tlie Lord. 

3 So shall our cliUdren learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God ; 
And, formed by lessons so divine, 
Shall infant minds with knowledge shine. 

4 So shall the haughtiest $oul submit, 
With children placed at Jesus' feet ; 
The rising swell of pride shall cease, 
And thy sweet voice bo heard in peace. 

201. L. M. Beddomb. 

Teachings of the Spirit. 

1 Come, blessed Spirit, source of light. 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 
The thicker darfaiess of the mind. 

2 To mine illumined eyes display 
Tlie glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Cause me to run llie heavenly way ; 
The book unfold, unloose the seals. 

3 Thine mward teachings make me know, 
The mysteries of redeeming love, 

The emptiness of things below. 
The excellence of tilings above. 

4 While through this dubious maze I stray. 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad. 
To show the dangers oi tlie way, 

And guide my feeble steps to God. 
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i 

t 

202. C* M« Christian Piai^mist* 
The Seed of the Ward. 

1 Lord of the harvest, (Jod 6f erace, 

Send down thy heavenly rain : 
In vain we plant without thine aid, 
And water too in vab. 

2 May no vain thoughts, those birds of prey, 

Defraud us of our gain ; 
Nor anxious cares, those baleful thorns. 
Choke up the precious grain. 

3 Ne'er may our hearts be like the rock, 

WTiere but the blade can spring. 
Which, scorched with heat, becomes by noon 
A dead, a useless thing. 

4 Let not the joys thy gospel gives 

A transient rapture prove ; 
Nor may the world by smiles and frowns 
Our faith and hope remove. 

5 But may our hearts, like fertile sofl, 

Receive the heavenly wwd 5 
So shah our fair and ripened fruits 
Their hundred fold affiwrd. 

203. C. M. bp. h>b>r. 

The Seed qfthe Word, 

1 O God, by whom the seed is given, 
By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered from heaven. 
Is plantci in our breast ; 
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8 Preserve it from the passing feet. 
And plunderers of the air ; 
The sultry sun's intenser heat^ 
And weeds, of worldly care ! 

8 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn, 
Do thou thy grace supply ; 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 



204, CM. Watt.. 

SuppUcatianfor a Blessing on the Word* 

1 Long have I sat beneath the sound 

Of thy salvation, Lord ; 
But still how weak my faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

2 How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

3 Great God, thy sovereign power impart 

To give thy word success ; 
Write thy salvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 

4 Show my forgetful feet the way 

That leads to joys on high : 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die. 
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205. C. M. wat«. 

Message qfJohn the Baptist. 

1 John was the prof^et of the Lord, 

To go before his face ; 
The herald which the Prince of Peace 
Sent to prepare his ways, 

2 He makes the great salvation known, 

He speaks of pardoned sins ; 
While grace divine, and heavenly love, 
In its own glory shines. 

3 * Behold the Lamb of Grod,' he cries, 

* That takes our guilt away : 
I SAW the Spirit o'er liis head 
On his baptizmg day. 

4 *Be every vale exalted high, 

Sink every mountain low 5 
The proud must stoop, and humble souls 
Shall his sal\'ation know. 

5 'The heathen realms with Israel's land 

Shall join in sweet accord ; 
And all that 's bom of man dball see 
The glory of the Lord. 

6 ' Bdiold the Morning St^ arise. 

Ye that in darkness sit ; 
He marks the path that leads to peace, 
And guides our doubtful feet.' 
16 
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206. llsM. DmvicxovD. 
Prqmre ye the Way (fike Lord, 

1 A TOiCE from the desert comes awful and sfariB} 
^ The Lfurd b advancing ! prepare ye the way ! 
The word oi Jehovah he comes to fulfil. 
And o'^ the dark world pour the splendour of day. 

3 Bring down the proud mountain, though towering 

to heaven, 
And be the low valley exalted on high : 
The rough padi and crooked be made smooth 

and even, 
For, Zion ! your Eng, youi- Redeemer is nigh, 

8 The beams of salvation his progress illume ; 
The lone dreanr wilderness sings of her Lord ; 
The rose and the myrde there suddenly bkxnn, 
And the olive of peace spreads its brandoes abroad 

20T* C« JDl Chriitiait Pialmist. 

Chriefe Coming foretold. 

1 Behold my servant; see him rise 
Exalted m my might ! 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight. 

3 On him, in rich efiiision poured, 
My Spirit shall descend ; 
My truths and judgment he shall show 
To earth's remotest end. 
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S GrenUe and stOl shall be his voice ; 
No threats from him proceed : 
The smoking flax i^all he not quench| 
Nor break the bruised reed. 

4 The feeble spark to flames he 'U raise ; 

The weak will not despise ; 
Judgment he shall bring lorth to truth. 
And make the fallen rise. 

5 The progress of his zeal and power 

Shall never know decline, 
Till foreign lands and distant isles 
Receive the law divine. 



208. C M* Spirit of the PsAitiM 
The Dojf'SJpringJrom on High, Fb. 180. 

1 Great (rod, wert thou extreme to mark 

The deeds we do amiss, 
Before thy presence who could stand, 

^Vbo claim thy promised bliss? 
But oil ! all merciful and just. 

Thy love surpi^A-'d.ouglit; 
A gracious Saviour has appeared, 

And peace and pardon brought. 

2 Thy servants m tlie temple watched 

The dawning of the day, 
Impatient with its earliest beams 

Their holy vows to pav ; 
And chosen samts far oflT beheld 

That great and glorious mom, 
Wlien the gkd day-sprmg from on high 

Auspiciously should dawn. 



pO^ ' CHBIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 

S On US' the Sun of Righteousness 

' Its brightest beams hath poured ; 
With grateml hearts and holy zeal, V 
Lord, be thy love adored ; ' 

And let us look with joyful hope 
To that more glorious day, 
Before whose brightness, sin and death, 
And grief, diall flee away. 

209. C. M. DODDRIDOB. 

Chrisfa Message^ 

1 Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour comes! 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice* a song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His hoty breast inspire. 

3 He comes, firom thickest fihns of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasure of his grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With the beloved name. 
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210. C. M. Watt.. 

7%e Mcaiiafhi Coming and Xingdam, Pf. 98. 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King: 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sii^. 

2 ^oy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns! 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the grouna ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
As far as sin is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and gracei 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of ms love. 



211. S. M. Nesdham. 
Chrut the Light qf the World. 

1 Behold the Prmce of Peace ! 
The chosen of the Lord, 

God's well-beloved Son, fulfils 
The sure prophetic word. 

2 No royal pomp adorns 
This King of Righteousness : 

Meekness and 'patience, truth and love 
Compose nil princely dress. 
^ 16* 
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3 The Spirit of the Lordj 
In rich abundance shed, 

^O^this great prophet gendy lights. 
And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus, the light of men ! 
His doctrine life imparts ; 

O may we feel its quickening power 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

5 Cheered by its beams, our souls 
Shall run tne heavenly way : 

The path which Christ has marked and trod, 
Wdl lead to endless day. 

212. L. M. Bp. HxBxm. 

The last MverU qf Christ. 

1 The Lord will come ! the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 

And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light 

2 The Lord will come ! but not the same 
As CHice in lowly form he came, 

A silent lamb to slaughter led. 

The bruised, the suiting, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come ! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anomted Judge of human kind ! 

4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway ; 

By power oppressed, and mocked by prido? 
On God ! is this the crucified ? 
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5 Go, tyrants! to the rocks complain ! 
Go seek the mountain's cleit in vain 
But faith, victorious o'er tlie tomb, 
Shall sing for joy — the Lord is come ! 



218. 8 & 7s M. cawood. 

Song iff the Angela at Bethlehem, 

1 Hakk ! what mean those holy voices, 

Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story. 

Which they chant in hynms of joy : 
* Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to Crod most mgh! 

3 'Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 

Reaching far as man is found : 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven :— 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 ^ Christ is bom, the great anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
O receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest and King.* 

5 Let us learn the wondrous story 

Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 
Spread the brightness of his glory, 
Till it cover all the earth. 



814, 215. CHftlST AHD CHKISTlAmTT. 

21 4* CM. ChristiAIT PlALMItT. 

A Light to lighten the GentUee, 

1 The race that long in darkness pined, 

Have seen a glorious light ; 
TTie people dwell in day, who dweh 
In death's surroundmg night. 

2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun, 

The gathering nations come. 

Joyous? as when the reapers bear 

The harvest treasures home. 

3 To us a child of hope is bom, 

To us a Son is given j 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him, all the hosts of heaven. 

4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

Whose rule shall stretch abroad, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

5 His power, mcreasing, still shall i^ead; 

His reign no end ^aU know ; 
Justice shdl guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

215. C. M, Patrick. 

J^atioUy of Chriit, 

1 While shepherds watched their flocks by n^bt, 
All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
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2 * Fear not,' said he — ^for mighty (bread 

Had seized their troubled mind — 

* Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and aU mankind. 

3 * To you, in David's town, this day 

Is bom, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this sfaafl be the sign : 

4 *The heavenly babe you there shaQ find 

To human view displayed, 
AU meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.' 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a l^ining throng 
Of angeb, praising God, and thus 
Address their joyful song ; 

6 'All glory be to (Jod on high. 

And to the earth be peace ! 
Good will hencefortli, from heaven to men, 
Begin and never cease !' 

216* 7s M* Spirit or THE PgALMt. 

Birth cf Christ, 

1 Hail, all hail the joyful mom ! 
Tell it forth from earth to heaven. 
That to us a child is bom. 

That to us a Son is given. 

2 Angels bending from the sky 
Chanted at the wondrous birth ; 

* Glory be to God on high. 

Peace — good will to man on earth.' 
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3 Join we then our feeble lays, 
To the chorus of the sky ; 
And, in songs of grateim praise. 
Glory give to God on high. 

21 T. C* M* Spirit or tkb PfALMi^. 

The.gtdding Sfiar, 

1 Bright was the guiding star that led. 

With mild benignant ray, 
Hie Gentiles to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But k> ! a brighter, clearer light, 

Now pomts to his abode. 
It shines through sm and sorrow's night, 
To guide us to our Lord. 

3 O haste to follow where it leads ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads. 
The Christian's destmed way. 

4 O gladly tread the narrow path, 

WhQe lidit and grace are given; 
Who meekhr follow Christ oa earth, 
ShaU reign widi him in heaven. 

218. 7s M. Akoktmov*. 
star ofSetTUehem. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long-expected star ! 
Star of truth that gilds the night, 
And guides bewildered men aright* 
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2 Mild it shines on all beneath^ • 
Piercing through the shades of death , 
Scattering error's widespread night j 
Kmdiing darkness into light* 

3 Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste to see your Lord appear; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifested there ! 

4 There behold the day-spring rise, 
Pouring light on mortal eyes; 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day ! 

219. L* M* DODDRIDGS. 

Gospel Peace prodcdmed, 

1 Hark ! for the great Creator speaks; 
In silence let the earth attend ; 

And when his words of grace are heard. 
In grateful adoration bend. 

2 * T is I create the fruit of praise, 
And give the broken heart to sing ; 
Peace, heavenly peace, my lips proclaim, 
Pleased with the happy news they bring.' 

3 Receive the tidings with delight. 
Ye Grentile nations from afar ; 
And you, the childr^o of his love, 
AVhom grace hath brought already near 

4 To these, to those, his sovereign band 
Its healing energy imparts ; 

Peace, peace, be echoed from your tongues, 
And echoed from consenting hear<« 
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5 Enjoy the health which (Sod hath wrou^ 
Nor let the daily tribute cease, 
Tin changed for more exalted songs 
In regions of etema. peace. 

220. S. M. watti. 

Ble$sedne9s qf Gospel TitHe$, 

1 How beauteous are their feet. 
Who stand on Zion's hill ! 

Who brmg salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 

2 How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet the tidings are ! 

^2Son, behold thy Saviour king, 
He reigns and triumphs here.' 

3 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this jo)rful sound, 

Vl^ch kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found * 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ; 

Prophets and kings desired it long 
But died without the sight ! 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
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221. C. M. watti 

ChrtBt*8 Mediatorial Ktngdotn. Pi. 89. 

1 Hear what the Lord in xision said, 

And made bis mercy known : 
* Sinners, behold your nelp is laid 
On my beloved Son. 

2 ' Behold the man my wisdom chose 

Among your mortal race ; 
His head my holy oil o'erflows, 
The Spirit of my grace. 

3 ^ High shall he reign on David's thronei 

My people's better King ; 
My arm shall beat his rivals down, 
And still new subjects bring. 

4 ' My truth shall guard him in his way, 

With mercy by his'side. 
While in my name, through earth and sea^ 
He shall in triumph ride. 

6 ' Me for his Father atid his God 
He diall forever own, 
Call me his rock, his high abode, 
And I '11 supped my Son.' 

222. L. M. Watt.. 

Ckri$t*8 Kingdom among the Gentiles, Pi. 72. 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive joumies run : 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till rnoons shall wax and wane no more. 
17 
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2 For Ilim shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every mommg sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his tiame. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long amen. 

223. L. M. 6 1. Watt.. 
The Qod (fthe GmtUes. Pi. M. 

1 Let all the eardi their voices raise, 
To smg the choicest psalm of praise, 
To sing and bless Jehovah's name ; 
His glory let the heathens know. 
His wonders to the nations show. 
And all his saving works proclaim. 

2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord ; 
Hie wondering nations read thy word; 
Among us is Jehovah known : 

Our worship shall no more be paid 

To gods which mortal hands have made ; 

Our Maker is our God done. 
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3 He framed the globe, he buQt the sky. 
He made the shming worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there : 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties, how divinely bright ! 
His temples, how divinely fair ! 

4 Come, the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power. 
And barbarous nations fear his name n 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness. 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 

224* i>« JM. Scotch Paraphrases. 
The Latter Daijf» Qlory. 

i O'er mountain tops, the mount of God 
In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of the hills. 
And draw the wandering eyes. 

2 To this the joy^ nations round. 

All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
Up to the mount of God, they say. 
And to his house we 'D go. 

3 Th6 beams that shine from ZIon's hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The king who reigns in Salem's towers, 
Shall the whole world command. 

4 Among the nations he shall judge. 

His judgments truth shall guide ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just, 
And cnish the sinner's pride. 
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6 No war shall rage, nor hostile strife 
Disturb those happy years ; 
To-ploughshares men shall beat their swords, 
To pruninghooks their spears. 

6 No longer hosts, encountering hosts. 
Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They '11 hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more. 



225. lOs M. Pope, altered. 

Gentile* corning into the Church, 

1 Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem, rise ! 
Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes ! 
See heaven its sparkling portals wide display. 
And break upoa thee in a flood of day ! 

2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn, 
See future sons and daughters yet unborn, 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for tlie skies ! 

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ! 

See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate kings, 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 

4 TThe seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
But fixed his word, his savmg power remakis ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 
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226* L* M* DODDRIDOB. 

Chriit the Sun qf Rightetmaneft. 

1 To thee, O God ! we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day ! 
Who, while he gilds all nature's frame, 
Reflects thy rays and speaks thy name. 

2 In louder strams we sing that grace 
Which gives the Sun of Righteousness, 
Whose nobler light salvation brings. 
And scatters healing from his wings. 

3 Still on our hearts may Jesus shine. 
With beam? of light and hve divine j 
Quickened by him our souls shall live, 
And cheered by him shall grow and thrive. 

4 O may hb glories stand confessed. 
From nordi to south, from east to west; 
Successful may his gospel run. 

Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

5 When shall that radiant scene arise. 
When, fixed on high, in purer skies, 
Christ all his lustre shall display 

On all his saints through endless day ! 

22T* L« M* Christiah Psalmist. 

Behold the Man I 

1 Behold tlie man ! how glorious he ! 
Before his foes he stands unawd, 
And, without wrong or bla^hemy. 
He claims to be the Son of God. 
17* 
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2 Behold the man ! by all condemned; 
Assaulted by a host of foes ; 

His person and bus claims cx>ntemned| 
A man of sufiermgs and of woes 

3 Behold the man ! so weak he seems, 
His awful word inspires no fear ; 

But soon must he. who now blasphemes^ 
Before his judgment seat appear. 

4 Behold the man ! though scorned belowi 
He bears the greatest name above ; 
The angels at his footstool bow, 

And all liis royal claims approve. 

228* S. M. DODDRIDOB. 

Jittraeiive Influence qf a Crucified Samaur, 

1 Behold the amazing sight, 
The Saviour lifted high ! 

Behold the Son of God's delight 
Expire in agony I 

2 For whom, for whom, my heart, 
Were all these sorrows borne ? 

Why did he feel that piercing smart, 
And meet that various scorn ? 

3 For love of us he bled, 
And all in torture died ; 

rr^was love that bowed Ihs fainting head) 
V And oped his gushmg side. 

4 I see, and I adore, 
In sympathy of love ; 

T feel the strong attractive power 
To lift my soul above. 
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6 In thee our hearts unite, 

Nor share thy grieis alone, 
But fixMh thy cross pursue their flight, 
To thy triumphant throne. 

229. C. M* CHmiSTIAH PlALM IIT. 

Redemption by the Crou qf ChriH, 

1 Behold the Saviour on the cross, 

A spectacle of wo ! 
See from his agonizing wounds 
The blood incessant flow ; 

2 Till death's pale ensigns o'er his cheek 

And trembling lips were spread ; 
Till light forsook his closing eyes, 
And life his droopmg head. 

3 *'T is finished ' was his latest voice; 

These sacred accents' o'er, 
He bowed his head, gave up the ghost. 
And suflfered pain no more. 

4 T is finislied — the Messiah dies 

For sins, but not his own ; 
The great redemption is cranplete, 
And death k overthrown. 

5 'T is finished — all his groans are pest; 

His blood, his pain, and toils, 
Hare fiiUy vanquished our foes, 
And crovmed him widi their spoils. 

6 'T is finished — ^ritual worship ends, 

And Grospel ages run 5 • 
All old things now are past away, 
A new world is Ijegiin. 
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230. L. M. Do]A>Rio«B. 

Christ's Suimussion to kis Father's WiU 

1 * Father divine,' the Saviour cried, 
While horrors pressed on every side, 
And prostrate on the ground he lay, 
* Remove this bitter cup away. 

2 * But if these pangs must still be borne 
Or helpless man be left forlorn, 

I bow my soul before thy throne, 

And say — ^thy will, not mine, be done. _ 

3 Thus our submissive souls would bow, 
And, taught by Jesus, lie as low ; 
Oijr hearts, and not our lips alone 
Would say, — ^Thy will, not ours, be done 

4 Then, though like him in dust we lie. 
We '11 view the blissful moment nigh. 
Which, from our portion in his pains, 
Calls to the joy in which he reigns. 

231. Li* M* MoirrooMKRV'. 
ChrisVs Passion, 

1 TfiE morning dawns upon the place 
Where Jesus spent the night in prayer : 
Through yielding glooms behold his fwse 
Nor form nor comeliness is there. 

2 Last eve by those he called his own, 
Betrayed, fbrssdcen, or denied. 

He met his enemies alone. 

In all their malice, rage, and pride. 
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3 No gu3e within bis mouth is found, 
He neither threatens nor complains; 
Meek as a lamb for slau^ter oound, 
Dumb midst his murderers he remains. 

4 But hark ! He prays, — ^'t is for his foes ; 
He speaks, — ^'t is comfort to his friends; 
Answers, — and Paradise bestows ; 

He bows his head ; the conflict ends. 

5 Truly this was the Son of Grod ! 

— ^Though in a servant's mean disguise. 
And bruised beneath the Father's rod ; 
Not for himself, — for man he dies. 

232* C M. Mrs Barbauld. 

Resurrection of Christ. Morning. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom. 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun, which broke this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this welcome mom ; 
Wliich scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 
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283. 7s M. COLLTKB 

Resurrection €f Ckrist. . 

1 MoRNiNO breaks upon the tomb ! 
Jesus dissipates its gloom! 

Day of triumph through the skies, 
See the glorious Saviour rise ! 

2 Christians, dry your flowmg tears; 
Chase those unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave j 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

3 Ye who are of death afraid. 
Triumph in tlie scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious fears away ; 
See die place where Jesus lay. 

4 So the rising sun appears, 
Shedding radiance o'er the spheres ; 
So returning beams of light 
Chase the terrors of the night. 

234. S. M. K.I.I.T 

Resurrection of Christ. 

1 * The Lord is risen indeed ;' 
And are the tidings true ? 

Yes, we beheld the Saviour bleed, 
And saw him living too. 

2 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Then death has lost his prey. 

With him is risen the ransomed sced^ 
To reign in endless dny. 
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8 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Attending angels hear ; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed, 
The joyful tidings bear. 

4 Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 
Join all the bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 

235. L. M. Wbslkt'i Col. 
Rising with Christ, 

1 Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know, 
If risen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below, 

His resurrection's power declare. 

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove ; 
By actions show your sins forgiven; 
And seek the glorious things above, 
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaveD. 

3 To him continually aspire. 
Contending for your native place. 
And emulate the angel-choir. 
And only live to love and praise. 

4 Your real life, with Christ concealed, 
Deep in the Father's bosom lies ; 
And glorious as your Head revealed. 
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 
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236. C. M. WATTi. 

Hope Iff Heaven by CbrUVi Re$urrtetimL 

1 Blest be the everlasting God, 

The Father of our Lord; 
Be his abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised Ms Soo^ 

And caUed him to the sky, 

Hegave our souls a lively hope 

lliat they should never die. 

3 What thoush the frame of man require 

Our flesh to see the dust, 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must. 

4 lliere 's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that dav, 
T is uncorrupted, imdefiled, 
And cannot waste away. 

5 Samts by the power of Grod are kept 

mi the salvation come; 
We walk by faith, as strancers here, 
Till Christ shaQ call us home. 

287. L. M. Watts. 
Chriifa Dying, Minngy and Meignkig. 

I He dies! the friend of sinners dies! 
Lo, Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
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2 Here 's love and grief b^rond d^ree; 
The Lord of glory dies tor mea; 
But lo, what sudden joys we see ! 
Jesus, die dead, revives again ! 

3 The rising Lord forsakes die tomb ; 
The tomb in vain forbids his rise ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the monster death in chains. 

5 Say, * Live for ever, wondrous king ! 
Born to redeem and strong to save ;' 
Then ask the monster, * Where 's thy sting? 
And ' Where 's tliy victory, boasting grave P 

238* ^* jVI. Doddridob. 
Looking in the Sepulchre. 

1 Ye humble souls, that seek the Lord, 

Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow witfi pleasure down to see 
Tlie place wnere Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought, 

Such wonders love can do ; 
Thus cold in death that bosom ky, 
Which throbbed and bled jfor you. 

8 Tlien rabe your eyes and tune your songs, 
The Saviour lives again! 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conquercM* could detain. 
18 
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4 Hidi o'er the angelic bands, he rears 

His once disohnoured head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

5 With joy like his, shall every saint 

His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord, 
Through all his shining way. 



239. L. M. Watts. 

Oo<r$ MireieleM in Christ. 

1 Behold the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold the dead awake and live ! 

The dumb i^ak wonders ! and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name ! 

2 Thus doth the eternal Spirit own 
And seal die mission of his Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
While he hangs bleedmg on the cross. 

3 He dies ! the heavens in mourning stood ; 
He rises ! and appears with God : 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 

No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence and forever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart; 
And to those hands my soul resign, 
Which bear credentials so divkie. 
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240. C. M . Mils Barbauld. 
ChrUfs Precepts tfhont, 

1 BuftOLD, where breathing love divine. 

Our dying master stands ; 
His weeping followei-s gathering round, 
Receive his last commands. 

2 From that mild teacher's parting \v^ 

What tender accents fell ! 
The gende precept which he gave, 
B^^ame its audior well. 

3 ' Blessed is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 

To whom the supplicating eye 

Was never raised in vain. 

4 ' AVhose breast expands with generous wannth, 

A stranger's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound, 
He wants the power to heal. 

5 * Peace from the bosom of his Lord, 

My peace to him I give ; 
And when he kneels before the dirone. 
His trembling soul shall live. 

6 ' To him protection shall be shown ; 

And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love.' 
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241. C. M. Ek,..«. 

Example qf Chriit, 

1 Behold, where in a mortal form 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met. 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenfy- light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidbgs to the poor, 
Was his divme employ. 

3 'Midst keen reproach, and crueLscom, 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes, uograte&d, sought his life ; 
He laboured for their good* 

i In the la3t hour of deep distress. 
Before his father's throne. 
With soul resigned he bowed, arid said, 
* Thy will, not mine, be done !' 

5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide ! 
His image may we bear ! 
O may we tread his holy steps. 
His joy and glory share ! 

242. 7S M. 61. MOITTGOMERT 

Christ our ExampU in Suffering, 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel temptation's power. 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 
Watch with him one bitter hour. 
Turn not from his griefs away, 
(jeam of Jesus Christ to pray. 
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2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 
View the Lord of life arraigned* 
O the wormwood and the gall ! 
O the pangs his soul sustained. 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross* 

• 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 
There, admiring at his feet, 

Mark that miracle of time, 
Grod's own sacrifice complete ; 
*It is finished,' hear him cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid his breadiless clay; 
. All is solitude and gloom ; 
— Who has taken him away ? 
Chnst is risen ; he meets our eyes. 
Saviour, teach us so. to rise. 



243. C. M. bkddoms. 

Example qf Christ 

1 In duties and in sufierings too, 
My Lord I fain would trace ; 
As he hath done, so would I do, 
Sustabed by heavenly grace. 

3 Inflamed with zeal, 't was liis delight, 
To do his Fatlier's will ; 
May the same zeal my soul excite 
His precepts to fulfil, 

18* 
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3 Meekness, humility, and love 
Through all his conduct shine ; 

may my whole deportment prove 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 

244. L* M. WATTf. 

Example qf Chriit, 

i Mt dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 

1 read my duty in thy word : 
But in thy life die law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal. 
Such deference to thy Father's will. 
Such love, and meelmess so divine, 

I would transcribe, and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witnessed the fervour of thy prayer, 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; may I bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 

Then Grod, the Judge, shall own my name 
Amongst the foUowers of the Lamb. 

245. L. M. Mrs Stkblb. 
Example qf Christ, 

1 And is the gospel peace and love? 
Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 
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2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our tk)ugbts or tongues to strife. 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the christian life ! 

3 O how benevoleilt and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to forgive ! 
Be his the temper of our mind, 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heavenly father's will. 
Was his empbyment and delight: 
Humility and holy zeai 

Shone through his life divinely bright ! 

5 Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labours of his life were love : 
If then we love the Saviour's name, 
Let his divine example move. 

246. S. M • Christiait Pf Ai.maT. 

The Captain of our Salvation. 

1 Our Captain leads us on. 

He beckons from the skies, 
He reaches out a starry crown. 
And bids us take tlie prize. 

3 ' Be faithful unto death, 
Partake my victory, 
And thou shalt wear this dorious wreath, 
And thou shalt reign with me. 

3 T is thus the righteous Lord 
To every soldier saith ; 
Eternal life is the reward 
Of all victorious faith. 
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4 Who conquer in his might, 
The victor's meed receive ; 
They claim a kingdom in his right 
Which Grod shsJl freely give. 



247. 7s M. Mrs Barbauli». 
JnmttiHoni qfJeiUi, 

1 OoME, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come and make my paths jrour choice : 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pUgrim, hither come! 

3 Thou, who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scora^ 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste ! 

3 Te, who, tossed on beds of pab. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vam ; 
Ye, whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch tp see the mombg rise : 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 

In remorse for gmlt who mourn, 
Here repose your heavy care : 
A wounded spirit who can bear ? 

5 Sinner, ccwne ' for here is found 
Balm diat flows for every wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 
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248* !S* M* MoiTTOOMSRr. 

7Tu Good Shepherd and hie Flock, 

1 Grken paistures and clear streams, 
Freedom and quiet rest, 

Christ's flock enjoy, beneadi his beamSi 
Or in his shadow, blest. 

2 Secure amidst alarms, 
From violence or snares. 

The lambs he gatliers m his arms. 
And in his bosom bears. 

3 Tlie wounded and the weak. 
He comforts, heals and binds ; 

The tost he came from heaven to seek, 
And saves them when he finds. 

4 Conflicts and trials done. 
His glory they behold. 

Where Jesus and his flock are one, 
One shepherd and one fold. 

249. Li. M . Bowauro. 
Jestu teaehtng the People. 

1 How sweetiy flowed tlie gospel's sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace. 
When listening thousands ga^ered round. 
And joy and reverence filled the place. 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spokc^ 
To heaven he led his followers' way 

l>ark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 
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3 * Come, wanderers, to my Father*s home. 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest!' 
Yes, sacred teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust! 
Pillars of eartlily pride, decay ! 
A nobler mansicm waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 



250. L. M. gbeoo. 

JVbt ashamed qfJe$ut, 

1 Jesus, and can it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Scorned be the thought by rich and poor > 
My soul shall sconi it more and more* 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I Ve no sms to wash away, 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave, 
And no immortal soul to save. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear frigid, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No 5 when I blush, be this my shame, 
Tliat I no more revere his name. 

4 Till then — nor is the boastbg vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O, may this my portion be. 
That Saviour 's not ashamed of me ! 
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251. L* M* Wsslst's Col. 

Glorying in Christ, 

1 Let not the wise their wisdom boast ; 
The inighty dory in his miglit ; 
The rich in flattering riches trust, 
Which take their everlasting flight. 

2 The rush of numerous years bears down 
The most gigantic strength of man ; 
And where is all his wisdom gone. 
When dust he turns to dust again ? 

3 The Lord, my righteousness, I praise, 
I triumph in the love divine, 

The wisdom, wealth, and strengtli of grace 
In Christ through endless ages mine. 

252. C. M. CoTTiRii.1.. 

The Coming qfthe Holy CUio$t 

1 Let songs of praises fill the sl^ ! 

Christ, our ascended Lord, 
Sends down the Spirit from on high. 
According to his word. 

2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, 

New life creates withm ; 
He quickens sinners from the death 
Of trespasses and sins. 

3 Tlie things (^ Grod the Spirit takes 
' And snows them unto men ; 
The contrite soul his temple makes, 

Grod^s image stamps again. 
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4 Come, holy Spirit, fipom above, 
With thy celestial 6re ; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and love 
Our hearts and tongues inspire. 

2o3. P* M* SpUUT of THX PsALAMf. 

The Holy Qhost the Contforter, 

1 Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
Hb tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

3 He came in tongues of living flame. 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All powerful as the wind he came, 
As viewless too. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious willing guest, 

Wmle he can find one humble heart 
Wherem to rest 

4 And his that gende voice we hear. 
Soft as the breath of even. 

That checks each fault, that cahns each fear. 
And speaks of heaven. 

5 And every virtue we possess. 
And every victory wwi. 

And every thought of holiness, 
Are his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace. 
Our weakness pitying see ; 

O make our hearts thy dwelling place, 
And worthier thee. 
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254. CM. bp.hkbm 

FiJt the Bay of Pentecost, or W?dt8imdcnf. 

1 Spirit of truth ! on this thy day 

To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality ! 

2 We ask not, Lord, thy cloven flame. 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclaim 
With fervour in our own. 

3 We mourn not that prophetic skill 

Is found on earth no more ; 
Enough for us to trace thy will 
In scripture's sacred lore. 

4 We neither have nor seek the power 

HI demons to control ; 
But thou in dark temptation's hour 
Shalt chase them from the soul. 

5 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear, 

No mystic dreams we share ; 

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 

And bless thee in our prayer. 

6 When tongues shall cease, and power decay, 

And knowledge empty prove, 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay 
With faith, and hope, and love ! 

19 
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255. S* M« Epzsgopai. Ooii. 
Gotpd InvitaHom. 

1 The Spirit, in our hearts, 

Is whispering, * Sinner, come ;' 
The Bride, the church of Christ, prodaims 
To aU his children, * come !' 

2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, come ! 

Let him that tliifsts for righteousness^ 
To Christ, the fountain, come ! 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come, 

And freely drink the stream of life ; 
T' is Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, * 1 ouickly come :' 

Lord, even so ! 1 wait thine hour ; 
Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 

256. S. M. watti. 

Sinai and Zion, 

1 The law by Moses came : 
But peace and truth and love 

Were brought by Christ, a'nobler name, 
Descendmg from above. 

2 Amidst the house of God 
Their different works were done) 

Moses a faithful servant stood. 
But Christ a faithAil Son. 
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3 Then to his new commands 
Be strict obedience paid; 
O'er all his Father's house he stands 
The sovereign and the head. 

257. C- M. Watts. 
JHoMCM and ChrUL 

• 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire and smoke ; 
Not to the diunder of that word 
Which Grod on Sinai spoke ; 

2 But we are come to Zion's liill, 

The citir of our (Jod, 
Where muder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels, clothed in light ! 
Behold me spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight ! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there. 

Whose names are writ in heaven 5 
And God, the judge of all, declares 
Their sins to be forgiven. 

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 

But one communion make ; 
AD join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be forever blest. 
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258. C. M, WATTf. 

A blessed Gospel Ps. 89. 

1 Blest are the souls that hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace slialt attend the paths they go. 

And light their steps surround. 

• 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor dares the world condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 

Strength and salvation gives : 
Israel, thy King forever reigns. 
Thy God forever lives. 

259. L. M. Watts. 
The Church's Safety and Triun^h, Pt. 46. 

1 God is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can ofer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 

Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
In sacred peace our souls abide. 
While every nation, every shore 
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 
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4 There is a stream, whose gende flow 
Supplies the ci^ of our God ; 

Life, love, and joy still glidinc dirough, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controls : 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strengdi to fainting souls. 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love. 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Buik on his truth, and armed with power. 

• 260. 8 & 7s M. J. NiwTOH.. 

The City qf God, 

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our Grod ! 
He whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for hb own abode. 

2 On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

3 See ! the streams of living waters, 

Sprmging fix)m eternal love. 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And afl fear of want remove. 

4 Who can famt while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ? 
Grace, which, like the Lord die Giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 
19* 



Ml. CHHTgT AND CHRISTIANITY. 

261. 8 & 7s M. cowpER. 

Future Peace and Olory qf the Chureh. 

1 Hear what (jod, the Lord, bath spoken : 

O my people, faint arid few, 
Comfortless, afilicted, broken : 

Fair abodes I build for you : 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways; 
You shaD name your walls salvation. 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden, 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 

All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteou^ess shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression. 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no more your suns descending. 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But your griefs for ever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and shinbg o'er you. 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the LcMrd, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 
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262* H. M« Doddridge. 

Efficacy and Success of the Gospel. 

1 Mark the soft-falling suow, 
And the diffusive rain ! 
To heaven, from whence it fell, 
It turns not back again ; 

But waters earth 

Through every pore, 

And calls fortn all 

Her secret store. 

% Arrayed in beauteous green, 
The hills and valleys dWne, 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine : 

The harvest bows 

Its golden ears, 

The copious seed 

Of future years. 

3 * So,' saith the (3od of grace. 
* My gospel shall descend. 
Almighty to effect 
The purpose I ihtend, 

Millions of souls 

Shall feel its p<4ifcr, 

And bear it aown 

To millions more.' 



^ 
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263. 7s M. 6L spirit or thb PtAi.Mt. 

Future Glory of Ike Church, Ps. 67. 

1 On thy church, O Power Divine, 
Cause thy glorious face to shine ; 
Till the nations from afar 

Hail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone 
Make thy great salvation known. 

2 Then shall God, with lavish. hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land 5 
Earth shall yield her rich increase. 
Every breeze shall whisper peace. 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 



264. L* M* Spirit or tbs Psalms. 
God the Drfence of hie Church. Pt. 76. 

1 The Grod of Israel is our Lord, 
Great is his name, his power divine ; 
In Christian temples now adored. 
As once in Judah's holy shrine. 

2 The Lord, whcyurake the Assjrrian boW| 
And horse and wer overthrew. 

Still watches o'er his church below, 
And still will all her foes subdue. 

3 That vdce which bids the waves be stOl, 
Can calm the wilder rage of man; 

Or make the blind and wayward will 
Subservient to his gracious plan. 
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265. L, M. Watts. 

(xod the Glory and Defence of Zion, 

1 Happy the church ; thou sacred place, 
The seat of thy Creator's grace, 
Thy holy courts are his abode, 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move. 
Fixed on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designis engage, 
Against his throne in vain they rage ; 
Like rising waves with angry roar 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 God is our shield, and God our sun : 
Swift as the fleeting moments run. 
On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 

^00« C. JM* DoDDRIOaB. 

T%e Way to the Heavenly City. 

1 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great deliverer sing ; 
Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound. 
Be joyftil in your King. 

2 See the fair way his hand hath raised. 

How holy and how plain ! 
Nor shall the simplest travellers err. 
Nor ask the track in vain. 
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3 No ravenins lion sliall destroy, 

Nor lurking serpent wound ; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and praise. 
Through all the path aie found. 

4 A hand divine shall lead you on 

ThiXHigh all thie blissful roc^d, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your Father, (Jod. 

5 There, garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
Like shadows all are fled. 

6 March on in your Redeemer's strength, 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye, 
While labouring up the hill. 

26T • C« M« MoKTGOMKmY. 

Singing the Song of the Redeemed* 

1 Sing we the song of those who stand 
Around the eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime and land, 
•A multitude unknown. 

3 Life's poor distinctions vanish here ; 
To day the young, the old, 
Our Saviour and his flock appear 
One Shepherd and one fold. 

3 Toil, trial, suffering still await 
On earth the pilgrim's throng. 
Yet learn we in our low estate 
The church triumphant's song. 
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4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 

Cry the redeemed above, 
Blessmg and honour to obtain, 
And everlastbg love. 

5 Worthy the Lamb, on eartn we sing, 

Who died our souls to save ; 
Henceforth, O Death I where is thy sdng ! 
Thy victory, O Grave ! 

6 Then hallelujah ! power and praise 

To Grod in Chnst be given ; 
May all who now this anthem raise 
Kenew the song in heaven. 

268. C. M. c. wati^BT. 

The Communion of 8aint$, 

1 The saints on earth and those above 

But one communion make ; 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love. 
All of his grace partake. 

2 One family, we dwell in him : 

One church above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living Grod, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

4 O God, be thou our constant guide ! 

Then, when the wwd is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 
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269. L. M. Butcher. 

Final Aceeptanee qfall the Righteous, 

1 From north and south, from east and weft, 
Advance the mjTiads of tlie blest : 

From every clinic of eailli they come, 
And find in heaven a common home. 

2 In one immortal throng we view 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Jew ; 
But, all dieir doubts and darkness o'er, 
One only God they now adore. 

3 Howe'er divided here below, 

One bliss, one spirit now they know ; 
Though some ne'er heard of Jesus' name, 
Yet God admits their honest claim. 

1 On earth, according to their light, 
Tliey aimed to practise what was right ; 
Hence all their errors are forgiven, 
And Jesus welcomes them to heaven. 
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270. C. M. G18BORKE 

The Christian's Life, 

1 A soldier's course, from battles won 

To new coramencbg strife ; 
A pilgrim's, restless as die sun 5 — 
Behold die Chrisdan's life ! 

2 The hosts of darkness pant for spoil- 

How can our warfare close ? — 
Lonely we tread a fiMreign soil — 
How can we hope repose ? 

3 O ! let us seek our heavenly home. 

Revealed in sacred lore ; 
The land whence pilgrims never roam, 
Where soldiers war no more ; 

4 Where grief shall never wound, nor death. 

Beneath the Saviour's reign ; 
Nor sin, with pestilential breath. 
His holy realm profane ; 

5 The land where, suns and moons unknown, 

«And night's alternate sway, 
Jehovah's ever-burning throne 
Upholds unbroken day ; 

6 Where diey who meet shall never part ; 

Where grace achieves its plan ; 
And God, unidng every heart. 
Dwells face to face with man 
30 
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2T I* . 0« M. DODDRIDOE. 

The Chranan Race. 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve, 

And press with viijour on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crowi:>. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
^d onward urge thy way. 

3 T is Grod's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
T is his own hand presents die prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

i That prize with peerless glories bright. 
Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

272. L. M. WATTt. 

The Christian Race. 

1 Awake, our souls, away, our fears, 
Let every trembling thought be gone ! • 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 't is a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighnr God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint. 
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3 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young, 

And firm endures, whUe endless years 
Their everlasting pircles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die 

6 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 
We '11 mount aloft to thine abode; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

273, L. M. Mrs. Barbattld 

The Christian Warfare, 

1 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes; 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a numerous host; 
Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost. 

2 Here giant danger threatening stands. 
Mustering his pale, terrific bands; 
There pleasure's silken banners spread, 
And willing souls are captive led. 

5 See where rebellious passions rage. 
And fierce desires and lusts engage; 
The meanest foe of all the train 

Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

4 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground j 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all ;, guard every part ^ 
But most, the traitor in thy heart. 
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5 Come then, my soul ! now leani to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Put on the armour from above, 

Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 

6 The terror and the charm repel, 

And powers of earth, and powers of heU ; 
The man of Calvary triumphed here; — 
Whv should his faithful followers fear ? 



274. L« M. MONTQOMKBT. 

The Christian Soldier. 

1 The christian warrior, see him staind 
In the whole armour of his God ; 
The spirit's sword is in his hand ; 
His feet are with the gospel shod : 

• 

2 In panoply of truth complete. 
Salvation's helmet on his head. 

With righteousness, a breastplate meet. 
And faith's broad shield before him spread 

8 With this omnipotence he moves, 
From this the alien armies flee; 
Till more than conqueror he proves, 
Through Christ, who gives him victory. 

4 Thus strong in his Redeemer's strength, 
Sb, death and hell he tramples down. 
Fights the good fight; and wins at length. 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 
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2T5. L* M. Spirit or the Psalmb. 
True Riches, Ps. 4. 

1 Amidst unsatisfied desires, 

Or trouble's overwhelming flood, 
Eager the doubting heart inquires, 
O who will show us any good ? 

2 But happy they who serve the Lord, 
And in his holy name believe; 

They know, from his all-gracious word, 
That he will every want relieve. 

3 When humbly offering at his shrine 
The grateful homage of the heart. 
The Lord will hear, and grace divine 
In rich and copious streams impart 

4 Worldlings, who wealth and honours love, 
Full many a weary vigil keep; 

But he whose treasure is above. 
Shall rest secure, and sweetly. sleep. 

2T6. C. M. Spirit of the Psalms. 
Heavenly Treasures. Ps. 87. 

I With mines of wealth are sinners poor, 
Unblessing and unblessed ; 
But rich the man, whate'er his store. 
Of inward peace possessed. 

<» At tender pity's urgent call 
His mite is gladlj'- given; 
Though poor the gift, the ofTering small, 
Its record stands in heaven. 
20* 
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3 Ne^er shall he be in life bereft 

Of God's protecting care; 
Nor yet his duteous offspring left 
Unsolaced ills to bear. 

4 And mark the Christian's dying hour, 

No fears, no doubts annoy; 
His trust is in his Father's power, 
His end is peace and joy. 



277. C. P. M. WBtLBT»t coi.. 

2Vue fVitdom. 

1 Be it my only wisdom here, 

To serve the Lord with filiaJ fear, 

With loving gratitude: 
Superior sense may I display, 
By shunning every evil way. 

And walking in the good. 

2 O may I still from sin depart ! 
A wise and understanding heart, 

Father, to me be given ! 
And let me through my Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 

And find my way to heaven. 

278. C. M- Smart. 

Prayer for Prudence and Wiedonu 

1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancing step still bring 
M«* nearer to mv God 
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2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide. 
And when I go astray, 
Recall my feet from folly's path, 
To wisdom's better way. 

5 Teach me in every various scene 

To keep my end in sight; 
And while I tread life's mazy track, 
Let wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 
Abundantly impart; 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm, 
And penetrate my heart; 

6 Till it shall lead me to thyself, 

Fountain of bliss and love! 
And all my darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 

279. L. M. weiljcy'. Coi* 

Christian Wisdom, 

1 Happt the man, who finds the grace. 
The blessing of God's chosen race, 
The wis lom coming from above. 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 

2 Wisdom divine! who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise.^ 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 

And gold is dross, compared to her. 

3 Her hands are filled with length of days. 
True riches, and immortal praise; 
Riches of Christ, on all bestowed. 
And honour that descends from Qod 
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4 To purest joys she all invites, 
Chaste, holy, innocent delights: 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains; 
Thrice happy, who his guest retaias; 
He owns, and shall for ever own 
Wisdom, and Christ, and Heaven are one. 

280. C* M* Scotch Paraphrabsi. 

The Ways of Wisdom. 

1 HAPPT is the man who hears 

Instruction's faithful voice; 
And who, celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice! 

2 Wisdom lias treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gold. 

3 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy years; 
And in her left, die prize of fame 
And honour bright appears. 

4 She guides the young, with innocence, 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

6 According as her labours rise. 

So her rewards increase; 
^ Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 

And all her paths are peace. 
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281. L. M. Henry Moomx. 

Wisdom and Virtue sought Jrom God. 

1 Supreme and universal light! 
Fountain of reason! judge of right! 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above, and ail below: 

2 Assist us, Lord ! to act, to be, 
A^Tiat nature and th)* laws decree, 
Worthy that intellectual flame. 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

3 Our moral freedom to maintain, 
Bid passion serve, and reason reign, 
Self-poised and independent still 
On this world's varying good or ill. 

4 No slave to profit, shame, or fear, 
O may our steadfast bosoms bear 
The stamp of heaven, an upright hearti 
Above the mean disguise of art ! 

5 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim; 
But with a christian zeal embrace 
Whate'er is friendly to our race. 

6 Father! grace and virtue grant; 
No more we wish, no more we want: 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, — is bliss above. 
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282. S. M. c. wbiley. 

Watehinfrt Prayer ^ and Peraeveranee* 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify; 

A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky; 

To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfil : 
may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's will ! 

2 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live; 

And, O! thy servant, Lord, prepare 
The strict account to give: 
Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely: 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forsaken die. 



283. C. M. c.Webluy. 

Watchfulness, 

1 I WA^T a principle witliin 

Of jealous, godly fear; 
A sensibility of sin, 
A pain to find it near. 

2 I want the first approach to feel 

Of pride, or fond desire; 
To catch the wandering; of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 
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8 From thee that I no more may part, 
No more thy goodness crieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 
The tender c<mscience give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conscience make! 
Awake my soul, when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 



284. S. M. WE9L.Y'i Col. 
For Christian Principles. 

1 My God, my strength, my hope, 
On thee I cast my care, 

With humble confidence look up, 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. 

Give me on thee to wait. 

Till I can all things do; 
On thee, almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 

2 I want a sober mmd, 
A self renouncing will, 

That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill ; 

A soul inured to pain. 

To hardship, grief and loss. 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain 

The consecrated cross. 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A auick cusceming eye. 
That looks to thee when sm is near, 
And sees the tempter fly; 
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A sjomt still {)repared, 
And armed with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 

4 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim. 
Unmoved by threatening or reward^ 

To thee and thy great name; 

A zealous, just concern 

For thine immortal praise; 
A pure desire that all may learn, 

And glorify thy grace. 

6 I rest upon thy word ; 

The promise is for me: 
My succour and salvation. Lord, 

Shall surely come from tliee: 

But let me still abide. 

Nor from my hope remove. 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 



';" 



285. C. M. Doddridge. 

Christian WateJ^fulness. 

1 Awake, my drowsy soul, awake. 

And view the threatening scene: 
Lesions of foes encamp around. 
And treachery hirks within. 

2 'T is not this mortal life alone 

These enemies assail ; 
How canst thou hope for future blisij 
If their attempts prevail ? 
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3 Then to the work of God awaki 

Behold thy master near — 
The various, arduous task pursue 
With vigor, and with fear/ 

4 The awful register goes on. 

The account \^dll surely come; 
And opening day, or closing night 
May bear me tp my doom. 

6 Tremendous thought! how deep it strikes 
Yet like a dream it flies, 
Till God's own voice the slumbers chase 
From these deluded eyes. 

286* S« JVI • DODDRIDOJC. 

Christian Activity and WatchfulneBt. 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 

Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame: 

Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch! 't is your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak, he 's near: 

Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 happy servant he. 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture seoj 
And be with honour crowned. 
21 
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287. C. P. M. henrt moorc 

The Charms of Virtue imperiihabie, 

1 All earthly charms, however clear, 
Howe'er they please the eye or ear, 

Will quicUy fade and fly; 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze, 
And soon the transitory rays 

In endless darkness die. 

2 The nobler beauties of the just 
Shall never moulder in the dust, 

Or know a sad decay; 
Their honours time and death defy, 
And lound the throne of heaven on high 

Beam everlasting day. 



288. C. M. J. N.WTOW. 
jyuet of the Wicked and Righteous eompareiL 

1 As parched in the barren sands. 

Beneath a burning sky, 
The worthless lH:amble withering stands^ 
And only grows to die: 

2 Such is the sinner's awful case, 

Who makes the world his trust, 
And dares his confidence to place 
In vanity and dust. 

S A secret curse destroys his root, 
And dries his moisture up ; 
lie lives awhile, but bears no fruit; 
Then dies without a hope. 
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4 But happy he whose hopes depend 

Upon the Lord alone; 
The soul that trusts in such a friend 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

5 So thrives and blooms the tree, whose roots 

By constant streams are fed : 
Arrayed in green, and rich in fruits, 
It rears its branching head. 

6 It thrives, though rain should be denied, 

And drought around prevail ; 
*T is planted by a river side, 
Whose waters cannot fail. 

289. L. M. Sir IIknrv Wotton. 
An independent and happy Life* 

1 How happy is he bom or taught, 
Who serveth not another's will ; 
Whose armour is his honest thought, 
And simple truth his highest skill : 

2 Whose passions not his masters are; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death; 
Not tied unto the world with care 

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath: 

S Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace tlian goods to lend, 
And walks with man, from day to day, 
As with a brother and a friend. 

4 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands. 
And having nothing, yet hath all. 
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290. C. M. Tate & Brady 
Happiness of a Holy Life. Pb. 119 

1 How blest are they who always keff 

The pure and perfect way! 
Who never from the sacred paths 
Of God's commandments stray. 

2 Thrice blest! who to his righteous laws 

Have still obedient been; 
And have with fervent humble zeal 
His favour sought to win. 

3 Thou strictly hast enjoined us, Lord^ 

To learn thy sacred will, 
And all our diligence employ ' 
Thy statutes to fulfil. 

4 then that thy most holy will 

Might o'er my ways preside, 
And I the course of all my life 
By thy direction guide! 

5 Then with assurance should t walk, 

From sdl confusion free, 
Convinced with joy that all my ways 
With thy commands agree. 

291. L. M. watfs 

Pleasures of a good Conseienee. 

1 Lord, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sm! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea« 
Their minds have heaven and peace witbin. 
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t The day glides sweetly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And soit and silent as the shades, 
Their nighdy minutes gently move. 

S Quick as their thoughts their joys come oa, 
But fly not half so swift away! 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to th' heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living pleasures grow! 
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upou their brow. 

292. C. M. Tate & Brady. 

The Good happy ^ the Wicked miserable, Pt. 1. 

1 How blest is he, who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk: 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight; 
Devoudy reads therein by day. 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams^ 

With timely fruit does bend, 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 Ungodly men, and their attempts, 

No lasting root shall find ; 
Untimely blasted, and dispersed, 
Like chafl^ before die wind. 
21* 
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6 For Qod approves the jtist man's wa]rs; 
To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths thejr tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. 

293. CM. TAT«ltB»ADT. 

Character of a Good Man, Ps. 16. 

1 Lord, who *s the happy man, that may 

To thy blest courts repair; 
Not strau^erlike, to visit them. 
But to inhabit there? 

2 *T is he, whose every thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves; 
Whose generous tongue disdains to speak 
The thing his heart disproves. 

5 Who never did a slander forge, 

His neighbour's fame to wound, 
Nor hearken to a false, report, 
By malice whispered round. 

4 Who vice, in all its pomp and power. 
Can treat with just neglect; 
And piety, though clothed in rags, 
Religiously respect. 

6 Who to his plighted vows and trust 

Has ever firmly stood ; 
And though he promise to his loss, 
He ms^es his promise good. 

6 The man who by this steady course 
Has happiness ensured. 
When eaith's foundations shake, shaH stand. 
By Providence seciired 
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294. 7S M. Merrick. 

The Good Man blessed of Ood. Ps. 16. 

1 Who shall towVci thy chosen seat 
Turn in glad approach his feet? 
^Vho, great God, a welcome guest, 
On thy hallowed mountain rest? 

2 He whose heart thy love has warmed ; 
He whose will, to thine conformed, 
Bids his lifis unsullied run; 

He whose word and thought are one. 

3 He who ne'er with cruel aim 
Seeks to wound an honest fame, 
Nor with gloomy joy possessed 
Can a brother's peace molest. 

4 Who, from servile terror free, 
Spurns at those who spurn at thee. 
And to each who thee obeys 
Love and lowliest reverence pays. 

5 What he swears, with steadfast will 
To his loss he shall fulfil ; 

Nor can bribes his sentence guide 
'Gainst the guikless to decide. 

6 He who thus, with heart unstained, 
Treads the path by thee ordained. 
He, great God, shall own thy care, 
And thy constant blessing share. 
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295. C. M. WATTt 

iluahfieoHons of a ChrUHan, Pi. 15. 

1 Who shall inhabit in thy hill, 

Gkxi of holiness? 
Whom will the Lord admit to dweU 
So near his throne of grace? 

2 The man that walks in pious wa3r8. 

And works with righteous hands, 
That trusts his Maker's promises, 
And follows Ifis commands. 

S He speaks the meaning of his heart, 
Nor slanders with his tongue; 
Will scarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 

4 The wealthy sinner he contenms, 

Loves all that fear the Lord ; 
And though to his own hurt he swears, 
Still he performs his word. 

5 His hands disdain a golden bribe, 

And never gripe the poor: 
This man shall dwell with God on earth, 
And find his heaven secure. 



296^ L* M. MONTGOMX&Y, 

Seeuriiy and Happiness of the Righteous, Pa. 24. 

1 The earth is thine, Jehovah; thine 
Its peopled realms and wealthy stores; 
Built on the floods by power divine. 
The waves are ramparts to the shores. 
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i But who shall reach thy holy place, 
Or who, Lord, ascend thy hill ? 
The pure in heart shall see thy lace, 
The perfect man that doth thy will. 

3 He who to bribes hath closed his hand, 
To idols never bent tlie knee, 
Nor sworn in falsehood, — ^he shall stand 
Redeemed, and owned, and kept by thee. 



297. C. M. tat« i^Bradt 

The Man whom God approves, Ps. 24. 

1 This spacious earth is all the Lord's ; 

The Lord's her fulness is; 
The world, and all that dwell therein, 
By sovereign right are his. 

2 But for himself, this Lord of all 

One chosen seat designed : 

0! who shall to that sacred hill 

Deserved admittance find ? 

8 The man whose hands and heart are pure. 
Whose thoughts fi-om pride are free; 
Who honest poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 

4 This, this is he, on whom the Lord 
Shall shower his blessings down; 
Whom God his Saviour shall vouchsafe 
With righteousness to crown. 
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* 298. C. M. DODDEIDO*. 

Walking with Ood, 

1 Thrice happy souls, who, born from heaven, 
While yet they sojourn here, 
Do all their days with God begin, 
And spend them in his fear. 

8 'Midst hourly cares, may love present 
Its incense to thy throne; 
And while the world our hands employs, 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

3 As sanctified to noblest ends, 

Be each refreshment sought ; 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties called, 

Or by temptations tried, 
We 'U seek the shelter of thy wings, 
And in thy strength confide. 

5 As different scenes of life arise. 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band, 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights like these, 

Let all our days be past; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish, 
Nor shall we fear die last. 
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299. L* M. 6 1. MONTGOMBEY. 

77^ Christian Israel. 

1 Thus far on Kfe's perplexing patli, 
Thus far thou, Lord, our steps hast led, 
Snatched from the world's pursuing wrath, 
Unharmed though floods o'erhung our head ; 
Like ransomed Israel on the shore, 

Here then we pause, look back, adore. 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
Like all our fathers, in their day. 
We to the land of promise go, 
Lord, by thine own appointed way: 
Still guide, illumine, cheer our flight, 
In cloud by day, in fire by night. 

S Protect us through the wilderness, 
From every peril, plague, and foe; 
With bread from heaven thy people bless, 
And living streams where'er we go; 
Nor let our rebel hearts repine, 
Or follow any voice but thine. 

4 Thy holy law to us proclaim, 
But not from Sinai's top alone; 
Hid in the rock-cleft be thy name, 
Thy power, and all thy goodness^ shown 
And may we never bow the knee, 

Or worship any God but thee. 

5 When we have numbered all our years, 
And stand, at length, on Jordan's brink, 
Though the flesh fail with mortal fears, 
let not then the spirit sink; 

But strong in faith, and hope, and love. 
Plunge tm-ough the stream, to rise ahcve ! 
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300. L. M. Mrs. 8t»lb. 

Besolution and Example. 

1 Ah wretched souls, who strive in vain, 
Slaves to the world, and slaves to sui ! 
A nobler toil may I sustain, 

A nobler satisfaction win. 

2 May I resolve, with all my heart. 
With all my powers to serve the Lord ; 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart. 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

8 be his service all my joy! 
Around let my example shine, 
TiU others love the blest employ. 
And join in labours so divine. 

4 may I never faint nor tire. 

Nor, wandermg, leave his sacred wajrs. 
Great God ! accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 



301. CM. Exeter Coi.. 

Fortitude founded on Godly Fear. 

1 Blest is the man who fears the L<nrd; 
His well established mind. 
In every varying scene of life, 
Shall true composure find. 

3 Oft through the deep and stormy sea 
The heavenly footsteps lie; 
But on a glorious world beyond 
His faiSi can fix its .eye. 
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3 Though dark his present prospects bey 

And sorrows round him dwell, 
Yet hope can whisper to his soul^ 
That all shall issue well. 

4 Full in the presence of his God, 

Through every scene he goes, 
And, fearing him, no otlier leai* 
His steadfast bosom knows. 

302. S. M. Moravian. 

2%e Christian encouragtd, 

1 Give to the winds thy fears; 
Hope and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears; 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves, through clouds and storms, 
He gently clears thy way; 

Wait thou his time, so shall the night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

5 He every where hath rule, 
And all things serve his might; 

His every act pure blessing is. 
His path unsullied light. 

4 Thou comprehend'st him not; 
Yet earth and heaven tell, 

God sits as sovereign on the throne; 
He ruleth all things well. 

5 Thou seest our weakness. Lord, 
Our hearts are known to thee: 

0, lift thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee! 
22 
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6 Let us, in life or death, 
Boldly thy truth declare; 
And publish, with our latest breath, 
Thy love and guardian care. 



303. C. M. Doddridge. 

Christian JLmbiHon. 

1 Now let a true ambition rise. 

And ardor fire our breast. 
To reign in worlds above the skies, 
In heavenly glories drest. 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand 

A radiant crown display, 
Whose gems with vivid lustre shine. 
While suns and stars decay. 

S Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
The glorious prize pursue; 
Nor shdl ye want the goods of earth, 
While heaven is kept in view. 

304. L. M. kellif 

Warning against SlothfulnesB. 

X Israel, to thy tents repair! 
Why thus secure on hostile ground 1 
Thy I'Ord commands thee to beware^ 
For many foes thy camp surround. 

2 sleep not thou, as others do; 
Awake, be vigilant, be brave; 
The coward and the sluggard too 
Must wear the fetters of the slave. 
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8 A nobler lot is cast for thee; 
A crown awaits thee in the skies: 
With such a hope shall Israel flee. 
And yield, through weariness, the pnze? 

4 No; let a careless world repose, 

And slumber on through life's short dsj^ 
While Israel to the conflict goes, 
And bears the glorious prize away. 

805. C. M. J. newtoh. 

CkrUHan Terteveranee. 

1 Rejoice, believer, m the Lord, 

Who makes your cause his own; 
The hope that 's built upon his word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road^ 

And feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

5 Weak as you are, you shall not faint, 

Or, fainting, shaJl not die; 
For God, the strength of every smnt, 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though sometimes unperceived by sense^ 

Faith sees him alwavs near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence; 
Then what have you to fear.^ 

5 As surely as Christ overcame. 

And triumphed once for you; 
So surely you that love his name 
Shall ti'iumph in him too. 
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306. L* M* Doddridge. 

Faith encouraged. 

1 Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
His various and his savmg names ; 

O may they not be heard alone. 
But by our sure experience known! 

2 Let great Jehovah be adored, 
The eternal, all-sufBcient Lord ; 

He, through the world, Most High confessed, 
By whom 't was formed, and is possessed. 

3 Awake, our noblest powers, to bless 
The God of Abraham, God of peace; 
Now by a dearer title known, 
Father and God of Christ his son. 

4 Through every age, his gracious ear 
Is open to hb servants' prayer; 
Nor can one humble soul complain 
That it hath sought its God in vain. 

5 WhBt unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear, 
While still he owns his ancient name. 
The same his power, his love the same.^ 

6 To thee our souls in faith arise; 
To thee we lift expecting eyes; 
And bold'y through the desert tread, 

For God will guard where God shall lead. 
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307. C. M. Beddome. 

* Feaar JSToV 

1 Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears. 
Be mercy all your theme; 
Mercy, which like a river flows, 
In one perpetual stream. 

S Pear not the powers of earth and befl ; 
God will those powers restrain; 
His arm shall all their rage repel, 
And make their eflbrts vain. 

S Pear not the want of outward good : 
For his he will provide; 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heaven beside. 

4 Pear not that he will e'er forsake. 
Or leave his work undone; 
He 's faithful to his promises, 
And faitliful to his Son. 

308. C. M. BSDDOliE. 

Sincerity and Self-Exam^nafioru 

1 Am I an Israelite indeed, 

Without a false disguise? 
Have I renounced my sins, and left 
My refiiges of lies? 

2 Say, does my heart unchanged remain^ 

Or is it formed anew? 
What is the rule by which I walk^ 
The object I pursue^ 
22* 
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3 Cmise me, God of truth and grace. 

My real state to know; 
If I am wrong, set me right ! 
If right, preserve me so! 

809. C. M. Watts. 

Sincerity and Hypoerity, 

1 God is a Spirit, just and wise, 

He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries, 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth before his throne 

With honour can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

S Their lifted eyes salute the skies. 
Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is fouiid. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways, 

And make my soul sincere; 
Then shall I stand before thy face. 
And find acceptance there. 

310. L* M. Henrt Moore. 

For Steadiness of Principle. 

1 Amidst a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares, and toils, and tears, 
Where foes alarm and dangers threat, 
And pleasures kill, and glories cheat: 
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2 Shed down, Lord ! a heavenly ray 
To guide me in tlie doubtful way; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of power, 
To guard me in the dangerous hour. 

3 Teach me the flattering paths to shun. 
In which the thoughtless tnany run, 
Who for a shade the substance miss, 
And grasp their ruin in their bliss. 

4 May never pleasure, wealth or pride. 
Allure my wandering soul aside; 
But through this maze of mortal ill, 
Safe lead me to thy heavenly hill. 

311. L. M. Scott. 

Charitable Judgment. 

1 All-seeing God ! 't is thme to know 
The spnnffs whence wrong opinions flow; 
To judce from principles within, 

When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Who among men, great Lord of all. 
Thy servant to his bar shall call ? 
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy foe. 
And doom him to the realms of wo? 

3 Who with another's eye can read? 
Or worship by another's creed? 
Trusting thy grace, we form our own, 
And bow to tliy commands alone. 

4 If wrong, correct; accept, if right; 
While faithful, we improve our light. 
Condemning none, but zealous still 
To learn and follow all thy will. 
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312. C. M. N««DHAX. 

Moderation, 

1 Happy the man, whose cautious steps 

Still keep the golden mean; 
Whose life, by wisdom's rules well fonnedf 
Declares a conscience clean. 

2 What blessings bounteous Heaven bestows^ 

: He takes with thankful heart; 
With temperance he both eats and drinks, 
And gives the poor a part. 

S To sect or party his large soul 
Disdains to be confined ; 
The eood he loves of every name. 
And prays for aU mankind. 

4 His business is to keep his heart; 

Each passion to control ; 
Nobly ambitious well to rule 
The empire of his soul. 

5 Not on the world his heart is set, 

His treasure is above; 
Nothing beneath the sovereign good 
Can claim his highest love. 

313. S. M. Watti. 

The Blessing of Peace, Pt. 188. 

1 Blest are the sons of peace, 

Whose hearts and hopes are one; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please^ 
Through all their actions run. 



r^ 
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2 Blest is the pious house, 

Where zeal and friendship meet; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

S Thus, when on Aaron's head 
They poured the rich perfume. 
The oil through all his raiment spread^ 
And pleasure cUed the room. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above* 

Where joy, like morning dew, distils, 
And all the air is love. 

31 4, H. M. MONTGOWEET. 

The Blessing of Peace, Pi. 1S8 

1 How beautiful the sight 
Of brethren who aeree 
In friendship to unite. 
And bonds of charity; 

'T is like the precious ointment, shed 
O'er all his robes, from Aai'on's head. 

2 'T is like the dews that fill 
The cups of Hermon's flowers; 
Or Zion's fruitful hill. 

Bright with the drops of showers, 
When mingling odors breatlie around, 
And gloiy rests on all tlie ground. 

5 For there the Lord commands 
Blessings, a boundless store^ 
From his unsparing hands, 
Yea, life for evermore. 

Thrice happy they, who meet above, 
To spend eternity in love. 
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315. L. M. WATTt. 

Love to God and our NHghbour, 

1 Thus saith the first, the great command, 
" Let all thy inward powers unite 

To love thy Maker and thy God 
With utmost vigor and delight. 

2 '* Then shall thy neighbour next in place 
Share thine affections and esteem ; 

And let thy kindness to thyself 
Measure and rule thy love to him." 

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke ; 
This did the prophets preach and prove ; 
For want of this the law is broke, 

And the whole law 's fulfilled by love. 

4 But, oh, how base our passions are ! 
How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord, fill our souls with heavenly fire, 
Or we shall ne'er perform thy will. 

316. S. M. BlDDOMI. 

Ckrittian Unity. 

1 Let party names no more 

The (Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free 
Are one in Christ their head. 

8 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crowned 
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8 Let envy, and ill will 
Be banished far awa^; 
Those should in holy friendship dwell, 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above; 
Where streams of pleasure always flow, 
And every heart is love. 

317. C M. MOHTGOMBRT. 

Unity of the Spirit in the Bond of Peaea 

1 The glorious universe around. 

The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

2 The earth, the ocean, and the sky 

To form one world agree; 
Where aU that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 

8 God in creation tlius displays 
His wisdom and his might. 
While all his works with all his ways 
Harmoniously unite. 

4 In one fraternal bond of love. 

One fellowship of mind. 
The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 

5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 

Thy statutes are their song; 
There, through one bridit, eternal age. 
Thy praises they prolong. 
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6 Lord, may our union form a part, 
Of that thrice happy whole; 
Derive its pulse from thee the heart, 
Its life from thee the soul. 



318. C. M. watti 

Hidden L\fe vf the ChrisHan. 

1 Happt soul, that lives on high, 

While men lie grovelling here^! 
His hopes are fixed above the sky, 
And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings, 

While grace and joy combine 
To form a life, whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees; 
Let earth be all m arms abroad, 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen. 

Beyond this world and time; 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 

To raise his honours here: 
Content and pleased to live unknown, 
Till Christ his life appear. 
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319. S. M. DODDRIDO*, 

Communion with God and Christ, 

1 Our heavenly Father calls, 
And Christ invites us near; 

With both our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all my griefs; 
He pardons every day; 

Almighty to protect my soul, 
And wise to guide my way. 

8 Jesus, my living head, 
I bless thy faithful care; 
Mine advocate before the throne, 
And my forerunner there. 

4 Here fix, my roving heart. 

Here wait, my warmest love. 
Till the communion be complete 
In nobler scenes above. 

320. CM. J. Newtow. 

Confidence in Ood, 

1 HAPPY they who know the Lord, 
With whom he deigns to dwell ; 
He feeds and cheers them by his word, 
His arm supports them well. 

S To them, m each distressing hour, 
His throne of grace is near; 
And when they plead his love and power^ 
He stands engaged to hear* 
23 
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S He helped bis saints m ancient days 
Wbo trusted in bis name; 
And we can witness to bis praise, 
His love is still tbe same. 

4 His presence sweetens all our cares, 

And makes our biu'dens ligbt; 

A word from bim dispels our fears, 

And gilds tbe gloom of nigbt. 

5 Lord, we expect to suffer here, 

Nor would we dare repine; 
But give us still to find thee near. 
And own us still for thine. 

6 Let us enjoy and highly prize 

The tokens of thy love, 
Till thou shalt bid our spirits rise 
To worship thee above. 

321. L. M. j.NEWToif. 

Contentment and Trust in Ood, 

1 Be still, my heart! these anxious care? 
To thee are burdens, thorns and snares , 
They cast dishonour on thy Lord, 
And contradict bis gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 
How canst thou want if be provide, 
Or lose thy way with such a guide? 

"S Did ever trouble yet befall. 
And be refuse to hear thy call ; 
And has be not his promise past, 
That thou shalt overcome at last? 
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4 He who has helped me hitherto 
Will help me all my journey through, 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New trophies to his endless praise. 

6 Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home apace to God ; 
Then count thy present trial small, 
For heaven wUl make amends for all 



322. L. M. WATTt. 

Holinef and Grace. 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 

So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
Wlien the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

S Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and env}', lust and pride.; 
While justice, temperance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Relision bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bricht appearance of the Lord, 
And faim stands leaning on his word. 
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823. S. M. cowPM 

Dependence on Ood, 

1 To keep the lamp alive, 
With on we fill tne bowl ; 

'T IS water makes the willow thrive^ 
And grace that feeds the soul. 

2 The Lord's unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream; 

It is not at our own command, 
But still derived from him. 

3 Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in Grod alone; 

And even an an^el would be weak, 
Wlio trusted m his own. 

4 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide; 

This more exalts the King of kings. 
Than all your works beside. 

5 In God is all our store, 
Grace issues from his throne; 

Wlioever says, ' I want no more,' 
Confesses he has none. , 

324. C. M. Tatb & Brady. 
Happiness of Trusting in God» Pf. 88. 

1 'T IS God, who those that trust in him 
Beholds with gracious eyes; 
He frees their soul from death, their want 
In time of dearth supplies. 
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2 HoT^ happy then are they, to whom 
The Lord for God is known! 
Whom he, from all the world besides^ 
Has chosen for his own. 

S Our souls on God with patience wait; 
Our help and shield is he: 
Then, Lord, still let our hearts rejoice. 
Because we trust in thee. 

4 The riches of thy mercy. Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wish^ 
On thee alone depend. 

825. C. M. Watts. 

Love to Ood. 

1 Happt the heart where graces reign. 
Where love inspires the breast: 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 

t Knowledge — alas! H is all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

5 This is the grace that lives and sings. 

When faith and hope shall cease; 
'T is this shall strike our jojrful strings 
In the sweet realms of bhss. 

4 Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away 
To see our gracious God. 
23* 
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326. C. M. RippowU Col. 

HolinesB to the Lord, 

1 Holt and reverend is die name 

Of our eternal King ; 
Thrice holy Lord, the angels cry; 
Thrice holy, let us sing. 

2 Holy is he in all his works, 

^d truth is his delight; 
But sinners and then: wicked ways 
Shall perish from his sight. 

3 The deepest reverence of the mind 

Pay, my soul, to God ; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

4 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 

Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 

5 Thou holy God ! preserve my soul 

From all pollution free; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see. 

827. L. Mr J. RoscoB. 

Entire Trufit in God, 

1 How rich the blessings, my Gted, 
Which teach this grateful heart to glow; 
How kindly poured, and free bestowed, 
The rivers of thy mercy flow! 
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t How calmly rolls the sea of life; 
Secure in thine immortal trust, 
The soul has hushed her secret strife, 
Nor longer shudders at the dust. 

8 Though sorrow's cloud awhile o'ercast 
The dawn of earthly hope and joy, 
She knows that it must soon be past, 
And will unveil eternity. 

4 Then virtue's humble toil and praver 
Shall stand acknowledged at thy tnrone, 
Triumphant over earthly care; 
And the blest record tliou wilt own. 



328. L. M. Doddridge. 

Service of Ood, 

1 My gracious God, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay; 

And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates, and obey. 

2 What is my being but for thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end } 
Thy ever-smiling face to see. 

And serve the cause of such a friend ? 

3 Thy work mv hoary age shall bless, 
When youthuil vigor is no more; 
And my last hour of life confess 
Thy love hath animating power. 
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329. L. M. NoaTOK. 
Trui$and Suhmisaion. 

1 Mr God, I thank thee! may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisements severe; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught, 
Cahn each wild wish, each idle fear. 

t Thy mercy bids all nature bloom; 
The sun shines bright, and man is gay ; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom, 
That darkens o'er his little day. 

S Full many a throb of grief and pain 
Thy frail and erring child must know : 
But not one prayer is breathed in vaiO) 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, mid the wreck of human joy, 
Let kneeling faith adore thy will. 

330. L. M. Watt*. 

Meiirement and Meditation. 

1 My God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee: 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go? 
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3 Call rae away from flesh and sense: 

One sovereign word can draw rae thaice: 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn, 
Let noise and vanity be gone: 

In secret silence of the mind, 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

331. CM. CowPER. 

Religious Retiremeni. 

1 Far from the world, Lord ! I flee, 

From strife and tumult far; 
From scenes, where sin is waging stiU 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode; 
with what peace, and joy, and love. 
She communes with her God. 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thursts for human praise. 

5 Autlior and Guardian of my Kfe, 

Sweet source of light divine, 
And all harmonious names in one, 
Mv Father — ^thou art mine! 
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6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love, 
A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 



332. C. M. DODDSIDOS 

He that hath the Son hath Ufe. * 

1 HAPPT Christian, who can boast 

* The son of God is mine!' 
Happy, thouch humbled in the dust, 
Kich in this gift divine. 

2 He lives the life of heaven below, 

And shall for ever live; 
Eternal streams from Christ shall flow 
And endless vigour give. 

3 That life we ask with bended knee. 

Nor will the Lord deny; 
Nor will celestial mercy see 
Its humble suppliants die. 

4 That life obtamed, for praise alone 

We wish continued breath; 
And taught by blest experience, own 
That praise can live in death. 

333. S. M. Ajtohtmous. 

The Bleenng ofMeekneee. 

1 ^ Blest are the meek,' he said, 
Whose doctrine is divine; 
The humble-minded earth possess. 
And bright in heaven will shine. 
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2 While here on earth they stay, 
Cakn peace with them shall dwell ; 
And cheerful hope and heavenly joy 
Beyond what tongue can tell. 

5 The God of peace is theirs; 
They own his gracious sway; 

And yielding all their wills to mm, 
Hb sovereign laws obey. 

4 No angry passions move, 
No envy fires the breast; 
The prospect of eternal peace 
Bids every trouble rest. 

6 gracious Father, grant 
That we this influence feel. 

That all we hope, or wish, may be 
Subjected to thy will. 

334. S. M. DODDRIDOB* 

OrwMmerU cfa meek and quiet SpiriM, 

1 How glorious, Lord, art thou! 
How bright thy splendors shine! 

Whose rays, reflected, gild thy saints 
With ornaments divine. 

2 With lowliness and love. 
Wisdom and courage meet; 

The grateful heart, the cheerfiil eye, 
How reverend and how sweet! 

3 In beauties such as these, 
Thy children now are drest; 

But brighter habits shall they wear 
In regions of the blest. 
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835. C- M. Watts. 

Humility and Submission, Pi. 181. 

1 Is there ambition in my heart? 

Search, gracious God, and see; 
Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still. 

And all my carriage mild ; 
Content, my Father, with* thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind 

Shall have a large reward : 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, 
And trust a faithful Lord. 



336. L* M. Spirit or the Pialms. 
Meeknesn and Lowliness of Heart, Pt. 181. 

1 * Oh learn of me,' the Saviour cried, 
' Oh learn of me, ye sons of pride; 
For I am lowly, humble, meek. 

No haughty looks high thoughts bespeak! 

2 Yes, blest Immanuel ! thou wast mild, 
Patient, and gentle as a child ; 

And they who would thy kingdom see, 
Must meek and lowly be like thee. 
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337. L. M. ejtfield. 

Humility, 

X Wherefore should man, frail child of clay, 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
Lives but the insect of a day — 
why should mortal man be proud ? 

2 His brightest visions just appear. 
Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

8 By doubt perplexed, m error lost, 
Triih trembling step he seeks his way: 
How vain of wisdom's gift the boast ! 
Of reason's lamp, how Sunt the ray! 

4 Follies and sins, a countless sum. 
Are crowded in life's little span: 
How ill, alas! does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man ! 

6 Grod of my life! Father divine! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind : 
In modest worth, let me shine. 
And peace in humble virtue find. 

338. L* M. DODDRIDOB. 

Christian Patience. 

1 Wait on the Lord, ye heirs of hope, 
And let his word support your souts; 
Well can he bear your courage up. 
And all your foes and fears control. 
24 
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2 He waits his own well-chosen hour 
The intended mercy to display: 
And his paternal pities move, 
While wisdom dictates the delay. 

S Blest are the humble souls, that wait 
With sweet submission to his will ; 
Harmonious all their passions move, 
And in the midst of storms are still ; — 

4 Still, till their Father's well-known voice 
Wakens their silence into soncs; 

Then earth grows vocal with his praisei 
And heaven the grateful shout prolongs. 

339. C. M. Watt.. 

lAberalUy rewarded. Pi. lit. 

1 Happt is he that fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 As pity dwells within his breast 

To all the sons of need, 
So God shall answer his request 
Witli blessings on his seed. 

5 No evil tidings shall surprise 

His well established mind ; 
His soul to God, his refuge, flies. 
And leaves his fears behind. 

4 In times of general distress, 

Some beams of light shall shine. 
To show the world his righteousness*) 
And give him peace divine. 



r 
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5 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord : 
Honour on earth, and joys above. 
Shall be his sure reward. 



840. L. M. Watts. 

Blessings of the Pious and CkaritaUe, Ps. 112. 

1 Thrice happy man, who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and trusts his word : 
Honour and peace his days attend. 

And blessings to his seed descend. 

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind. 
To works of mercy still inclined : 
He lends the poor some present aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 

3 When times grow dark, and tidings spread, 
That fill his neighbours round with dread, 
His heart is armed against the fear. 

For God, with all his power, is there. 

4 His soul, well fixed upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly courage from his word ; 
Amidst the darkness light shall rise, 

To cheer his heart and bless his eyes. 

341. CM. J.NlWTOH. 

TVve and False Zeal. 

I Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame 
ITie fire of love supplies ; 
While that which often bears the name. 
Is self, in a dbguise. 
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5 True zeal is merciful and mild, 

. Can pity and forbear; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 

8 While zeal for truth the Christian warms. 
He knows the worth of peace; 
But self contends for names and forms^ 
Its party to increase. 

4 Self may its poor reward obtain, 
And be applauded here; 
But zeal the best applause will gain 
When Jesus shall appear. 

6 Grod, the idol self dethrone. 

And from our hearts remove; 
And let no zeal by us be shown, 
But that which springs from love. 

342. L. M. Scott. 

Fcrm$ 9f JDevoHon vain without Virtue, 

1 The uplifted eye, and bended knee, 
* Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee: 

In vain our lips tliy praise prolong, 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

2 Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal, 
The breaches of thy precepts heal ? 
Or fasts and penance reconcile 

Thy justice, and obtain thy smile? 

3 The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
Sincere, and to thy will resigned. 
To thee a nobler offering yields, 

Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fields* 
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4 Love God and man — this great command 
Doth on eternal pillars stand: 

This did thine ancient prophets teach, 
'^ And this thy well-beloved preach. 

343. L. M. Watts. 

Walking by Faith, 

1 'T IS by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as night i . 
• Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our li^t. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she flies, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

5 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray; 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abraham, by divine command. 
Left his own house to walk with God : 
His faith Beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

344. 7 s M. J. Taylor. 

The accepted Offering. 

1 Father of our feeble race. 
Wise, beneficent, and kind. 
Spread o'er nature's ample face, 
Flows thy goodness unconfinSd: 

24* 
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Musing in the silent grove, 
Or the busy walks of men. 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, 
Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what offering shall we bring, 
At thine altars when we bow? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring, 
Whence the kind affections flow; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 
By the melting eye expressed; 
Sympathy, at whose control. 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast; 

3 Willing hands to lead the blind, 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor; 
Love, embracing all our kind, 
Charity, with liberal store: 
Teach us, thou heavenly King, 
Thus to show our grateful mind. 
Thus the accepted offering bring. 
Love to thee, and all mankind. 

345. L. M. drummond. 

Faith without Works is dead. 

\ As body when the soul has fled. 
As barren trees, decayed and dead, 
Is faith; a hopeless, lifele'ss thine. 
If not of righteous deeds the spring. 

2 One cup of healing oil and wine. 
One tear-drop shed on mercy's shrine, 
Is thrice more grateful. Lord, to thee, 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 
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3 To doers only of the word, 
Propitious is the righteous Lord ; 

He hears their cries, accepts their prayers^ 
And heals tlieir wounds, and soothes their cares. 

4 In true and genuine faith, we trace 
The source of every christian grace; 
Within the pious heart it plays, 

A living fount of joy and praise. 

5 Kind deeds of peace and love, betray 
Where'er the stream has found its way; 
But where ttiese spring not rich and iair^ 
The stream has never wandered there. 

346. L. M. WATT8. 

Ml Things vain without Love* 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews^ 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
If love be absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

t Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 

8 Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed the cravings of the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame. 
To gain a martyr's glorious name; 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain: 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The works of love can e'er fiilfil. 
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347. C M. CHRIiTIAW P8Al.MXaT. 

Faithf Hope and Charity, 

1 Faith, hope, and love, now dwell on earth, 

And earth by them is blest ; 
But faith and hope must yield to love, 
Of all die graces best. 

2 Hope shall to full fruition rise, 

And faith be sight above; ^ 
These are the means, but this the end) 
For saints forever love. 

348. C. M. Rosco.. 

Hie two great Commandmenta, 

1 This is the first and great command — 

To love thy God above; 
And this the second — as thyself 
Thy neighbour thou shalt love. 

2 Who is my neighbour ? He who wants 

The help which thou cspst give; 
And both tne law and prophets say 
This do, and thou shalt live. 



CONFESSION AND PENITENCE. 



349. 7s M. J. tayloe. 

Sins confessed and mourned, 

1 God of mercy, God of love, 
Hear our sad repentant song; 
Sorrow dwells on every face, 
Penitence on every tongue. 

2 Deep'regret for follies past, 
Talents wasted, time mispent; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares^ 
Thankless for the blessings lent: 

3 Foolish fears, and fond desires. 
Vain regrets for things as vain; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise. 
Oft to murmur and complain: 

4 These, and every secret fault. 
Filled with grief and shame we own; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne* 

6 God of mercy, God of grace, 
Hear our sad repentant songs; 
O restore thy suppliant race, 
Thou to whom all praise belongs. 



350, 351. CONFESSION AffD PENITBNCS. 

350. L. M. bkddomb. 

Jnconstaney lamented, 

1 The wandering star and fleeting wind 
Are emblems of the fickle mind ; 
The morning cloud and early dew 
Bring our inconstancy to view. 

2 But cloud and wind, and dew and star, 
Only a faint resemblance bear; 

Nor can there aught in nature be 
So changeable and frail as we. 

3 Our outward walk and inward frame, 
Are scarcely through an hour the same; 
We vow, and straight our vows forget, 
And then those very vows repeat. 

4 With contrite hearts, Lord, we confess 
Our follv and unsteadfastness; 

When snail these hearts more stable be, 
Fixed by thy grace alone on thee! 

351. CM. cowPEB. 

Human Frailly, 

1 Weak and irresolute is man: 

The purpose of today, 
Woven widi pains into his plan, 
TomoiTow rends away. 

2 Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part; 
Virtue engages his assent. 
But pleasure wins his heart. 
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S Bound on a voyage of awful length, 
Through dangers little known; 
A sti'anger to superior strength, 
Man vainly trusts his own. 

4 But oars alone can ne'er prevail 
To reach the distant coast; 
The breath of heaven must swell the sail, 
Or all the toil is lost. 

352. 7s M. Merrick. 

Seeking a clean Heart, Ps. 19. 

1 Blest Instnicter, from thy ways 
Who can tell how oft ho strays? 
Purge me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's disguise, 

2 Let my tongue, from error free, 
Speak the words approved by thee; 
To thy all observing eyes, 

Let my thoughts accepted rise. 

3 While I thus thy name adore, 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Blest Redeemer, bow thine ear, 
God, my strength, propitious hear. 

353. L. M. 61. Wesley's Col. 
Imploring Forgiveness and Reiiewal of Heart, 

1 Forgive us, for thy mercy's sake, 
Our multitude of sins forgive! 
And for thy own possession take, 
And bid us to thy glory live: 
Live in thy sight, and gladly prove 
Our faith, by our obedient love. 
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i The covenant of forgiveness seal, 
And all thy mighty wonders show! 
Our hidden enemies expel. 
And conquering them to conquer go, 
Till all of pride and wrath be slain, 
And not one evil thought remain! 

8 put it in our inward parts. 
The living law of perfect love! 
Write the new precept on our hearts; 
We shall not then from thee remove, 
Who in thy glorious image shine. 
Thy people, and for ever thine! 

854. L. M. Watts. 

Seeking Forgivenesi. Ps. 51. 

1 THOU that hear'st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee He, 
Behold them not with angry look. 
But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

S I cannot live without tliy light. 

Cast out and banished from thy sight: 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is aill the sacrifice I bring; 
The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 
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6 may thy love inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shaD be all my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord my strength and righteousness. 



355. L. M. Watts, 

S Penitent pleading for Pardofu Pb. 51. 

1 $HOw pity, Lord ; Lord, forgive; 
Let a repenting rebel live: 

Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 

2 My crimes are great, but can't surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace: 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

S wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 Yet, save a trembling sinner. Lord, 

Whose hope, still hovering round thy word. 
Would hgnt on some sweet promise diere^ 
Some sure support against despair. 

356. C M. DODDRIDOK. 

Cleanse thou me from $eeret FauU$. 

1 Searcher of hearts, before thy face 
I all my soul display; 
And, conscious of its innate arts, 
Intreat thy strict survey. 
25 
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S If, lar^in^ in its inmost fdds, 
I any sm conceal, 
0! let a ray of licht divine 
The secret guile reveal. 

8 If, tinctured with that odious gall, 
Unknowing I remain, 
Let erace, like a pure silver stream, 
Wash out the hateful stain. 

4 If, in these fatal fetters bound, 

A wretclied slave I lie. 
Smite off my chains, and wake my soul 

To light and libeity. 

• 

5 To humble penitence and prayer 

Be gentle pity given; 
Speak ample pardon to my heait. 
And seal its claim to heaven. 

857. CM. H. H. MiLMAH. 

Praying for JHoine Help, 

I Oh help us, Lord ! each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succour give; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on eaith we live. 

t Oh help us, when our spirits bleed. 
With contrite anguish sore, 
And wlien our hearts are cold and desd, 
Oh help us. Lord, the more. 

ft Oh help us, through the prayer of faith 
More firmly to believe; 
For still tlie more the servant Imth, 
The more shall he receive. 



CONFESSION AND PENITENCE. 358, 850| 

4 OL help us, Father! from on high; 
We know no help but thee; 
Oh ! help us so to live and die, 
As thine in heaven to be. 



S5S» L« M. Christian Psalmist. 
Jtmidat Temptation. 

1 My gracious Lord! whose changeless love 
To me, nor earth nor death can part; 
When shall my feet forget to rove? 

Ah, what shall fix this faithless heart? 

2 Cold, weary, languid, heardess, dead, 
To thy. dread courts I oft repair; 

By conscience dragged, or custom led, 
I come; nor know that God is there! 

S God, thy sovereign aid impart, 
And guard the gifts thyself hast given; 
My portion thou, my treasure art, 
Aud life, and happiness, and heaven. 

i Would aught with thee my wishes share, 
Though dear as life the idol be. 
The idol from my breast I '11 tear, 
Resolved to seek my all from thee. 

359. S. M. B.DDOME. 

Hope reviving. 

1 And shall I sit alone. 

Oppressed with grief and fear; 
To God my Father make my moan. 
And lie refuse to hear? 



860. COKPBSSIOK AND PENITKNOB, 

2 If he my Father be, 
His pity he will show; 

Prom cruel bondage set me free, 
And inward peace bestow. 

3 If still he silence keep, 
'T is but my faith to try; 

He knows and feels whenever I weep, 
And softens every sigh. 

4 Then will I humbly wait, 
Nor once indulge despair; 

My sins are great, but not so great 
As his compassions are. 



360. L. M. Moravian. 

Hoping for Grace. 

1 My soul before thee prostrate lies; 
To thee, her source, my spirit flies; 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see; 
O let thy presence set me free! 

2 In life's short day, let me yet more 
Of thy enlivening power implore; , 
My mind must deeper sink m thee, 

My foot stand firm, from wandering free. 

3 One only care my soul should know, 
Father, all thy' commands to do: 
Ah! deep engrave it on my breast, 
That I in tliee alone am blest. 



CONFESSION AND PENITENCE. 361, 368. 

361. L. M. 6 i. bp.hkbxr. 

Seeking Refuge, 

1 Forth from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Father, we seek thy shelter here: 
Weary and weak, thy grace we pray: 
Turn not, Lord ! thy guests away! . 

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain; 
Lone have we sought thy rest in vam; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, * 
Long have our souls been tempest tost: 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay; 

Turn not, Lord ! thy guests away! 



362* C. M. Montgomery. 

Preparation of the Heart. 

I Lord, teach us how to pray aright. 
With reverence and with fear: 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight. 
We may, we must draw near. 

8 Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin, 
In weakness, want, and wo. 
Fightings without, and fears withm, 
Lord, wliither shall we go? 

8 God of all grace, we come to thee, 
With broken contrite hearts; 
Give what thine eye delights to see, 
— Truth in the mward parts:— 
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869* OONFBSSIOlf AND PENITXNCI. 

4 Give deep humility; — ^the sense 
Of godly sorrow give; 
-—A strong desiring confidence, 
To hear thy voice and live; — 

6 Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep^ 
Though mercy long delay; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep. 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 

6 Give these, — and then thy will be done; 
Thus strengthened witli all might, 
We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shafi pray, and pray aright. 

363- L. M. DODDRIDQS. 

Communing with our Hearti. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return. 

And chase these shadowy forms no more 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home; 
Retired and silent seek them there; 
True conquest is ourselves t' o'ercome, 
True strength to break temptation's snare. 

8 And thou, my God, whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess, 
In these abstracted hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

4 Through all the mazes of my heart. 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide; 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be searched and purified* 



CONFESSION AND, PENITENCE. 364, ^65, 

6 Then, with the visits of tliy love, 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; 
Till every grace shall join to prove, 
That Grod hath fixed his dwelling there. 

364. L» M. Montgomery. 

Hie Soul returning to God, 

1 Return, my soul, unto thy ricst. 
Prom vain pursuits and maddening cares; 
Prom lonely woes that wring thy breast, 
The world's allurements, toils and snares. 

2 Return unto thy rest, my soul, 

Prom all the wanderings of thy thought; 
Prom sickness unto death made whole; 
Safe through a thousand perils brought. 

S Then to thjr rest, my soul, return. 
Prom passions every hour at strife; 
Sin's works, and ways, and wages spurn, 
Lay hold upon eternal life. 

4 Grod is thy rest; — with lieart inclined 
To keep his word, that word believe; 
Christ is thy rest; — ^with lowly mind, 
His light and easy yoke receive. 

365. S. M. Tatk & Brady. 
Pardoning Mercy of Qod, Pt. 180. 

1 My soul with patience waits 

Por thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise built; 
Thy never failing word* 



866. CONFESSION AND PBNITBNOE. 

2 My longing eyes look out 
For thine enlivening ray, 
More duly than the naormng watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

S In thee I trust, my. God; 
No bounds thy mercy knows; 
The plenteous source and spring from which 
Eternal succour flows: 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey; 

A healmg spring, a spring to cleansS} 
And wash our guilt away. 

366. C M. DODDRIDOB. 

TTie Voice ofJHvine Pardon, 

1 My Father, let me hear thy voice 

Pronounce the words of peace, 
And all my warmest powers shall join 
To celebrate the grace. 

2 With gentle smile call me thy child. 

And speak my sins forgiven. 
The accents mild shall charm mine ear 
All like the harps of heaven. 

5 Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead. 

The darkest path I 'U tread ; 
Cheerful I 'U quit these mortal shores. 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done away, 
No otlier fears we know; 
That hand which scatters pardons down^ 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 



002IFC8SION AND PENITENCB. 367, 96H. 
OOT* C* M. DODDRIDOB. 

Salvation only in God, 

1 How Jong shall dreams of creature-bliss 

Our flattering hopes employ? 
And mock our fond, deluded eyes 
With visionary joy? 

2 ^Vhy, from the mountains and the luUs 

Is our salvation sought? 
While our eternal Rock 's forsook. 
And Israel's God forgot. 

S The living spring neglected flows 
Full in our daily view, 
Yet we, with anxious, fruitless toil, 
Our broken cisterns hew. 

4 These fatal errors, gracious God, 
With gentle pity see; 
To thee our roving eyes direct, 
And fix our hearts on thee. 

368. S. M. Watts. 

Forgi9ene$e of Sin upon Confession. Pt. 82, 

BLESSED souls are they. 
Whose sins are covered o'er! 
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more! 

2 They mourn their follies past, 
And keep their hearts with care; 
Their lips and lives, without deceit, 
Sliall prove their faith sincere. 



860, 370. CONFESSION AND PENIT£NCl. 

3 While 1 concealed my guilt» 
1 felt the festering wound ; 

Till 1 confessed rny sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners, learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne; 
Our help in times of deep distress 
Is found in God alone. 



369. L. M. Tats k Bradt. 

Forgivenea of Sin upon Confetsion. Ps. 8Si 

1 He 's blessed who has thy pardon gained, 
Whose sins, Ood, no more appear; 
Whose guilt remission has obtained, 

And whose repentance is smcere. 

2 No soonw I my wound disclosed. 
The guilt that tortured me within, 
But thy forgiveness interposed, 
And mercy's healing balm poured in. 

S True penitents shall thus succeed. 

Who seek thee, while thou may'st be found ; 
And, from the common deluge freed, 
Sliall see remorseless sinners drowned. 

370. C. M. mr8. cartee. 

Mercy of God to the Penitent. 

1 THOU, the wretched's sure retreat^ 
Who dost our cares control. 
And with the cheerful smile of peace 
Revive the fainting soul ! 



OONFESfllOK AND P£NlTlUfC&. Iffl 

t Did ever thy propitious ear 
The bumble plea disdain? 
Or when did plaintive misery sigh, 
Or supplicate in vain? 

8 Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 
In penitential tears, 
Thy goodness calms our anxious doubts, 
And dissipates our fears. 

4 Prom that blest source, propitious hope 
Appears serenely bright. 
And sneds her soft and cheering beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal uight. 

6 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Lord, 
And bless the friendly ray, 
' Which ushers in the smiling mom 
Of everlasting day. 

371. L* M. Doddridge. 

Wanderers recovered. Pi. 119. 

1 Lord, we have wandered from thy way, 
Like foolish sheep have gone astray. 
Our pleasant pastures we have left. 
And of their guard our souls bereft. 

2 Exposed to want, exposed to harm. 
Par from our genUe shepherd's arm; 
Nor will these fatal wanderings cease, 
Till thou reveal the paths of peace. 

8 seek thy thoughtiess servants, Lord^ 
Nor let us quite forget thy word ; 
Our erring feet do thou restore. 
And keep us, that we stray no more. 




87Sj 373. coifpmssieif akb penit£Nob. 

372. C. M. c. wssLBT. 

Vain Repentances, 

1 Times without number have I prayed^ 

This only once forgive; 
Relapsing when thy hand was stayed^ 
And suffered me to live: 

2 Yet now the kmgdom of thy peace. 

Lord, to my heart restore; 
Forgive my vain repentances) 
And bid me sin no more. 



373. C. M. Watt.. 

Freedom from Sin and Misery in Heaven^ 

1 Our sins, alas! how strong they be! 

And like a violent sea, 
They break our duty, Lord, to tbee^ 
And hurry us away. 

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise! 

How loud the tempests roar! 
But death shall land our weary souk 
Safe on the heavenly shore. 

S There, to fulfil his sweet conmiands, 
Our speedy feet shall move; 
No sin shall clog our wmged zeal, . 
Or cool our burning love. 

4 There shaB we sit, and sing, and tell 
The wonders of his grace; 
Till heavenly raptures nre our hearts, 
And smile in every face. 



DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS AND AFFEXmONB. 



874. S. M. MOKTOOMMV. 

The Lard's Prayer, 

1 Our heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now: 

Tlnr name be hallowed far and near, 
To thee all nations bow. 

2 Thy kingdom come; thy will 
On earth be done in love, 

As saints and seraphim fulfil 
Thy perfect law above. 

S Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's power 
Our feeble hearts defend ; 

Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 

5 Thine, then, forever be 
Glory and power divine; 

The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 
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97$, ST6. DXTOUT AFFfiCTIOKS. 

875. L* M. BlllMXNOHAM C0I» 

T&e Lord*$ Prayer. 

1 Father, adored in worlds above! 
Thy glorious name be hallowed still; 
Thy Kingdom come in truth and love; 
And earm, like heaven, obey thy wiU* 

t Lord, make our dailj wants thy care; 
For^ve the sins which we forsake: 
In tfay compaasicm let us share, 
As fdlow men of ours partake. 

S Evils beset us every hour; 
Thy kind protection we implore, 
Thme is the kingdom, thine the power, 
The glory thine for evermore. 

876. CM. H. M. WitLiAMi. 

Hdbituat DevoHan, 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power! 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

i Tty love the powers of thought bestowed } 
To thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o*er my life has flowed— 
That mercy I adore! 

8 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 



9 



1>EV0UT AFFECTIONS. 3^, 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pam I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When ghdness wings my favoured hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill : 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. , 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ;-^ 
That heart shall rest on thee ! 

377. C. M. tatx &, bbadt. 

Suking the Presence of God, 

1 CoNTiNui:, Lord, to hear my voice. 

Whene'er to thee I cry ; 
In mercy all my prayers receive. 
Nor my request deny. 

2 When us to seek thy glorious face 

Thou kindly dost advise, — 
Thy glorious face I '11 always seek. 
My grateful heart replies. 

3 I trusted that my future life 

Should with thy love be crowned ; 
Or else my fainting soul had sunk. 
With sorrow compassed roi 



4 God's time with patieitfirlaith expect. 
And he '11 inspim^thy breast 
With mward streiilgth : do thou thy part, 
And leave t(6 him the rest. 



D£TOVT AWFBiySWm. 



878. C. M. MOVTOOMUT. 

jf tic, and ye sJuUl receive. 

1 What shall we ask of God in jn^yer? 

Whatever good we ^vant; 
Whatever mad may seek to share, 
Or Gk)d in wisdom grant. 

2 Father of all our mercies, — ^thou, 

In whom we move and Hve, 
Hear us in heaven, thy dwelling, now, 
And answer, and forgive. 

S When harassed by ten thousand foes, 
Our helplessness we feel, 
O give the weary soul repose. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 When dire temptations gather roimd. 

And threaten or allure. 
By storm or calm, in thee be found 
A refuge stroog and sure. 

5 When age advances, may we grow 

In faith, in hope, and love; 
And walk in holiness below 
To holiness above. 

6 When earthly joys and cares depart. 

Desire and envy cease, 
Be thou the portion of our heart, 
^^-^fcsjiiee may we have peace. 



OITOUT AFFECTIOlf t. STB, SW. 

879* L. M. 6 1. c. wsu.B¥. 

For the Influencet of the Spirii, 

1 I WANT the spirit of power witliin, 
Of love, and of a healthful mind ; 
Of power to conquer every sin, 
Of love to God and all mankind ; 
Of health that pain and death defiesi 
Most vigorous when tlie body dies. 

2 that die Comforter would come. 
Nor visit as a transient guest, 

But fix in me his constant home, 
And keep possession of my breast; 
And make my soul his loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God ! 

880. L. M. 61. weslbt'sCol. 

For the Direction of God*$ Spirit, 

1 Leader of Israel's host, and guide 
Of all who seek the land above. 
Beneath thy shadow we abide, 
The cloud of thy protecting love; 
Our strength thy grace, our rule thy word) 
Our end the glory of the Lord. 

t By thine unerring Spirit led, 
We shall not in the desert stray; 
We shall not full direction need, 
Nor miss our providential way; 
As far from danger as from fear, 
Wliile love, abnighty love, is near. 
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881 • L. M« Sir Waltkb SooTT. 

ImpUnng the eofuiant Pr€$tme of OotL 

1 When Israel, of the Lord belored. 
Out from the land of bondage came, 
Her father's Grod before her moved, 
An awful guide in smoke and flame. 

2 By day, along the astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow; 
By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
• Returned the fiery column's glow* 

S Thus present stiD, though now unseen. 
When brightly shines the prosperous day, 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray ! 

4 And 0, when gathers on our path 
In shade and storm the frequent night, 
Be thou, long suffering, slow to wradi, 
A buining and a shining light! 

382. L. M. Browks. 
For the Guidance of the Holy Spirii, 

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide; 
O'er every tliought and step preside. 

t The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose tl^ way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That wo from God may not depart. 



Dsvoirr AFFftcTioNB. 983, 384. 

9 Lead us to holiness, the road 

Tb^t we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Clirist, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
In Ills enjoy rpent to be blest; 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of blissy 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

383. C. M. Watts. 

For Fervency of DevoHon, 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

8 In vain we tune cur formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

i Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 



384. 10s M. DR.JoHHfoir. 

Imploring Divine Light. 

I O TH ou whose power o'er moving worlds presides. 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides ! 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine, 
And cheer tlie clouded mind with light divine ! 



385. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

t 'T is thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence, and holy rest; 
From thee, great God ! we spring, to thee we tend, 
Path, motive, gpide, original, and end. 



385. L. M. 61. HORATIAV* 

Seeking after God, 

1 Thou hidden love of God, whose height. 
Whose depth unfathomed no man knows; 
I see from far thy beauteous light, 

Inly 1 sigh for thy repose. » 

My heart is pained ; nor can it be 
At rest, till it find rest in thee. 

2 Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would ; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove; 
Yet hindrances strew all the way; 

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 

S 'T is mercy all, that thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in thee: 
Yet, while I seek, but find thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see* 
wnen shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to thee-ward tend ! 

4 Is there a thing beneath the sun, 

That strives with thee my heart to share? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there! 
Then shall my heart firom earth be firee, 
When it hath found repose in thee. 



DXTOUT AFFgCTIOlfS. 8B0, 9i|l 

886. C. M. WATTi. 

Omi 0ur PorUan here tmd hertafUr. Pft. UL 

1 God, my supporter and my hope. 
My help forever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 

S TI^ counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderness; 
Thtne hand conduct me near thy seal, 
To dwell before thy face. 

5 What if the springs of life were broke. 

And Aesh and heart should faint! 
God is my soul's eternal rock. 
The str^gth of every saint. 

4 Behold the sinners, that remove 
Far from thy presence, die; 
Not all the idol gods they love 
Can save tliem when diey cry. 

6 But to draw near to thee, my Grod, 

Shall be my sweet employ; 
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 

387. L. M. Tatb h, Bbadt. 
God our Portion, Pa. 78. 

I Lord, whom in heaven, but thee alone, 
Have 1, whose favour 1 require? 
Throughout the spacious earth there 's none 
That I, beside thee, can desire. 
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DEVOUT AFFSCTlONil 



t My trembling flesh and achmg heart 
May often fail to succour me; 
But God shall mward strength unpart. 
And my eternal portion be. 

S For they that far from thee remove, 
Shall into sudden ruin fall : 
If after other gods they rove, 
Thy vengeance shall destroy them aU. 

4 But as for me, 't is good and just 
That I should still to God repair; 
In him I always put my trust. 
And will his wondrous works declare. 



388. 8 & 7s M. w«iuir'- col 

JHome Love* 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown* 
Father! thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every longing heart. 

S Breathe, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast; 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find thy promised rest. 
Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive. 
Graciously come down, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave. 



DXVOVT AFFSCTIOICi. SSd, 980. 

389. S. M. Wait*. 

SeeMng God. Ps. 6t. 

1 Mt God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divme. 

i My thirsty fainting soul 

Thy mercy does implore; 

Not travellers in desert lands, 

Can pant for water more. 

5 For life without thy love 
No relish can afford ; 

Nojoy can be compared to thb, 
To serve and please the Lord« 

4 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies, 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps: 

I follow where my Father leads. 
And he supports my steps. 

890. L. M. Watts. 

FaUh in Divine Grace and Power. P4« 62, 

1 Mt spirit looks to Qod alone; 
My rock and refuge is hb throne: 
In all ipy fears, in all my straits. 
My soul on his salvation waits. 



■n. OBTOtJT ATFtCTlOIfS. 

S Trust him, ye saints, in all jour wajrS) 
Pour out your hearts before his face; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
Ood is our all-sufficient aid. 

S Once has Ins awful vdce declared, 
Once and a^n my ears have bettrd, 
^ All power is Us eternal due; 
He must be feared and trusted too.' 

4 For sovereign power re%ns not alone; 
Orace is a parUier of the throoe: 
Thy grace and Justice, mighty hard^ 
Shall well divide our last reward. 

391. L.M.6K MoAAYiAtf. 

Living to God. 

1 DRAW me. Father, after thee. 
So shall I run and never tire; 

With gracious words still comfort me; 
Be thou my hope, my sole desire: 
Free me from svery weight; nor fear 
Nor sin can come, if thou art here. 

2 From aU eternity, with love 
Unchangeable thou hast me viewed ; 
Ere knew this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me pursued; 
Ever with me may they abide. 

And close me in on every side. 

5 In suffering be thy love my peace, 
In weakness be thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shaS cease, 
My Grod ! in that important hour, 

In death as life be thou my giade, 

And bear me through deaui's whelming tide 



Mrr#vT Amcnws^ 392| 



392« L* M. MOVTGOMBKT. 

1 GrOD, thou art my Ood alone; * 
Early to thee my soul shall cry, 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirty land, whose springs are dry. 

t Tet through this rough and thorny maze, 
I follow hard on thee, my God ; 
Thine hand unseen upholds my wajrs, 
I lean upon thy ^affand rod, 

S Thee, in the watches of the night. 
When I remember <m my bed. 
Thy presence makes the darkness light, 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

4 Better than life itself thy love. 
Dearer than all beside to me; 

For whom have I in heaven above. 
Or what on earth, compared with thee? 

5 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice. 
For all thy mercy I will give; 

My soul shall still in God rejoice, 
My tongue shall bless thee while I live. 

893. L. M. ToptADY. 

To he made ptrfeei t» DMme Xove. 

1 THAT my heart was right with tbee^ 
And loved thee with a perfect love; 
tliot my Lord would dwell In me, 
And nevOT from Ins seat remove! 
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t04. DBVomr AWfuchonn. 

S Father, I dwell in mournful night, 
Tin thou dost in my heart appear; ■ 
Arise, propitious sun! and hgbt 
An everiasting mommg ther§. 

• 

8 let my prayer acceptance &id, 
And bring the m^ty blessing down; 
Eye-sight impart, for I am bund ; 
And seal me thine adopted son. 

394. C. M. Watt.. 

Breathing after HaUne$$. Pli. 119. 

1 THAT the Lord would guide my wqrs 
To keep his statutes stiU ! 
that my Qod would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 

8 send thy S]Hrit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue mdulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 

S From vanity turn off mine eyes; 
Let no corrupt design, 
Nor coyetous desires^ arise 
Within this soul of mine 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere; 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conscience cleajr. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands; 

'T is a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hand^ 
Offend against my Gk)d. 



895. CM. T. HuMPHHiM. 

Lwdt remember me. 

1 THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my soul to thee; 
In all mj sorrows, conflicts^ woes, 
Oood Lord, remember me. 

S When on my achine burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant,* new peace impart: 
Good Lord, remember nie. 

S When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 
let my strength be as my day: 
Good Lord, remember me. 

4 When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Good Lord, remember me. 

5 When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait thy just decree. 
Be this the prayer of my last breath, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

6 And when before thy throne I stand, 

And lift my soul to thee. 
Then, with the saints at thy right hand, 
. Good Lord, remember me. 



196, 897. OBTOVT AVrE€TI«Ml. 

896. L. M. uoKAttAM 

For Onardian$kip anS OukUmee. 

1 THOU, to whose all-searchins si^ 
The darkness shineth as the li^t; 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for tb^e; 
burst these bonds, and set it fireel 

8 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be thou my lieht, be thou my way; 
No foes, no violence 1 fear, 
No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

8 When rising floods my sdul overflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of wo; 
God, thy timely aid impart, 
And raise my head, and cneer my heart. 

4 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion ta my digr; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall ceasBf 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

397. C M. DODDEIDOa. 

Seekkig the JGnowiedge of Chd. 

1 Shine forth, Eternal Source of ligbti 
.And make thy glories known; 
Fill our enlarged adoring sigttt 
With lustre all thy own. 

5 Tain are the charms, and faint the n^ 

The brightest creatures boast; 
And all their grandeur and their praise 
Is in thy presence lost. 



DEVOUT APFEtnONS. 

S To know the author of our frame 
Is our sublimest skill : 
True science is to read thy name, 
True life t' obey thy will. 

4 For this I long, for thb I pray. 
And following on pursue, 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 



898. C. M. DODDRIDOB, 

Jay in the Pre$enee of Ood, Pi. 68. 

1 Shine on our souls, eternal God, 

With rays of beauty shine; 
let thy lavor crown our days, 
And all their round be thine. 

2 Did we not raise our hands to thee, 

Our hands might toil in vain; 
3mall joy success itself could give. 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 With thee let every week begin. 

With thee each day be spent, 
For thee each fleeting hour improved, 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through this de-sert road, 

Till all our labors cease. 
And Heaven refresh our weary soub 
With everlasting peace. 



«7» 



y^Oy 400. DSVOVT AFFBCTIOIM. 

399. L. M. Watt.. 

A Sight of God, 

1 Up to, the fields where angels lie, 
And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and Aj, 
But sin bangs heavy on my soul. 

S Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon ; 
Vanish, as though I saw them not, 
As a dim candle dies at noon. 

3 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave; 
I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf 

While rattling thunders round us roar. 

4 Great All in All, eternal King, 
Let me but view thy lovely face. 
And all my powers shall bow, and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and thy grace. 



400. C. M. Tate St. Bradt. 

Praising God in all Changes, Pa. 34. 

1 Through all the changing scenes of life| 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

S Of his deliverance I will boast, 
Till all who are distrest 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 



9BT017T AfVKCTIOIffl. 401 

5 The hosts of Grod encamp arouod 

The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succour trust* 

4 noake but trial of his love,*- 

Experience will decide 
How blest tliey are, and only thej^ 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 Fear him, ye saints; and you will then 

Have nothing ebe to fear: 
Make you his service your delight- 
He 'U make your wants his care. 

401. C. M. Hkoivbothajc 

Prauing Ood m aU Chang€$» 

1 Father of mercies, Gk>d of love, 
My Father and my God; 
I '11 sing the honors of thy name> 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

5 In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love appear; 
Thy mercies gild each transient scene^ 
And crown each lengthening year. 

S In all these mercies may my soul 
A father's bounty see; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows 
Estrange my heart from thee. 

4 Teach me in time of deep distress 
To own thv hand, my God ; 
And in submissive silence hear 
The lessons of thy rod. 



402. DBTOUT AFFBOTIMS. 

5 In e^ery changing state of life. 

Each bright, each gloomy scene, 
Giire ine a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and serene. 

6 Then will I close my eyes in death. 

Free from distressing fear ;* 
For death itself is life, my God, 
If thou art with me there. 

102. C. M. Tatb & Bradt. 

The Soul paiUingfor God. Pa. 42. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams. 
When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

5 For thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh ! when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou majesty divine ? 

8 One trouble calls another on, 
And bursting o'er my head. 
Fall spouting down, till round my soul 
A roaring sea is spread. 

4 But when thy presence, Lord of life. 
Has once dispelled this storm. 
To thee I'll midnight anthems sing. 
And all my vows perform. 

6 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still, and thou shalt sin^ 
The praise of him who* is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 



9KW9tn AFFBCTIOJCI. 408^ 404. 

403. 7 s M. 6 L hontoomxey. 

The SoulpanHngJor God. Fd. 42 

1 As the hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for the water-brooks, 
So my soul, athirst for thee, 
Pants the living God to see; 
When, 6 when, with filial fear, 
Lord, shall I to thee draw, near? 

i Why art thou cast down, my soul? 
God, thy God, shall make tnee whole: 
Why art thou disquieted ? 
God shall lift thy fallen head, 
And his countenance benim 
Be the savmg health of dune. 



404. L. M. ChRISTIAX P«ALMI9T. 

For the eonHnual Help of God. 

1 Be with me. Lord, where'er I go; 
Teach me what thou wouldst have me do; 
Suggest whate'er I think or say; 
Direct me in thy narrow way. 

i Prevent me, lest I harbour pride. 
Lest I in mine own strength confide; 
Show me my weakness, let me see 
I have my power, my all from thee. 

S Enrich me alway with thy love; 
My kind protection ever prove; 
Thy signet put upon my breast^ 
And let thy Spirit on me rest. 



OMV9UT JLWFWQtUmB. 

4 Assist and teach me how to prajr; 
Incline my nature to obey; 

What thou abhorr'st that let me flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 

5 O may I never do my will, 
But thine and only thine fulfil ; 
Let all my time and all my ways 
Be spent and ended to thy praise. 

405. C. M. MONTGOMERT. 

Solomon* 8 Prayer for JVUdom, 

1 Almighty God, in humble prayer 

To thee our souls we lift; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below. 

5 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power, 
Lest we should go asti-ay. 

4 We ask for wisdom: — Lord, impart 
The knowledge how to live; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 

6 The young remember thee in youth, 

Before the evil days! 
The old be guided by thy truth 
In wisdom's pleasant ways! 



MiTOUT AFPECTKHCl. 406^ 40T, 

406. C. M. Cappb'i Sklbctiow. 

Prayer for Divine Direction* 

1 Eternal Source of life and light, 

Supremely good and wise, 
To tnee we bring our grateful vows. 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illume 

With truth's celestial rays; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love. 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us, by thy grace, 

Through life's perplexing road ; 
And place us, when that Journey 's o'er, 
At thy right hand, God ! 

40T« Lf* M. DooDRrooB. 

Choosing the better Part* 

1 Beset with snares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I stand : 
Father divine! diffiise thy light. 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart, 
Wisely to choose the better part; 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 
For joys that none can take away. 

S Then let the wildest storms arise; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies^ 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 
But all my treasure? with me bea/. 



4Q6|4flB. 0STOVT AFFSCTtOm. 

4 If tbou, my Father, still be nigh, 
Cheerful I livei aud joyful die; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 



408. C« M. Episcopai. Coi 
FcT Ouidanee and Proteeti&n, 

1 God of our fathers! by whose hand 
Thy people still are blessed, 
Be with us through our pilgrimage, 
Conduct us to our rest. 

S Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

S spread thy sheltering wings around^ 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Fatlier's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

4 Such blessings from th^ gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore; 
And thou, the Lord, shalt be our God^ 
And portion evermore. 

409. C M. Anontmoua. 
Ji$piraHon after a holff Hfe. 

1 Almiohtt Maker! Lord of all ! 
Of life the only spring! 



Creator of unnumbered worlds 
Supreme, eternal King! 



DJ^YOVT AFFBCTIONS 410. 

S Drire from tlie confines ol my heart 
Impenitence and pride; 
Nor let me, in forbidden paths, 
With thoughtless sinners glide. 

8 Whate'er thine all-discerning eye 
Sees for thy creature fit, 
I '11 bless the good, and to the ill 
Contentedly submit. 

4 With generous pleasure let me view 

The prosperous and the great; 
Malignant envy let me fly, 
And odious self-conceit. 

5 Let not despair, nor fell revenge, 

Be to my bosom known: 
Ob! give me tears for others' woes, 
And patience for my own. 

6 Feed me with necessary food : 

I ask not wealth or lame: 
Give me an eye to see thy will, 
A heart to bless thy name. 

7 May still my days serenely pass, 

Without remorse or care; 
And growing hoUness my soul 
For life's last hour prepare. 

410. I-*' M. DODDRIDOK. 

Living Waters, 

1 Blest Spurit! source of grace divme ! 
Wliat soul-refireshing streams are thme: 
bring these healing waters nigh. 
Or we must droop, and fall, and die. 
28 



411. DIYOUT AFFECTIONS. 

S No traveller through desert lands, 

'Midst scorching suns, and burning svkb, 
More eager longs for cooling rain, 
Or pants the current to obtain. 

8 Our longing souls aloud would sing, 
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring; 
To a redundant river flow. 
And cheer this thirsty land below. 

4 May this blest torrent near my side 
Through all the desert gently glide; 
Then, m EmanuePs land above. 
Spread to a sea of joy and love. 

411. S. M. Mmb. GinoH. 

The Water of Life, 

1 The fountain in its source. 
No drought of summer fears; 
The farther it pursues its course, 
The nobler it appears. 

It But shallow cisterns yield 
A scanty, short supply; 
The morning sees them amply filled^ 
At evening they are dry. 

8 The cisterns I forsake, 
Fount of bliss, for thee; 
My thirst with living waters slake. 
And drink eternity. 



DBVOUT AFFECTIONS. 412^413 

412. L. M. DODDBIDGB. 

Subjection to the Father of our Sptritt. 

1 Etehnal Source of life and thought, 
Be all beneath thyself forgot: 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind we own, 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 Whibt in themselves our souls survey 
Of thee some faint reflected ray, 
They wondermg to their father rise; 

His power how vast! his thoughts how wise! 

S may we live before thy face, 
The willing subjects of thy grace; 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe, and filial love. 



413. L. M. Weiley'iCol. 

The Bread of Life. 

1 Father, supply my every need ; 
Sustain the life thyself hast given; 
Oh! grant the never-failing bread, 
The manna that comes down firom heaven! 

t The gracious fruits of righteousness^ 
Thy blessings' unexhausted store^ 
In me a))undantly increase. 
Nor ever let me hunger more! 



iUy 416. BBYOUT AFFfiCTlONi. 

414. S. M. Pateick. 
Holy Deiirei. 

1 God, ipt^ho is just and kind, 
Will those who err instruct, 

And to the paths of righteousness 
Their wandering steps conduct. 

2 The humble soul he guides. 
Teaches the meek his way; 

Kindness and truth he shows to al. 
Who his just kws obey. 

3 Give me the tender heart 
That mixes fear with love. 

And lead me through whatever pads 
Thy wisdom shall approve. 

4 Oh! ever keep my soul 
From error, sname, and |uih; 

Nor suffer the fair hope to uiil, 
Which on thy truth is built. 

415* L« M* Msf. C0TTBSII.Ii 

Living to the Glory of God, 

1 THOU, who hast at thy command. 
The hearts of all men in thy hand ! 
Our wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but thine. 

8 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
0*er all may we victorious be 
That stands between ourselves and thee 



DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 416. 

8 Thrice blest will all our blessings b3, 
When we can look through them to thee 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 And while we to thy glory live, 
May we to thee all glory give, 
Until the final summons come. 
That calls thy willing servants home. 

416. S. M* ChSIITIAK PfAX.]fIST.. 

Doing all to the Glory of Ood* 

1 Teach me, my God and King, 
In all things thee to see; 

And what I do in any thing, 
To do it as for thee! 

2 To scorn the senses' sway^ 
Wliile still to thee I tend ; 

In all I do be thou the way,-~ 
In all be thou the end. 

3 All may of thee partake: 
Nothing so small can be, 

But draws, when acted for thy 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws, 
Ev^i servile labours shine; 

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause. 
The meanest work divine. 



«8* 



417, 418. DEVOUT AFFECTIONS. 

41 7. C. M. \Vm»LEY*B Cot. 

Thtf Kingdom eome, 

I Father of me and all mankmd, 

And all the hosts above, 

Let every understanding mind 

Unite to praise thy love. 

S Tt^ kingdom come, with power and grace^ 
To every heart of man: 
Thy peace, and joy, and riditeousneas, 
fnkou^bosJn^reignT 

3 The righteousness that never ends. 

But makes an end of sin; 
The joy that human thought transcends, 
Into our souls bring in. 

4 The kmgdom of established peace, 

Which can no more remove; 
The perfect powers of Godlmess, 
The omnipotence of Love. 

418. C. M. cowpER. 

StibnUsiion to the Divine Disposal* 

I O Lord! my best desires fulfil. 
And help me to resign 
Life, healm, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

9 Wtgr should I shrink at thy command, 
Trhose love forbids my fears; 
Or tremble at thy gracious hand, 
That wipes away my tears .^ 



DBTOUT 1FPSCTI0N8. 419 

3 No! let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize, to thee, 

Who never hast a good withheld, 

Nor wilt withhold from me. 

4 Wisdom and mercy guide my wigr; 

Shall I resist them both? 
Short-sighted creature of a day, 
And crushed before the moth! 

5 But ah! my hi ward spirit ciies. 

Still bind me to thy sway; 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

419. C. M. Scott. 

Folly of Self-dependetue, 

1 The swift not always in the race 
Shall seize the crowning prize; 
Not always wealth and honour grace 
The labor of the wbe. 

8 Fond mortals but themselves beguile 
When on themselves they rest: 
Blind is their wisdom, weak their toil. 
By thee, Lord, unblest. 

8 Evil and good before thee stand, 
Thy missions to perform; 
The blessing comes at thy command, 
At thy command the storm. 

4 O Lord, in all our ways we '11 own 
Thy providential power. 
Intrusting to thy care alone 
The lot of every hour. 



I9G. DEVOUT AFFBGTION9. 



420* C. M* MONTQOMBSY. 

Resignation. 

1 Owe prayer I have, — all prayers m one,- 

When I am wholly thine; 
Thy will, my God, thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise, almighty, and all-good, 

In thee I firmly trust; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are merciful and just. 

8 May I remember that to thee, 
Whate'er I have I owe; 
And back in gratitude fi*om me. 
May all tliy bounties flow. 

4 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed. 
When used as talents lent; 
Those talents only well employed, 
When in thy service spent. 

6 And though thy wisdom takes away, 
Shall I arraign thy will ? 
No, let me bless thy name, and say 
*The Lord is gracious still.' 

6 A pikrim through the earth I roam^ 
Oi nothing long possessed, 
And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest. 



DBVCUT AFFECTIONS. 421 , 4SI^ 

421. C. M. M.EEICK. 

Aequieseenee in the Divine WUL 

1 Author of gogd, we rest on thee: 

Thine ever watchful eye 

Alone our real wants can see, 

Thy hand alone supply. 

2 In thine all gracious providence 

Our cheerful hopes confide; 
let thy power be our defence, 
Thy love our footsteps guide. 

3 And since by. passion^s force subdued. 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 

We blindly shun tlie latent good. 

And grasp tlie specious ill; 

4 Not what we wish, but what we wanl^ 

Let mercy still supply: 
The good unasked, Father, grant; 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

422. S. M. Watts. 

Sqfety in God. Ps. 61. 

J When, overwhelmed witli grief^ 

My heart within me dies, — 
Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To Heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 lead me to the rock 

That 's high above my head, 
And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 



433. DKVOtJT AFFECTIOir«. 

8 Within thy presence, Lord, 

Forever I '11 abide; 
Thou art the tower of my defence) 
The refuge where 1 hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name; 
If endless life be their reward, 
1 shall possess the same. 

423. C. M. NO.L. 

Hope in Trouble, 

1 When musing sorrow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain, 
T is sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain. 

t 'T is not that murmuring tboi^fats arise, 
And dread a Father's will ; 
'T is not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still ; — 

3 It is that heaven-bom fmth sunrqrs 

The path that leads to light. 
And lonss her eagle plumes to raise^ 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 It is that harassed conscience feeb 

The pangs of struggUng sin; 
And sees, though far, the hand that heals 
And ends the strife within. 

6 let me wing ray hallowed flight 
From earth-bom wo and care. 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour's bliss to share! 



PBYOUT AF1ECTI0N8. 424, 435 

424* C* M* Ch&IITIAK PsAX.lf liT* 

Comfort in Trovhle* 

1 When floods of grief assault the mind, 

And o'er the conscience roll, 
Where shall the mourner comfort find 
To soothe his troubled soul ? 

2 Lord, thou hast said, ' Seek ye my face;' 

And shall we seek in yam? 
And will the ear of sovereign rrace 
Be deaf when we complain? 

8 Ah! no: the ear of sovereign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer; 
The mourner always finds a place 
To breathe his sorrows there. 

4 Thy Spirit heals the troubled soul, 
With guilty fears oppressed : 
Thy spirit makes the wounded whole, 
And gives the weary rest. 

425. L. M. CowpBa. 

Peace after a Storm.' 

1 When darkness long has veiled my mind* 
And smiling day once more appears. 
Then, my Creator! then I find 

The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart, 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 

Or harbour one hard thought of thee. 



iSti DKTOUT AFFECTIONS. 

3 0! let me then at length be taught 
Wlmt I am still so slow to leanH^ 
That God is lore, and changes not. 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeal ! 
But when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet, 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, my God ! one look from diee 
Subdues the disobedient will, 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebellious child is still. 

426* C. M. DODDRIPOS. 

Ood speaking Peace to his People* Pa. 86. 

1 Unite, my roving thoughts, unite 

In silence soft and sweet: 
And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's feet. 

2 Jehovah's awful voice is heard, 

Yet gladly I attend ; 
For lo! the everlasting God 
Proclaims himself my iiriend. 

8 Harmonious accents to my soul 
The soimd of peace convey; 
The tempest at ms word subsides, 
And wmds and seas obey. 

4 By all its joys, I charge my heart 
To grieve Ins love no more; 
But, channed by melody divine, 
To give its follies o'er. 



DBTOITT AVFBCTIOiri. 497' 



42T* C* M. DODDRISOX. 

Deliverances celebrated, Ps. 116. 

1 Look back, my soul, with gratefid lore 

On what thy Ood has done; 
Praise him for his iinn umbered gifts, 
And praise him for his Son. 

2 How oft bath his indulgent hand 

My flowing eyelids dried. 
And rescued from impending death, 
When I in danger cried ! 

8 YHien on the bed of pain I lay, 
With sickness sore oppressed, 
How oft hath he assuaged my grief, 
And lulled my eyes to rest! 

4 Back from destruction's yawning pit 
At his command I came; 
He fed the exphing lamp anew, 
And raised its feeble name. 

6 My broken spirit he hath cheered, 
When torn with inward grief; 
And, when temptations pressed me sore, 
Hath brought me swift relief. 

6 Still win I walk before his face. 
While he this life prolongs; 
Till grace shall all its work complete^ 
And teach me heavenly songs. 



29 



4SB, 429. DBVOUT AFFSCTIOJfi 

428* Lt. M. DooDxisaa. 

The Best of the grateful Soul. Pi. 1 16. 

1 Return, my soul, and seek tby rest 
Upon thy heavenly Father^s breast: 
Indulge me, Lord, in that repose 
The soul which loves thee only knows. 

2 Safe in thy care, I fear no more 
The tempest's howl, tlie billows' roar: 
Those storms must shake the Almi^i^'s seat, 
Which violate the saints' retreat. 

3 Thy bounties, I^ord, to me surmount 
The power of language to recount; 
From morning dawn the setting sun 
Sees but my work of praise begun. 

4 Rich in ten thousand gifts possessed, 
In future hopes more richly blessed, 
I 11 sit and sing, till des^th shall raise 
A note of more proportioned praise. 

429. C M. HSOINBOTHAIC 

Praising God in Life and Death. 

1 Mr soul shall praise thee, my Gk>d ! 

Through all my mortal days; 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope^ 

Be this mv sweet employ: 
Devotion heightens all my bliss, 
And sanctmes my joy. 



DBVO'UT AFFECTIONS. 4S0 

3 When gloomy care or keen distress 

Invwles my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise, 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers, 
ShaU spread thy praise abroad. 

5 And though these lips shall cease to mo?e, 

Though death shall close these eyes, 
Tet shall my soul to nobler heights 
Of joy and transport rise. 

6 Then shall my powers in endless strains 

Their gratefiu tribute pay: 
The theme demands an angel's tongue. 
And an eternal day. 

• 
430* C* M. DOOORIDOX. 

Days of the Upright known to Ood, Ps. 87. 

1 To thee, my Grod, my days are known; 
My soul enjoys the thought; 
My actions alJ before thy face, 
Nor are my faults forgot. 

i T^Rch secret breath devotion vents 
Is vocal to thine ear; 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 

S The vacant hour, the active scene, 
Thy mercy shall approve; 
And ever}' pang of svmpathy, 
And every care of love. 



4tl. DBT0I7T AFFSCTTOlfS. 

4 Each golden hour of beaming light 
Is gilded by thy rays; 
And dark afBiction's midni^t gloom 
A present Grod surveys. 

6 Pdl in thy view through life I pass, 
And in thy view I die; 
And when each mortal bond is broke, 
Shall find my Grod is nigh. 



431* 7 & 6s M. RippoK'fl Coi. 
Tht Soul cupiring to Heaven, 

1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay; 
Time shall soon tliis earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun; 

Both speed them to their source, 
So a soul that 's born of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 
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482. S. M. Watts. 

Heavenly Joy on Earth. 

1 Come, we that love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known: 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. . 

S The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place: . 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

S The men of grace have found 
Glory begim below; 
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground. 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry: 
We 're marching through ImmanuePs ground, 
To fairer wonds on high. 

433. C. M. cwiattBT. 

Seeking true Joys* 

1 OuB joy is a created good ; 
How soon it fades away! 
Fades, at the morning hour bestowed, 
Before the noon of day. 

8 Joy, by its violent excess, 
To certam ruin tends, 
And all our rapturous happiness 
In hasty sorrow ends. 
29* 
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8 In vain doth earthly bliss afibrd 
A momentary shade; 
It rises like the prophet's gourd, 
And withers o'er my head. 

4 But of my Saviour's love possessed^ 

No more for earth I pine; 
Secure of everlasting rest 
Beneath the heavenly vine. 

434. C M. WBti.BT*s c&^ 

The 8aint*$ Rest 

1 Lord, I believe a rest remains, 
To all thy people known ;^ 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art loved alone; 

5 A rest, where all our soul's desire 

Is fixed on things above; 
Where fear, and sm, and grief expire^ 
Cast out by perfect love. 

S O that I now the rest might know, 
Believe, and enter in! 
Now, Father, now the power bestow^ 
And let me cease from sin! 

4 Remove all hardness from my heart) 
AJ unbelief remove; 
To me the rest of faith impart, 
The sabbath of thy love. 
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435. L. M. DODDRIDOB. 

T?ie Wisdom of redeeming Time. 

1 God of eternity! from tbee 
Did infant time his being draw: 
Moments and days, and months and years, 
Revolve by thine unvaried law, 

S Silent and swift they glide away: 
Steady and strong the current flows, 
Lost m eternity's wide sea. 
The boundless gulf from which it rose. 

8 "Wc ch it tlie thoughdess sons of men 
Before the rapid stream aie borne 
On to their everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e'er return. 

4 Yet while the shore on either side 
Presents a gaudy, flattering show, 
We gaze, in fond amusement lost, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

5 Great Source of wisdom! teach our hearts 
To know the price of every hour. 

That tim# may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 
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436. L. M. J. TATl.om, 

True Length of Life. 

1 Like shadows gliding o'er the plain, 
Or clouds that roll successive on, 
Man's busy generations pass, 
And while we gaze, their forms are gom* 

t * He lived, — ^he died ;' behold the sum, 
The abstract of the historian's page! 
Alike in God's all-seeing eye. 
The infant's day, the patriarch's age. 

S O Father! in whose mighty hand 
The boundless years and ages lie. 
Teach us thy boon of life to prize, 
And use the moments as they fly; 

4 To crowd the nanrow span of life 
With wise designs and virtuous deeds; 
So shall we wake from death's dark night, 
To share the glory that succeeds. 

437. L. M. mkbrick. 

JVe are PUgrima on t?ie Earth. Pt. 89. 

1 LET me, heavenly Lord, extend 
My view to life's approaching end ! 
"WTiat are my days? a span their line; 
And what my age compared with thine? 

i Our life advancing to its close. 

While scarce its earliest dawn it knows^ 
Swift through an empty shade lae run, 
And vanity and man are one. 



tJ7B, DBATHy AND FUTURITT. 488- 

8 0, how thy chastisements impair 
The human form, however fair! 
How frail the strongest frame we see, 
If thou its mortal doom decree! 

4 As when the fretting moths consume 
The labour of the curious loom, 
The texture fails, the dyes decay, 
And all its lustre fades away. 

6 God of my Fathers! here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day; 
A transient guest, thy works admire. 
And instant to my home retire. 

6 spare me, Lord, awhile, spare. 
And nature's failing strength repair, 
E'er life's short circuit wandered o'er, 
I perish, and am seen no more. 

438. L- M. Spirit of the Psalms 

J>rumbering our Day$. Ps. 8d. 

1 The term of life assigned to man 
Is transient as a passing shade; 
Its longest period is a span. 
And in the bud his honors fade. 

2 He walks but in an empty shov/. 
Vexed and disquieted in vain: 

To unknown heirs his wealth must flow^ 
And be to dust return again. 

3 So let us number, then, our days. 
That we may know how frail we ore; 
Call to iipiembrance all our ways. 
And for eternity prepare. 
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489. C, M. H. K. Whit*. 

Journeying through Death to Life* 

1 Through sorrow's night, and danger's patb^ 
Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, soldiers of a heavenly King, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

t There, when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remams in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labours done, securely laid 

In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust 
The storms of life shall beat. 

4 Tet not thus lifeless, thus inane, 

The vital spark shall lie; 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall nse, 
To seek its kindred sky. 

440. S. M* Dqooridok. 

Uncertcdriy of Life. 

1 To-MOKROW, Lord, is thine, 

Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 
And, ii its sun arise and shine. 
It shines by thy command. 

S The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away; 
O make thy servants truly wise, * 
That they may live to-day 
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S One thing demands our care; 
be it still pursued ! 
Lest, sb'ghted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

4 To Jesus may we fly 

^ Swift as the mornipg light, 
Lest life's young eolden beams should die, 
In sudden, endless night. 

441* C. M. MOITTOOMKBT. 

Heaven and Earth* 

1 While through this changing world we roam. 

From infancy to age, 
Ii^££a is the christian pilgrim's home, 
His rest at every stage, 

2 Thither his raptured thought ascends. 

Eternal joys to share; 
There his adormg spirit bends, 
IVhile here he kneels in prayer. 

3 From earth his freed affections rise, 

To fix on things above. 
Where all his hope of glory lies*. 
And love is perfect love. 

4 Ah! there may we our treasure places 

There let our hearts be found, 
That still where mi abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 

5 Henceforth our conversation be 

With Christ before the throne: 
Ere long we #ye to eye shall see. 
And know as we are known. 
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442. C- M. WATTt. 

Protection^ Victory^ and Deliverance, Pb. 91. 

1 Te sons of men, a feeble race, 
Exposed to every snare. 
Come, make the Lord your dwelUng-place. 
And try, and trust his care. 

5 He '11 give his angels charge to keep 

Your feet in all their ways: 
To watch your pillow while you sleep, 
And guard your happy days. 

3 * Because on me they set their love, 

I 'U save them, saith the Lord, 
I '11 bear their joyful souls above 
Destruction and the sword. 

4 * My grace shall answer when they call ; 

In trouble I '11 be nigh; 
My power shall help them when they fall^ 
And raise them when they die. 

6 ^ Those that on earth my name have known, 

I '11 honour them in heaven: 
There my salvation shall be shown, 
And endless life be given.' 

443. S« M. DODDRIOOB. 

Tracing the Steps of the piout Dead* 

1 How swift the torrent rolls, 

That bears us to the sea! 
The tide that bears our thoughtless soub 
To vast eternity! 
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8 Our fathers, where are they, 
With all they called their own? 
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares, 
And wealtli and honour, gone. 

S God of our fathers! hear; 
Thou everlasting Friend! 
While we, as on life's utmost verge. 
Our souls to thee commend. 

4 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, 
Till with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 

444. L. M. Watt.. 

Man tnortalf and Ood etemoL Plk 90l 

1 Through every age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode: 

High was thy throne ere heaven was made, 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

2 Long hast thou reigned ere time began, 
Or dust was fashioned into man; 

And long thy kingdom- shall endure, 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

8 A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account; 
Like yesterday's departed light. 
Or the last watch of ending night. 

4 Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away; our life 's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flower, 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 
30 
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6 Teach us, Lord, how frail is man! ' 
And kmdly lengthen out our span, 
Till a wise care of pietj 
Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 

445. C. M. Watts. 

ManfraUt and Ood eternal, Pk. 90. 

1 Our Grod, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home; 

t Before the hiUs in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

5 Thy word commands our flesh to dust) 

^ Return, ye sons of men:' 
AD nations rose from earth at first. 
And turn to earth again. 

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight. 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night. 
Before the rising sun. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 Like flowery fields the nadons stand, 
Pleased with the morning light: 
The flowers beneath the mower's hand 
Lie withering ere 't b night. 
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1 Our Grod, our help in ages pasl, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last^ 
And our eternal home. 



446. S, M. Watt*. 

FruiUty and Shortness of Life. P«. 90. 

1 Lord, what a feeble piece, 
Is this our mortal frame! 
Our life, how poor a trifle 't is, 
That scarce deserves the name! 

S Alas! \ was brittle clay 
That built our body first! 
And every month and every day 
'T is mouldering back to dust. 

3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes stay; 

Just like a flood, our hasty da}rs 
Are sweeping us away. 

4 Well, if our days must fly. 
We 'U keep their end in sight; 

We '11 spend them all in wisdom's way^ 
And let them speed their flight. 

5 They '11 waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea: 

Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 
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447. C, M. Tate 9l Bradt. 
Man frail, and God eternal. Pa. 90. 

1 Lord, the saviour and defence 

Of us thy chosen race, 
From age to ase thou still hast been 
Our sure abiding place. 

2 Before thou brought'st the mountains forth 

Or earth received its frame, 
Thou always wert the mighty God, 
And ever art the same. 

S Thou tumest man, Lord, to dust, 
Of which he first was made; 
And when thou speak'st the word, Return. 
*T is instantly obeyed. 

4 For in thy sight a thousand years 

Are like a day that 's past, 
Or like a watch in dead of ni^t, 
Whose hours unminded waste. 

5 So teach i». Lord, the uncertain sum^ 

Of our short days to mind, 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclined. 

448. C. M. Watts. 

Our Bodies frail, and God our Pre$€rver. 

1 Let others boast how strong they be, 
Nor deatli nor danger fear; 
But we '11 confess, Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 
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8 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 
And flourish bright and gay; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 

5 Our life contains a thousand springs, 

And dies, if one be gone; 
Strange! that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 

4 But 't is our God supports oiir frame, 

The God who built us first; 
Salvation to the Almighty Name 
That reai'ed us from the dust. 

6 While we have breath, or use our tongues^ 

Our Maker we '11 adore; 
His Spirit moves our heaving lung^, 
Or they would breathe no more. 

449. C. M. WATTt. 

Frail Life and succeeding Eternity* 

1 Th£E we adore, Eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame: 
TVhat dying worms are we! 

5 Our wasting lives grow shorter still. 

As months and days increase; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

8 The year rolls round, and steals awf^ 
The breath that first it gave; 
Whatever we do, where'er we be, 
We Ve travelKng to the grave. 
SO* 
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4 Dangers stand thick through all the groundt 

To push us to the tomb; 
And 6erce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 

5 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense 

To walk this dangerous road ; 

And, if our soub are hurried hence^ 

May they be found with God. 

450. C, M. J. newtow. 

Vanity of mortal Life. 

1 The evik that beset our path, 

Who can prevent or cure? 
We stand upon the brink of death, 
When most we seem secure. 

2 If wc to-day sweet peace possess, 

It soon may be withdrawn; 
Some change may plunge us in distress^ 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

3 Disease and pain invade our health. 

And find an easy prey; 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 
Takes wings and flies away. 

4 The gourds from which we look for frinty 

Produce us often pam; 
A worm unseen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are vain. 

6 Since sm has filled the earth with wo. 

And creatures fade and die; 
Lord, wean our hearts from things below, 
And fix our hopes on high ! 
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451. L. M. Watw. 

Death a Blessing to the Righteous. 

1 Do flesh and nature dread to die? 

And timorous thoughts our minds enslare? 
But grace can raise our hopes on high^ 
And quell the terrors of the grave. 

2 Do we not dwell in clouds below, 
And litde know the God we love? 
Why should we like this twilight so, 
When 't is all noon in worlds above? 

• 

8 When we put off this fleshly load, 
We 're from a thousand mischiefs free, 
Forever present with our God, 
Where we have longed and wished to be. 

4 No more shall pride or passion rise. 
Or envy iret, or malice roar, 
Or sorrow mourn with downcast eyes, 
And sin defile our eyes no more. 

6 'T is best, 't is infinitely best. 
To go where tempters cannot comO| 
Where saints and aneels, ever blest. 
Dwell and enjoy then* heavenly home. 

6 for a visit from my God, 
To drive my fears of death away. 
And help me through this darksome road, 
To realms of everlasting day! 
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452. C- M- WATTit 

TYiwnph over Death* 

1 Great God, I own the sentence justf 
And nature must decay; 
I yield my body to the dust, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 

S Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave, 
And trample on the tombs; 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes. 

8 The mighty Conqueror shall appear 
Hieh on a royal seat, 
Aod death, the last of all liis foes, 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 

453. L. M. bhowkjb. 

Fear of Death overcome* 

I I CANNOT shun the stroke of death — 
Lord, help me to surmount the fear; 
That when I must resign my breath, 
Serene my sunmions I may hear. 

t ^ is sin gives venom to the dart — 
In me let every sin be slain; 
From secret faults. Lord, cleanse my bearf, 
From wilful sins my hands restrain. 

3 May I, my God, with holy zeal, 
Closely the ends of life pursue, 
Seek thy whole pleasure to ful61. 
And honour thee in all I do! 
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4 Let all my bliss and treasure lie, 
Where in thy light I light shall see ; 
The soul may freely dare to die, 
That longs to be possessed of thee. 

5 Say thou art mine, and chase th^ gloom 
Thick hanging o'er the vale of death ; 
Then shall I fearless meet my doom, 
And as a victor yield my breath. 

454. lis M. Episcopal Col. 

I would not live altoay. 

1 I WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way ; 
I would not live alway : no— welcome the tomb, 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom. 

2 Who, who would live alway, away from his God, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode ! 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bnght 

plains. 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 

3 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasmgly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the life of the sad ! 

455. C. M. DODDRIDGB. 

God our Support in Death, Ps. 38. 

1 Mt soul ! the awfiil hour will come, 
Apace it hastens on. 
To bear this body to the tomb, 
And thee to scenes unknown. 
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t My heart, long labouring with its cares, 
Shall pant and sink away; 
And you, mine eye-lids, soon shall cloee, 
On the last glimmering ray. 

5 Whence in that hour shall I derive 

A cordial for my pain. 
When, if earth's monarchs were my friends, 
Those friends would weep in vam ? 

4 Great King of nature and of grace! 
To thee my spirit flies. 
And opens all its deep distress 
Before thy pitying eyes. 

6 All its desires to thee are known, 

And every secret fear; 
The meanmg of each broken groan 
Is noticed by thine ear. 

6 fix me by that mighty power 
Which to such love belongs. 
Where darkness veils the eyes no more, 
And sighs are changed to songs. 

456. C. M. watti^ 

Submusion to qfflieHve ProvideneeM. 

1 Naked as from the earth we came, 
And crept to h'fe at first. 
We to the earth return again, 
And mmgle with our dust. 

t The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own. 
Are but short favours borrowed now. 
To be repaid anon. 
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« 

S 'T is God that lifts our comforts faigb, 
Or sinks them in the grave; 
He eiyes, and, blessed be his name! 
He takes but what he gave. 

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then; 

Let each rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign wiU, 
And every murmur due. 

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 

Its praises shall be spread ; 
And we 'U adore the justice too 
That strikes our comforts dead. 

45T* L* M* DODDRIDOB* 

Weeping Seed-time, joyful Harvent. Fi. IM 

t The darkened sky, how thick it lowers! 
Troubled with storms, and big with showers; 
No cheerful gleam of light appears, 
But nature pours forth all her tears. 

2 Yet, let the sons of grace revive; 
God bids the soul that seeks him Uve; 
And from the gloomiest shade of night 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 

8 The seeds of ecstasy unknown 
Are in these watered furrows sown, 
See the green blades, how thick they riae^ 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes. 

4 In secret folding they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain; 
And heaven shall pour its beams around^ 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 
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5 Then shall the trembling mourner come. 
And bind his sheaves, and bear them home) 
The voice long broke with sighs shall sipg^ 
Till heaven with hallelujahs ring, 

458. 8, 7 & 4s M. mb«. Giz^bskt. 

Support in Death, ^ 

1 When the vale of death appears, 
Faint and cold this mortal clay, 
O my Father, soothe my fears, 
Light me through this darksome way: 
Break the shadows, 
Usher in eternal day. 

t Starting from this dying state, 
Upward bid my soul aspire; 
Open thou the crystal gate, 
To thy praise attune my lyre: 
Dwell forever. 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 

3 From the sparklmg turrets there, 
Oft I '11 trace my pilgrim way, 
Often bless thy guardian care, 
Fire by night, and cloud by day; 
While my triumphs 
At my Leader's feet I lay, 

459. C M. DODDRIDCE. 

Ood the evdrloBting Light. 

1 YEgolden lamps of heaven! fareweU, 
With all your feeble light: 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon^ 
Pale empress of the ni^t! 
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3 And thou, refulgent orb of day! 
In brighter flames arrayed, 
My soul, which springs beyond thy sfbeny 
No more demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 

Of ray divine abode. 
The pavement of those heavenly coiortS} 
Where I shall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes; 
Nor the meridian sun decline, 
Amid those lighter skies. 

6 There all the miUions of his saints 

ShaU in one song unite; 
And each the bliss of all shall view 
With infinite delight. 

460. L. M. s. WstLBY. 

The Young cut off in their Prime* 

1 The morning flowers display their sweets, 
And gay, their silken leaves unfold, 
As careless of the noontide heats, 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

8 Nipt by the wind's untimely blast, 

Parched by the sun's directer ray. 

The momentary glories waste. 

The short-lived beauties die away. 
31 
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i So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty shows: 
Fairer than spring the colors shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. 

4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness m a day. 
The fading glory disappears, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

6 Yet these new rising from the tomb, 
With lustrft brighter far shall shine; 
Revive with ever-during bloom. 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour. 
If heaven must recompense our pains: 
Perish the grass, and fade the flower. 
If firm the word of God remains. 

461. C* M« DOBDRIDGB. 

Departed Saints living to God. 

1 Thrice happy state, where saints shall live 
Around their Father's throne. 
In every joy that heaven can give, 
And live to God alone! 

t Unnumbered bands of kindred minds. 
That dwelt in feeble clay, 
Us and our woes have left behind, 
To reign in endless day. 

8 Immortal vigour now they breathe. 
And all the air b peace; 
Th^ chide our tears, that mourn the death. 
Which broi'^ht their souls release. 
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4 Thus shall the grace of Christ prevail. 

Till all his chosen meet; 
And not the meanest servant fail 
His household to complete. 

5 To that blest goal with ardent haste 

Our active souls would tend; 
Nor feel their sorrows, as they passed 
To such a blissful end. 
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Cwmfort OH the Death offUu9 Driends* 

1 Transporting tidings which we hear! 
What music to the pious ear! 

Christ loves each humble saint so well^ 
He with his Lord shall ever dwell. 

2 happy dead, in thee that sleep, 

While o'er their mouldering dust we weep. 
O faithful Saviour, who shall come 
That dust to ransom from the tomb! 

S While thine unerring word imparts 
So rich a cordial to our hearts, 
Through tears our triumphs shall be shown, 
Though round their graves, and near our own. 

463, C. M. Watts. 

BU$$td are the Bead who die m the Lord, 

1 Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims 
For all the pious dead; 
Sweet 18 the savour of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 
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t Tb^ die in Jesus, and are blessed: 
How kind their slumbers are! 
From sufrerinffs and from sins releesedl^ 
And freed irom every snare. 

S Far from this world of toil and ^rife, 
They 're present with the Lord ! 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

464. S. M. WiMow- 

I heard a Voice from Heavetu 

1 I HEARD a voice from heaven 
Say, *' Blessed is the doom 
Of those whose trust is ki the Lord, 
When sinking to the tomb! ' 

t The Holy Spirit spake— 
And I the words repeat — 
^Blessed are they ' — ^for, after toil, 
To mortals rest is sweet. 



465* L* M. Mrs. Babbaitld* 

The lUghteoui bleened in Death* 

1 How blessed the righteous when he (Ues 1 
When sinks a weary soul to rest. 
How mildly beam die closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expiring brettit! 

t So fades a summer cloud away. 

So sinks the gale when storms aro o'er. 
So gently shuts the eye of day. 
So dies a wave along the shore. 
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S A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which lite nor death destrojrs; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and feara, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell; 
How bright the unchanging mom appears! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

5 Life's Juty don6, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 

^ How blessed the righteous when he dies ! ' 

466. C. M. J. newtok. 

The Death of a Believer. 

1 In vain our fancy strives to paint 
The moment after deatli, 
The glories that surround die saints, 
When yielding up their breath. 

t Oue gentle sigh their fetters breaks! 

We scarce can say, ' They 're gone!* 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

S Faith strives, but all its efforts fail 
To trace her in its flight; 
No ^e can pierce within the veil 
Which hides diat world of K^it. 

4 Thus much, and this is all we know, 
They are completely blest; 
Have done with sin, and care, and wo, 
And with their Saviour rest. 
31* 
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5 On harps of gold they praise his nmae^ 
His face ihey always view; 
Then let us foUowers be of them, 
That we may praise him too. 

467. C M. DODDRIDOB. 

JWor Approach of SahiUion, 

1 Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes. 

And raise your voices high; 
Awdce, and praise that sovereign love, 
That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies; 

Each moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each declining day! 
Welcome each closing year! 

S Not many years their round shall run, 
Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course 
Ye mortal powers decay; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 

468. L. M. J. nbwtov 

Home in View. 

J As when the weary traveller gains 
The height of some o'erlooking hill. 
His heart revives, if cross the plaii» 
He eyes his home, though distant stilt : 
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t While he surveys the much-loved spoi, 
He slights the space that^lies between; 
His past fatigues are now forgot, 
Because his journey's end is seen: 

S Thus, when the christian pilgrim views, 
By £uth, his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting sti-ength renews, ' 
And wmgs his speed to reach the prize. 

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers. 
No more he grieves for troubles past;' 
Nor any future trial fears. 

So he may safe arrive at last. 

5 'T is there, he says, I am to dwell 
With Jesus in the realms of day; 
Then I shall bid my cares fai'ewell. 
And God shall wipe my tears away, 

6 Father! on thee our hope depends, 
To lead us on to thine abode: 
Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil when on the road. 

469* L* M. MONTGOICBST. 

Preparation for Heaven, 

1 Heaven is a place of rest from sin, 
But all who hope to enter there. 
Must here that noly course begin. 
Which shall their souls for rest prepare. 

S Clean hearts, God, in us create. 
Right spirits, Lord, in us renew; 
CcHnmence we now that higher state. 
Now do thy will as angels do« 



470. LiFXy DBATHy AND roTumitir. 

5 In Jesus' footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of his love; 
And be from grace to glory led, 
From heaven bebw to heaven abore. 

470. C, M. Mrs. Stbblk, 

Immortal Joy 9. 

1 How long shall earth's alluring toys 

Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies? 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay; 

They fade upon the sight: 
And quickly will Aeir brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

8 could our thoughts and wJshes fly 
Above earth's gloomy shades. 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades: 

4 There joys, unseen by mortal eyes 
Or reason's feeble ray. 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 

6 Lord, send a beam of light dii^ne, 

To guide our upward aim; 
With one reyivmg ray of thine 
Onr languid hearts inflame. 

6 Then shall on faith's, sublimest wbg 
Our ardent wishes rise, * 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring 
Immortal in the skies. 
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471. C. P, M. C. Wesl«y. 

Aeumon ef Friends in Heaven. 

1 If death my friend and me divide^ 
Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chide, 

Or frown my tears to see: 
Restrained from passionate excess, 
Thou bidst me mourn in calm dbtress. 
For them that rest in thee. 

t I feel, a strong immortal hope. 
Which bears my mournful spirit up, 

Beneath its mountain-load : 
Redeemed from death, and grief, and paiO) 
I soon shall find my friend again. 

Within the arms of God. 

S Pass a few fleeting moments more. 
And death the blessins shall restore, 

Which death hath matched away; 
For me thou wilt the summons send. 
And give me back my parted friend. 
In that eternal day. 

4T2. C. M. Christian PiiAz.Mi8T« 
The heavenly Jentealenu 

1 Jerusalem! my happy home! 
Name erer dear to me! 
When shall my labors have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 

3 When shall these eyes thy heaven-buSt waDs 
And pearly gates behold.^ 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shming gold } 
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S There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blessed seats! through rude and stormjr scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and wo? 

Or feel at death dismay? 
I 've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 

Around my Saviour stapd ; 
And soon my friends in Clirist below, 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem! my happy home! 

My soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

473. C. M. Watt.. 

Heaven invisible and holy. 

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 

Nor sense nor reason known 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that Jove his Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come: 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 

S Pure are the joys above the sky, 
And all the region peace; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 
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4 Those holy gates forever bar 
PoIlutioD, sin and shame; 
None shall obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lamb. 
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Eternal Matuuma. 

1 Pass a few swifdy fleeting years, 
And all that now^ m bodies live, 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears. 
Their righteous sentence to receive. 

S But all, before they hence remove, 
May mansions for themselves prepare 
In that eternal home above; 
And, my God ! shall I be there? 

475. C. M. Watt* 

The PromUed Land* 

1 There is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

S There everlasting spring abides. 
And never-withermg flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

8 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dressed in living green: 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 
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4 But tiiDorous mortals start and shrink, 
To cross d)is narrow sea, 
And linrer, shiverine on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

6 Oh! could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise — 
And see the Canaan, that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes: 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er; 
No; Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 

4T6* L« M* 6 !• Chriitiah Pialmist* 

Foretoite of Heaven. 

1 What must it be to dweU above, 

. At God's right hand, where Jesus reigns, 
Since the sweet earnest of his love 
O'erwhelms us on these earthly plains! 
No heart can think, no tongue explain, 
What bliss it is with Christ to reign. 

2 When sin no more obstructs our sight, 
When sorrow pains our hearts no more, 
How shall we view the Prince of Light, 
And all his works of grace explore! 
What heights and depths of love divine 
Will th^e throu^ endless ages shine! 

8 This is the heaven I long to know; 
For this, with patience, I would wait. 
Till, weaned from earth, and all befew, 
I moimt to my celestial seat, 
And wave my palm, and wear my crowii. 
And, with the elders, cast them down^ 
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477. C. M. watti. 

The Hope of Heaven our Support in TVialf. 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Let cares, like a wild delude, come. 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely Teach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all — 

S There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

478. C. M. ADDifoir. 

Looking forward to Judgment, 

1 When risijig from the bed of death, 

O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face, 
O how shall I appeal! 

2 If yet, while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought: 

8 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand discloeed 
In majesty severe, 
And sit m judgment on my soul ; 
O how shaU I appear! 
32 
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4 But there 's forgiveness, Lord, with thee; 

Thy nature is benign* 
Thy pard'ning raercy I implore, 
For mercy, Lord, is thine. 

6 let thy boundless mercy shine 
On my benighted soul ! 
Correct my passions, mend my heart, 
And all my fears control. 

6 And may I taste tlnr richer grace, 
In that decisive hour 
When Christ to iudgment shall descend^ 
And time shall be no more. 

479. C. M. H. H. MiLMAn. 

The la$t Harvest 

1 The angel comes; he comes to reap 
The harvest of the Lord ! 
O'er all the earth with fatal sweep 
Wide wave^ his flaming sword. 

9 And who are they, in shaves to bide 
The fire of vengeance bound ? 
The tares, whose rank luxuriant pride 
Choked the fair crop around. 

5 And who are they, reserved in store 

God's treasure-house to fill ? 
The wheat, a hundred fold that bore 
Amid surrounding ill. 

4 O Kj]^ of mercy! grant us poww 
Thy fiery wrath to flee! 
In thy destroymg angel's hour, 
O gather us to thee! 
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480. C. M. BlTTCHlB. 

The Light of Eternity. 

1 * Stand still, refulgent orb of day! ' 

The Jewish victor cries: 
So shall at last an angel say, 
And tear it from the skies. 

2 A flame intenser than the sim 

Shall melt his golden urn; 
Time's empty glass no more shall run, 
Nor human years return. 

5 Then, with immortal splendour bright, 

That dorious orb shall rise, 
Which through eternity shall light 
The new created slaes. 

4 On the brieht ranks of happy souls 
Those bussfid beams shall shine; 
While the loud song of triumph roUs, 
In harmony divine. 

6 let not sordid, base desu-e, 

The soid^s dark rayless night, 
Unfit us for heaven's sacred choir. 
Or God's et^mal light! 

481. S. M. MONTOOMUr. 

The Iseuee of Life and Death* 

1 WHERE shall rest be found, 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
'T were vain the ocean depths to sound. 
Or pierce to either pole: 
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2 The world can never shre 
The bliss for which we sigh; 
'T is not the whole of life to lire. 
Nor all of death to die. 

5 Beyond this vale of tears, 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love: — 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breatn; 
what appalling horrors hang 
Around the * second death!* 

6 Lord God of truth and grace. 
Teach us that de^th to shun. 

Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And utterly undone. 

8 Here would we end our quest; 
Alone are found in thee, 
The life of perfect love, — ^the rest 
Of immortality. 
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Contemplation of Judgment. ' 

1 God, mine inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteousness. 



t Before me place, in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

Wnen thou with clouds sbalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And teU me, Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom. 

S Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear, 

Eternal bliss to insure; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, Father, then my soul receive^ 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thee above; 
Where faidi is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 
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The Loit Judgment. 

1 In the sun and moon and stars 
Signs and wonders there shall be; 
Earth shall quake with inward wars, 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep, 
Tossed with stronger tempests, rise; 
Darker storms the mountain sweep. 
Redder lightning rend the skies. 
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S Evil thoughts shall shake the proud, 
Racking doubt and restless fear; 
And, amid the thunder-cloud, 
Shall the Judge of men appear. 

4 But though from that awfid face 
Heaven shall fade and earth shall fly, 
Fear not ye, his chosen race. 
Tour redemption draweth nigh! 
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LutherU Judgment Hjfmtu 

1 Great God ! what do I see and hear! 

The end of thin^ created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before;- 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him! 
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Early ReHgion. 

. Br cool Siloam's shady rill 
How sweet the lily grows! 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon's dewy rose! 

2 L09 such the child whpse early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to Grod ! 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hiU 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer a^e 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power, 
And stormy passion's rage! 

5 thou who giv'st us life and breath, 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still thine own! 
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486. C. M. Watt.. 

Sdtantages qf early ReligiatL 

1 Happt the child whose tender years 
Receive instructions well ; 
Who hates the sinner's path, and feara 
The road tnat leads lo heL. 

i When we devote our youth to God, 
'T is [leasing in his eyes; 
A flower when offered in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

a 'T is easier woric if we begin 
To fear the Lord betimes; 
While sinners, who crow old in sin^ 
Are hardened in their crimes. 

4 'T will save us firom a thousand smafes 

To mmd rdigion young; 
Qraee will preserve our followmg yearS) 
And make our virtue strong. 

5 To thee, almighty God ! to thee 

Our childhood we resign: 
^ will please us to look back and see 
That our whole IVes were thine. 

6 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 

Employ our youngest breath: 
Thus, we 're prepared for longer dqrs, 
Or fit for eurly deadi. 



MlSCKLLANBOnS. 487, 488. 

V 

487. L. M. Cawoos. 

For Children^ 

1 Iv Israel's fane, by silent night, 
The lamp of Grod was burning bright; 
And there, by viewless angels kept, 
Samuel, the child, securely slept. 

t A voice unknown the stillness broke; 
' Samuel ! ' it called, and thrice it spoke; 
He rose; he asked whence came the word ? 
From Eli? No— it was the Lord. 

S Thus early called to serve his God, 
In paths of righteousness he trod ; 
Prophetic visions fired his breast, 
And all the chosen tribes were blest. 

4 Speak, Lord ! and^ from our eariiest days, 
Incline our hearts ^ Idve tKy ways; 

Thy wakening voice hath reached oiu* ear; 
Speak, Lord, to us; thy servants hear. 

488. C. M. Saliuurt Cou 

R§memhir thy Creatcr in the Day* of thy FoiilA. 

1 In the soft season of thv youtn, 
In nature's smiling bloom. 
Ere age airive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the tomb; 

5 Remember thy Creator, God ; 

For him thy powers employ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hope, 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 
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S He shall defend and guide thy courae 
Through life's uncertain sea, 
Till thou art landed on the shore 

Of blessed eternity. 

^^ - • 

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose 
The path of heavenly truth: 
The eaith affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religious youth. 
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For Sunday Sehooli. 

1 Within these walls be peace; 
Love through our borders found ; 

In all our little palaces 
Prosperity abound. 

2 God scorns not humble things; 
Here, though the proud despise. 

The children of the Kin^ of kmg^ 
Are training for the skies. 

S May none who thus are taught, 
From glory be cast down, 
But all through faith and patience broQght 
To an immortal crown. 

490. C. M. Watts. 

Daily and JVightly Demotion. Pf. 184. 

1 Ye that obey the immortal King, 
Attend his holy place; 
Bow to the glories of his power. 
And bless his wondrous grace. 
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S Lift up your hands by mcHming h^t, 
Ana send your souls on hign: 
Raise your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the starry sky. 

S The Grod of Zion cheers our hearts 
With rays of quickening grace; 
The God that spreads the heavens abroad^ 
And rules the sweUing seas. 

491. CM. ChRISTIAIT PfALMIIT. 

For a Blessing toUh Food, 

1 Fountain of being, Source of good, 
At whose almighty breath 
The creature proves our bane or food, 
Dispensing life or death, 

i Thee we address with humble fear; 
Vouchsafe thy gifts to crown: 
Father, of all, thy children hear, 
And send a blessing down. 

3 may our souls forever pine 
Thy grace to taste and see; 
Athirst lor righteousness divine, 
And hungry after thee. 

492, L. M. AiroNTMOirt. 

Goodness of Ood in the Seasons* 

1 Great God, at whose all powerful call, 
At first arose this beauteous frame, 
Thou bidst the seasons change, and all 
The changing seasons speak thy name. 
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2 Thy bounty bids the infant year, 
From winter stonns recovered, rise; 
When thousand grateAil scenes appear, 
Flesh opening to our wondering eyeg* 

5 The new delight how great, to see 
The earth in vernal beauty dressed. 
While in each herb, and flower, and tree 
Thy opening bounty shines confessed* 

4 Aloft, full beaming, reigns the sun. 
And light and gemal heat conveys; 
And ^^ile he leads the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rays* 

6 Indulgent God ! from every part 
Thy plenteous blessings largely flow; 
We see; we taste; let every heart 
With grateful love and duty glow. 

493. H. M. frjekjiaw. 

ImitaHon of Thom$on*$ Hymn on the Seatano. 

1 Lord of the worlds below! 
On earth thy glories shine; 
The changing seasons show 
Thy skill and power divine. 

In all we see 
A God appears; 
The rolling years 
Are fill! of thee. 

2 Forth in the flowery spring. 
We see thy beauty move; 
The birds on branches sii^ 
Thy tenderness and love; 
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Wide flush the hUls; 
The air is balm: 
Devotion's calm 
Our bosom iSlls. 

3 Then come, in robes of light. 
The summer's flaming days; 
The sun, thine image bright, 
Thy majestr dlsplajrs; 

And oft thy voice 
In thimder rolls; 
But still our souls 
In thee rejoice. 

4 In autumn, a rich feast 

- Thy common bounty gives 
To man, and bird, and beast, 
And every thing that lives. 

Thy liberal care 

At mom and noon 

And harvest moon, 

Our lips declare. 

5 In winter, awful thou! 

With storms around thee cast ; 
The leafless forests bow 
Beneath thy northern Mast. 

While tempests lower, 

To thee, dread King, 

We homage bring, 

And own thy power. 
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494. C. M. WATTt. 

The Sea$on$ of the Tear. Pi. 147. 

1 With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high; 
Over the heavens he spreads his doud. 
And waters veil the sky. 

S He sends Ihs showers of blessings down 
To cheer the plains below; 
He makes the grass the mountuns crown. 
And com in valleys grow. 

5 His steady counsels change the &ce 

Of the declining year; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow 
Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow. 
In icy fetters bound. 

6 He sends his word, and melts the snow; 

The fields no longer mourn: 
He calls the warmer gales to blow. 
And bids the spring return. 

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud 
Obey his migh^ word : 
With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Praise ye the soverrign Lord. 
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495. C. M. watti. 

Th€ Bltinng of Ram. Pe. 65. 

1 'T 18 by thy strength the mountains stupd^ 

God of eternal power! 
The sea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 The morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad. 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

S Seasons and times, and moons and houiB^ 
Heaven, earth, and air are thine; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 
The Author is divine. 

4 The thursty ridges drink their fill, 
And ranks of com appear; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 

496. C. M. Watti. 

God give* Ram. Pi. 65. 

1 Good is the Lord, the heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth his care; 
Visits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, like rivers, raised oc high. 

Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watery blessings from die sky, 
To cheer the thirs^ land. 
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5 The softened ridges of the field 

Permit the coro to spring; 
The valleys rich provbion yield, 
And the poor labourers sing. 

4 The little hills, on every side, 
Rejoice at falling showers; 
The meadows, dressed m all their (Mride, 
Perfume the air with flowers; 

6 The various months thy goodness crowns; 

How bounteous are thy ways! 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs, 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 

497- L. M. RippoK't Col. 

Divine If^uenctM compared to Rmith 

1 The dews and rains, in all their store, 
Watering the pastures o'er and o'er, 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race. 

2 As in soft silence, vernal showers 
Descend and cheer the fainting flowers' 
So in die secrecy of love 

Falls the sweet influence from above. 

8 That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the ramd, 
While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Difiusing wide its rich perfume. 

^ 4 Nor let these blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind ; ^ 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise, 
And a new Eden bless our eyes. 
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498» C. M. addmoh. 

The Traveller^ Hymn, 

1 How are thy servants blest, Lord ! 

How sure is their defence! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care, 
They pass unhurt dirough burning climeSt 
And breathe in tainted au*. 

5 Thy mercy sweetens every soil, 

Makes every region please; 
The hoary frozen bills it w.arms. 
And smooths the boisterous seas. 

4 Though by the dreadful tempest tossed 
High on the broken wave. 
They know thou art not slow to henr, 
Nor impotent to save. 

6 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy conmiand is still. 

6 In midst of dangers, fears, and death, 
Thy goodness I '11 adore; 
And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humUy hc^ for more. 
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499. L. M. c. wmuv. 

I7u Mari$ur*9 Hymn. 

1 Glort to thee, whose powerful word 
Bids the tempestuous wind arise; 
Gloiy to thee, the sovereign Lord 
Of air, and earth, and seas, and skies! 

S Let air, and earth, and skies obey, 
And seas thine awful wUI perform; 

. From them we learn to own thy sway, 
And shout to meet the gathering storm. 

S What though the floods lift up their voice^ 
Thou hearest. Lord, our louder crjr; 
They cannot damp thy children's joyg. 
Or shake the soul when God is nigh. 

4 Roar on, ye waves! our souls defy 
Your roarmg to disturb our rest; 
In vain to impair the cahn ye try. 
The calm in a believer's breast. 
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The Manner* 9 Hymn ofPraUe. 

1 Lord of the wide-extended mam! 
Whose power the wmds and seas ccNitroby 
Whose nand doth earth and heaven sustain, 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls; 

8 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine; 
We own thy way is in the sea, 
O'erawed by majesty divine. 
And lost in thine immensity! 
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5 Thy wisdom here we learn to adore, 
Thine everlasting truth we piove, 
Amazing heights of boundless power, 
Unfathomable depths of love. 

4 Infinite God, thy greatness spanned 
These heavens, and meted out the skies; 
Lo! in the hollow of thy hand 
The measured waters sink and rise- 

6 Thee to perfection who can tell ? 
Earth and her sons beneath thee lie, 
Lightar than dust within thy scale, 
And less than nothing in thine eye. 

6 Yet in thy Son divinely great. 
We claim thy providential care; 
Boldly we stand before thy seat. 
Our Advocate hath placed us there. 

7 With him we are gone up on hi^, 
Since he is ours, and we are his; 
With him we reign above the sky, 
And walk upon the subject seas. 

501. L. M.6L ANONTifous» 

JTie Alariner's Hymn. 

1 Lord of the Sea! — ^thy potent sway 
Old Ocean's wildest waves obey; 
The gale that whistles through Uie shroadgf 
The storm that drives the frighted clouds'^ 
If but thy whisper order peace. 
How soon their rude commotioDs cease ! 



MB* MJSCKLLANEOCfc. 

2 Lord of the Sea! — the silent hour, 
And deep, dull calm, confess thy power; 
The sun that pours his welcome light| 
The moon tliat makes the dark scene bright. 
The guiding star, the favoring wind, 
Display a good and sovereign mind. 

8 Loro of the Sea! — the seaman keep 
From all the dangers of the deep! 
When high the white-capped billows risOf 
When tempests roar alonz the skies, 
When foes or shoals awaken fear — 
O! in thy mercy be thou near! 

4 Lord of the Sea! — ^when safe from hanui 
The sailor rests in slumbers calm, 
May dreams of home his spirit cheer,— 
Dreams that shall never false appear; 
May thoughts of friends, and peace, and thee, 
His solid consolations be! 

6 Lord of the Sea! — a sea is life 
Of care and sorrow, wo and strife! 
With watchful pains we steer along. 
To keep the right path, shun the wrong: 
God grant, that after every roam. 
We gain an everlasting home! 

502. 8, 7 & 4s M. coTT«aiuL 

The Light to lighten the Gentiles. 

1 O'er the realms of pagan darkness, 
Let the eye of pity gaze; 
See the kindred of tiie people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze; 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 



MISCSLLANKOire. 

S Light of them that sit in daiteess! 
Rise and shine, thy blessings bring; 
Light to lighten all the Gentiles! 
Rise with healing in thy wing; 

To thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 

3 May the heathen, now adonng 

Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and, worshipping before him, 
Serve tlie livine Uod alone: 

Let thy glon'^ 
FiU the eardi as noods the sea. 

4 Thou to whom all power is given, 

Speak the word ; — at thy command, 
Let the company of preachers 

Spread thy name from land to land ; 

Lord, be with them 
Alway to die end of tim6. 

503. 7 & 69 M. Bp. HiBim. 

Missionary Hymn. 

1 Prom Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Koll down their golden sand ; 
Prom many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chsSn. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow sou o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile; 



AM. MISOBLLAHEOUS. 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life denv? 
Salvation! O salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Tin each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 



504. C. M. MoiTTOoifBmr. 

Me$toraH9n tfJ$raeL 

1 Daughter of Zion, from the dust 
Exalt thy fallen head; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust, 
He calls thee from the dead. 

S Awake, awake! put on thy strength. 
Thy beautiful array; 
The (fay of freedom dawns at lengthy 
The Lord's appointed day. 

i Rebuud thy walls, thy bounds enlarg&i 
And send thy heralds forth; 
Say to the south, ^ Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, north! ' 

4 Th^ come, they come; — ^thine exiled banc 
Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hast^i to their home. 



MiseBLLiUiious. 506^ M0. 

505. C. M. WsiLBT't COU 

Relying on God in Time of TVtol. 

1 Father of lights, thy needful aid 
To us that ask, impart; 
Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid 
Of our own treacherous heart. 

S In spite of our resolves, we fear 
Our own infirmity; 
And tremble at the trial near, 
And cry, God, to thee! 

S Oui* only help in danger's hour. 
Our only strength thou art! 
Above the world, and all its power) 
And greater than our heart. 

4 If on thy promised grace alone 
We faithfuDy depend. 
Thou surely wilt prraerve thy own. 
And keep them to the end. 



506. C. M Bp. HsBsm. ' 

In timee of Distress and Danger, 

1 Oh God tliat madest the earth and sbf, 

The darkness and the day. 
Give ear to this thy family. 

And help us when we pray! 
For wide the waves of bitterness 

Around our vessel roar, 
And heavy grows the pilot's heart, 

To view the rocky shore! 



II7« JIlteSLLUfBOUS. 

9 The cross our Master bore for usi 

For Him we fain would bear; 
But mortal strength to weakness tums^ 

And courage to despair! 
Then merc^ on our failings, Lord ! 

Our sinking faith renew! 
And when his sorrows visit us, 

Oh send his patience too! 



507. L. M. fifmt. StibiiB. 

Faith in Ood in Timet of Seardhf. 

1 Should famine o'er the mounung field 
Extend her desolating reisn, 
Nor spring her blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn swell the fruitfiil grain: 

S Should lowing herds, and bleating sheep, 
Around their famished master die; 
And hope itself despairing weep. 
While life deplores its last supply; -^^ 

S Amid the dark, the deathful scene, 
If I can say, The Lord is mine! 
The joy shaD triumph o'er the pain, 
And glory dawn, though life decline. 

4 The Gkxl of my salvation lives; 
Mv nobler life he will sustain; 
His word immortal vigour gives, 
Nor shall my glorious hopes bo vain. 



mtcBLLAmomi. 506| fiOB. 

m 

508. C. M. Hbginbotham. 

Comfort in Sieknest and Death, 

1 When sickness shakes the languid framei 

Each dazzling pleasure flies; 
Phantoms of bliss no more obscure 
Our bng-deluded e}'es. 

2 The tottering frame of mortal life 

Sb^'l crumble into dust; 
Nature shall faint — ^but learn, mj soul, 
On nature's Ood to trust. 

S The man whose pious heart is fixed 
On his all-gracious God, 
In every frown may comfort find, 
And kiss the chastening rod. 

4 Nor him shall death itself alarm; 
On heaven his soul relies; 
With ioy he views his Maker's love, 
And with composure dies. 

509. C. M. ExBT«B Col. 

Wonderful formation of Man. 

1 When I with curious eyes survqr 
My complicated frame, 
I read on every part inscribed 
My great Creator's name. 

ji W^ was my body formed erect. 
Whilst brutes bow down to earth, 
But that my soul should learn to know 
And claun its nobler birth? 
34 



610, 51 1 * MISOBLLAHAOOS. 

S Author of life, my UHigue shall sidf 
The wonders of my frame. 
Lode as I breathe, and think, and speak, 
I 'U praise thy glorious name. 

510. 10s M. ' 3iK John Datibi. 

Dignity of Human JVattire, 

1 Oh! what is man, great Maker of mankind t 
That thou to him so great respect dost bear! 
That thou adom'st hun widi so bright a mind, 
Mak'st him a kmg, and e'en an angel's peer! 

S Oh! what a lively life, what heavenly powor, 
What spreading virtue, what a sparkling fire, 
How great, how plentiful, how rich a dower 
Dost thou widiin this dying flesh inspire! 

3 Nor hast thou given these blessings for a day, 
Nor made them on the body's life depend : 
The soul, though made in time, survives for ayej^ 
And though it hath beginning, sees no end. ^ 

511. C« M. AKOlfTMOVf. 

Old Age anticipated, 

1 When in the vale of lengthened years 
My feeble feet shall tread. 
And I survey the various scenes 
Through which I have been led^ 

S How many mercies will my life 
Before my view unfold ! 
What countless dangers will be past, 
What tales of sorrow told ! 



MISCELLANEOUS. 613. 

S But yet, ray soul ! if thou canst say 
I Ve seen my God in all ; 
In every blessing owned his hand. 
In every loss his call ; 

4 If piety has marked my steps, 

And love my actions formed. 
And purity possessed my heart, 
And truth my lips adorned : 

5 If I an aged servant am 

Of Jesus and of God, 
I need not fear the closing scene, 
Nor dread the appointed road. 

6 This scene will all my labours end; 

This road conduct on high; 
With comfort I '11 review me past^ 
And triumph though I die. 

512. JL. M« AiroNTMove. 

Memory of the Poet 

1 How blest is he whose tranquH nund, 
^^Tieu life declines, recalls again 
The years tliat time has cast behind, 
And reaps delight from toil and pain. 

2 So, when the transient storm is nast, 
The Svxdden gloom and driving snower^ 
The swietest sunshine is the last; 
The loreMest is the evening hour. 



518. MISCELLANEOUS. 

513. 7 s. J.Nbwtov. 

At Parting. 

1 As the sun's enlivening eye 
Shines on every place the same; 
So the Lord is always nigh 

To the souls tliat love his name. 

2 When they move at duty's call, 
He is with them by the way; 
He is ever with them all, 

Those who go, and those who stay. 

S From liis holy mercy-seai 
Notliing can their souls confine; 
Still in spirit they may meet, 
s , And in sweet communion join. 

4 For a season called to part. 
Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

5 Father^ hear our humble prayer! 
Tender shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 

All our souls in safety keep. 

6 In thy strength may we be strong; 
Sweeten every cross and pain; 
Give us, if we live, ere long, 
Here to meet in peace again. 



MISCELLANEOUS 514, 515. 

514. -L* M. DODDRIDG*. 

The Christian Farewell. 

1 Thy presence, everlastmg God ! 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad : 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep, 
In every place thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain; 
When separate, happy if we share 
Thy smiles, thy counsels and thy care. 

S To thee we all our ways commit. 
And seek our comforts near thy feet; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine. 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 

4 Give us, m thy beloved house. 
Again to pay our grateful vows; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

ol5* L. M. AiroNTiffoini. 

Death of an Infant, 

1 As the sweet flower that scents the mom. 
But withers in the rising day; 
Thus lovely was this infant's dawn, 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 

t It died ere its expanding soul 
Had ever burnt with wrong desires, 
Had ever spumed at Heaven's control^ 
Or ever quenched its sacred fires^ 
34* 



516. JCiSCELLANEOUS. 

5 It died to sm, it died to cares, 
But for a moment felt the rod : — 

mourner! such, the Lord declares, 
Such are the children of our God ! 

516. CM. Christian Psalmist 
The 8amt$ in Ghry, 

1 How bright these glorious spirits shine! 

Whence all their white array? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day? 

2 Lo! these are they from sufferings great 

Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 

9 Now with triumphal palms they stand 
Before the throne on high. 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the slgr. 

4 Hunger and tliirst are felt no more. 
Nor suns with scorching ray; 
God is their sun, whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 

6 The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 

Shall o'er them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all their footsteps guide. 

6 'Mong pastures green he 'II lead his flock, 
Wliere living' streams appear; 
And God the Lord from every ey^ 
Shall wipe off every tear. 



OCCASIONAL. 



517, C, M. MONTGOMBI^T 

Tltii do in Remembrance of me, 

1 According to thy gracious word, 

In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lcn'd, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Tly body, broken for my sake. 

My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamenta] cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

S Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and blood]^ sweat. 
And not remember thee? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of Grod, my sacrifice! 
I must remember thee: — 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pams. 

And all thy love to me; 
Tea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 

And mind and memory flee. 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me, 



5l8y 519. OCCASIONAL. 

518, L. M, WATTf. 

The Memorial of owr ahetU Lord, 

1 Jesus is gone above the skies, 
Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 

To thrust our Saviour from our thought 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have. 
Apt to forget his lovely face ; 

And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

3 LfCt sinful sweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and his love 611 every thought. 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

4 Whilst he is absent from our sight, 
'T is to prepare our souls a place. 
That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And live forever near his 



51 9. 7s M. Pratt's Col. 

Spiritual KourithmeKt. 

1 Bread of heaven 1 on thee we feed, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed ; 

Ever let our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread ! 

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord, thy wounds our healing give ; 
To thy cross we look and live. 



OCCASIONAL. 520| 521 

3 Day by day with strength supplied. 
Through the life of him who died ; 
Lord of life ! oh, let us be 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee ! 

520, C. M. E. TATtOR. 

Proper Dispositions for the Communion. 

1 O HERE, if ever, God of love ! 

Let strife and hatred cease ; 
And every thought harmonious move, 
And every heart be peace. 

2 Not here, where met to think on him. 

Whose latest thoughts were ours. 
Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 No, gracious Master, not in vain 

Thy life of love hath been ; 
The peace thou gavest,.may yet remain. 
Though thou no more art seen. 

4 * Thy kingdom come ;' we watch, we wait, 

To hear thy cheering call ; 
When heaven shall ope its glorious gate. 
And CTod be all in all. 

521. L, M. Watts. 

The Lories Supper instituted. 

1 'TwAS on that dark, that doleful night. 
When pbwers of earth and bell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes ; 



^98. OCCASIONAL. 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

He took the bread, and blessed, and brake: 
Wliat love through all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace be spake! 

5 ^ This is my body, broke for sin; 
Receive and eat the living food:' 

Then took the cup,* and blessed the wme; 
* 'T is the new covenant in my blood.' 

4 ^ Do this,' he cried, ' till time shall end. 
In memory of your dying Friend ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Lord.' 

6 Jesus! thy feast we celebrate; 

We show thy death', we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 

522* C. M. BlBMINGHAM Coi.. 

For Commwdcants. 

1 Ye followers of the Prince of Peace, 
Who round his table draw! 
Remember what his spirit was, 
What his peculiar law. • 

ft The love, which all his bosom filled, 
Did all his actions guide; 
Inspired by love, he lived and taught; 
Inspired by love, he. died. 

5 Let each the sacred la^^ulfil ; 

Like his be every aimd: 
Be every temper formed by love, 
And every action kind. 



OCCASIONAL. 523, «S24. 

4 Let none who call themselves his firiendf) 

Di^ace the honored name; 

But by a near resemblance prove 

The title which they claim. 

523, 8 & 7s M. Ex«T«R coi. 

After Communion. 

1 From the table now retiring, 

Which for us the Lord hath spread^ 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
Grow in all things like our Head. 

2 His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image bear; 
Him our Lord and Master callings 
His commands may we revere. 

5 Love to Ood and man displaying. 

Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing, 

reace firom God through endless day! 



524. L. M. WeiT BotTON COU 

Hymn for Baptism* 

1 This child we dedicate to thee, 
O God p^race and purity! 

Shield it^An sin and tljreatening wrong* 
And let i^y Ipve its life prolong. 

2 may thy^spirit gently draw 
Its willing sold to keep thy law; 
May virtue, piefy and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 



526. OCCASIONAL. 

• 

S We, too, before thjr gracious sight, 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite, 
And would renew its solemn vow 
With love, and thanks, and praises now 

4 Grant thit with true and faithful heart, 
We still may act the Christian's part, 
Cheered by each promise thou hast giveni 
And labouring for the prize in heaven. 

525* C. &!• DODDRXDOB. 

DedUaHon of Children to Qod and Chriit 

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 
With all-engaging charms; 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs^ 
And folds them in his arms! 

5 Permit them to approach, he cries. 

Nor scorn their humble name; 
For 't was to bless such souls as thesei 
The Lord of angels came. 

S We bring them. Lord, in thankful hands. 
And yield them up to thee; 
Joyful, that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear* 

Ye children, seek hfe face; 
And fly with transpo^to recfive 
The blessings of his grace/ 

5 If orphans they are left behind; 

God's guardian care we trust: 
That care shall heal our Ueeding hearts. 
If weeping o'er their dust. 



OCCASIONAL. 526, 527. 

526. C. M. Anoicttmoui. 

Praetieal Improvement of Baptism. 

1 Attend, ye children of your God, 

Ye heirs of glory, hear; 
Let accents so divine as these 
Engage the attentive ear: — 

2 Baptized into your Saviour's death, 

Your souls to sin must die; 
With Christ your Lord ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on high. 

S Rise from these earthly trifles; rise, 
On wings of faith and love; 
In heaven your choicest treasure lies, 
And be your hearts above. 

527. P- M. Flint. 

On leaving an ancient Church. 

1 Here to the High and Holy One, 

Our fathers early reared 
A house of prayer, a lowly one. 

Yet long to them endeared 
By hours of sweet communion 

Held with their covenant God, 
As oft, in sacred union. 

His hallowed courts they trod. 

2 Gone are the pious multitudes, , 

That here kept holy time. 
In other courts assembled now 
For worship more sublime. 
35 



<38. OCCASIONAI^ 

Their children, we are waitine • 
In meekness, Lord, thy call ; 

Thy love still celebrating, 
Our hope, our trust, our all. 

8 These time-wom walls, the restmg-place, 

So oft from earthly cares. 
To righteous souk now perfected. 

We leave with thanks and prayers; 
With thanks, for every blessing 

Vouchsafed through all the past. 
With prayers, thy throne addressing 

For guidance to the last. 

' 4 Though from thb house, so long beloved, 

We part with sadness now. 
Yet here, we trust, with gladness soon 

In fairer courts to bow: 
So when our souls forsaking 

These bodies, fallen and pale. 
In brighter forms awakms. 

With joy the change shall hail. 



528. L- M, MONTOOIIBBY. 

On laying the Foundahan-Stone of a ChureK 

1 This stone to thee in faith we lay. 
We build the temple. Lord, to thee; 
Thine eye be open, night and day. 
To guard this house and sanctuary. 

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face. 
And dying sinners pray to live. 

Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place, 
And, when thou hearest, forgive ! 



OCCASIONAL. 529- 

3 Here, when thjr messengers proclaim 
The blessed gospel of thy Son, 
Still, by the power of his great name, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 Hosanna! to their heavenly King, 
When children's voices raise that song, 
Hosanna! let their angels sing, 

And heaven with earth the strain prolong. 

5 But will indeed Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest? 
Here will the world's Redeemer reign« 
And here the Holy Spirit rest? 

6 That glory never hence depart! 

Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 

529. -L* M. Doddridge. 

On opening a new Place of Wor$hip, 

1 And will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode? 

And will he from his radiant throne 
Avow our temples for his own? 

2 We bring the tribute of our praise; 
And sing that condescending grace, 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, 
And call us sinful mortals near. 

3 These walls we to thy honour raise: 
Long may they echo with thy pnuse; 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
Witli choicest tokens of tliy grace. 



OCC^IONAU 

4 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his tram, 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his fri^^b 

5 And in the great decisive dajr. 
When God the nations shall survey. 
May it before the world appear. 
That crowds were bom to glory here. 

530. 7s M. MoNTOOMSmV. 

Oh opening a Place for Worehip, 

1 Lord of hosts, to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise; 
Thou thy people's heart prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread; 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand. 
While the sea shall gird the land; 
Here reveal thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah !— earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply; 
Hallelujah ! — Whence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end. 



OCCASIONAL. o31y 588. 



531, L. M. PlERPOWT. 

Dedication of a Hou9t of Worship. 

1 BOW thine ear, Eternal One! 
On thee our heart adoring calls; 
To thee the followers of thy Son 

Have raised, and now devote these walls. 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept ; 
And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept^ 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

3 Here may thme honour dwell; and herO) 
As incense, let thy children's prayer, 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air« 

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung; 
Here let thy truth beam forth to save^ 
As when, of old, thy spirit hung 

On wings of light o'er Jordan's wave. 

5 And when the Ups, that wiih thy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 

On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely bum. 

532. L. M. wiLLia 

Dedication Hymn. 

1 The perfect world by Adam trod, 
Was the first temple — ^built by Gted; 
His fiat laid the comer stone. 
And heaved its pillars, one by one. 



OCOAtlOllAL. 

S He hung its starry roof on high — 
The broad illimitable sky; 
He spread its pavement, green and bright 
And curtained it with morning U^t. 

S The mountains in their places stood — 
The sea, the sky — and ' all was good ;* 
And, when its first pure praises rang, 
The ^ morning stars together sang.' 

4 Lord ! 't is not ours to make the sea 
And earth and sky a house for thee; 
But in thy sight our offering stands, 

An humbler temple,^ made with hands.^ 

533, L. M. CowPER. 

On opening a Place for Social Worship, 

1 Our God, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art foundi 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, witlim no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

5 Here may we prove the power of prayor> 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

4 Behold, ^t thy commanding word. 
We stretch the curtain and the cord ; 
Come thou, and fill this wider space, 
nd Mess us with a laige increase. 



OCCASIONAL. 534. 

6 Lord, we are few, but thou art near; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear: 
rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts thme own! 



5^. L. M. FaOTHINGHAM. 

Ordination of a Minister, 

1 God, whose presence glows in all 
Within, around us, and above! 
Thy word we bless, thy name we call, 
Whose word is Truth, whose name is Loye. 

5 That truth be with the heart believed 
Of all who seek this sacred place; 

With power proclaimed, in peace recaved — 
Our spirits' hght, thy Spirit's grace. 

3 That love its hohr influence pour, 
To keep us meeK, and make us free, 
And throw its binding blessing more 
Round each with all, and all with thee. 

4 Direct and guard the youthful strength 
Devoted to thy Son tnis day; 

And give thy word full course at length 
O'er man's defects and time's decay. 

6 Send down, its angel to our side — 
Send in its calm upon the breast; 
For we would know no other guides 
And we can need no other rest 



635, 536. OCCASIONAL. 

535. L. M. PlIRFOKT 

OrdincUion Hymn* 

1 THOU, who art above all height! 
Our God, our Father, and our Friend! 
Beneath thy throne of love and light, 
Let thine adormg children bend. 

S We kneel in praise, that here is set 
A vine that by thy culture grew; 
We kneel in prayer that thou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves with heavenly dew, 

5 Since thy young servant now hath given 
Himself, his powers, his hopes, his youtb 
To the great cause of truth and heaven^ 
Be thou his guide, God of truth! 

4 Here may his doctrines drop like rain, 
His speech like Hermon's dew distil, 
Till green fields smile, and golden grain^ 
Ripe for the harvest, waits my will. 

6 And when he sinks in death — ^by care, 
Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed — 
God ! remember then our prayer, 
And take his spirit to thy rest. 

536. C. M. DODDBIDOB. 

For a Meeting of MinUten. 

1 Let Zon's watchmen all awake, 
And take the alarm they give ; 
Now let them, fi?om the mouth of God, 
llieir solemn charge receive. 
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t 'T is not a cause of smaD import 
The pastor's care demands; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

8 All to the great tribunal haste, 
The account to render there; 
And shouldst thou strictly mark our fauhs, 
Lord, how should we appear.^ 

4 May they, that Jesus whom they preach, 
Their own Redeemer see; 
And watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 

537, C. M. broww». 

For a Charitable Occasion, 

1 HOW can they look up to heaven, 

And ask for mercy there. 
Who never soothed the poor man's pang, 
Nor dried the orphan's tear! 

2 The dread Omnipotence of heaven 

We every hour provoke, 
Yet still the mercy of our God 
Withholds the avengmg stroke. 

8 And Christ was still the healing friend 
Of poverty and pain. 
And never did imploring wretch 
His garment touch in vain. 

4 May we with humble effort take 
Example from above, 
And thence the active lesson learn 
Of charity and love. 



536. OCCASIONAL 

5 But chiefly be the labour our's 

To shade the early plant; 
To guard from ignorance and guilt 
The infancy of want; 

6 To graft tlie virtues, ere the bud 

The canker-worm has ^awed, 
And teach the rescued child to lisp 
Its gratitude to God. 



538. P. M. WmtLBYt coi.. 

For a JWtP Tear. 

1 Come, let us anew our journey pu/sue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still tiU the Master appeur! 

8 His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve. 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 

S Our life is a dream, our time as a stream 
Glides swiftly away; 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

4 The arrow is flown, the moment is gone; 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity 's here. 

5 that each in the day of his coming may say, 

' I have fought my way through; 
I have finished the work thou didst give me to do.' 

that each from his Lord may receive the glad 
word — 
*\^ell and faidifully done I 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on mv throne.* 



OCCASIONAL. 5d9, 540 

539. 10s M. E. Taylor. 

The changing Year. 

1 God of the changing year, whose arm of power 
In safety leads tb'ough danger's darkest hour^ 
Here in thy temple bow thy creatures down, 
To bless thy mercy, and thy might to own. 

2 Thine are the beams that cheer us on our way, 
And pour around the gladdening light of day; 
Thine is the night, and the fair orbs that shine 
To cheer its hours of darkness — all are thine. 

8 If round our path the thorns of sorrow grew, 
And mortal friends were faithless, thou wert true; 
Did sickness shake the frame, or anguish tear 
The wounded spirit, thou wert present there. 

4 Yet when our hearts review departed days, 
How vast thy mercies! how remiss our praise! 
Well may we dread thine awful eye to moot, 
Bend at tliy throne, and worship at thy feet. 

6 lend thine ear, and lift our voice to thee; 
Where'er we dwell, stiD let thy mercy be; 
From year to year, still nearer to thy shrine 
Draw our frail hearts, and make them wholly tbioe 



540. L* M. Doddridge. 

The Year crowned with Divine Ooodness. P& 65 

1 Eternal Source of every joy! 
Well may thy praise our lips employ. 
While in thy temple we appear. 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 
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t Wide as the wheels of nature roll) 
Thy hand supports the steady pole: 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

8 The flowery sprmg, at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land; 
The summer rays with vigour shine. 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, softened by thy care. 

No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days. 
Demand successive songs of praise; 

Still be the cheerful homage paid. 
With opening light and evening shade. 

6 may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs; 
And in those brighter courts adore. 
Where days and years revolve nomcnre! 

541. C. M. DODBRIDOX. 

BefleeHoru for a JVW0 Year. Pi. 90. 

I Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year; 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds! 
How short the months appear! 

t So fast eternity comes on, 
And that important day. 
When all that mortal life has done, 
God's judgment shall survey. 



OCCASIONAL. 642- 

3 Yet like an icDe tale we pass 

The swift advancing year; 
And study artful ways t' increase 
The speed of its career. 

4 Waken, God, my trifling heart, 

Its great concern to see; 
That 1 may act the Christian part. 
And give the year to thee. 

5 Thus shall their course more grateful nrfl, 

If future years arise; 
Or this shall bear my peaceful soul 
To joy that never dies. 



'542. L* M. DODDRIOOB. 

For the Beginning or End of the Tear. 

1 Mr helper, God ! I bless his name; 
The same his power, his grace the same: 
The tokens of his friendly care 

Open, and crown, and .close the year. 

2 I midst ten thousand dangers stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

S Thus far his arm hath led me on; 
Thus far I make his mercy known; 
And, while I tread this desert land. 
New blessings shall new songs demand* 



S6 



61S, 544. ocCAUOVAt. 



543. S. M. Bkodomk. 

Purpo$e$ on beginning a J^ew Vear, 

1 My few revolving years, 
How swift they glide away! 

How short the term of life appears^ 
When past — ^but as a day! 

2 A dark and cloiidy day^ 
Clouded by ^rief and sin; 

A host of enemies without. 
Distressing fears within^ 

S Lord, throi^ another year 
If thou permit my stay, 
With diligence may I pursue 
The true and living way! 



544. 7s M, J. Newtok. 

Uncertainty eflafe* J>tew Year. 

1 See! another year is gone! 
Quickly have the seasons past! 
This we enter now upon 
Will to many prove their last. 
Mercy hitherto has spared, 

But have mercies been improved ? 
Let us ask, Am I prepared, 
Should I be this year removed ? 

2 Some we now no longer see. 
Who their mortal race have run, 
Seemed as fair for life as we, 
When the former year begun. 



OCCASIONAL. 646. 

Some — but who God only knows — 
Wbo are here assembled now, 
Ere the present year shall close, 
To the stroke of death must bow. 

8 If from guilt and sin set free 
By the fciowledge of thy grace, 
Welcome, then, the can will be 
To depart and see thy face. 
To thy saints while here below, 
With new years new mercies come; 
But the happiest year they know. 
Is the last that leads them home. 



545. 7s M. J. newtok. 

Swiftness of IHtne. JVetv Ftor. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, tlie suo 
Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here! 

Fixed in an eternal state. 
They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait; 
But how little, none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind 
Swifdy thus our fleetinc days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits rabe; 
All below is but a dream. 



M6. OCCASIONAL. 

S Thanks for mercies past receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old; 
Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
And, when life's short tale is told, 
M&y we dwell with thee above. 



546. L* M. DODDRIDGX. 

For the opening or closing Tear, 

1 Great Gk>d! we sing that mighty hand 
By which suppoited, still we stand: 
The opening year thy mercy shows; 
That mercy crowns it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 

We to thy guardian care commit. 
And, peaceful, leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 
Thou art our joy, and diou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

6 Though death shall interrupt these songs* 
And seal b silence mortal tongues. 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust, 
In better worids our souls shall boast»^ 



OCCASIONAL. 547. 518 

547. C. M. browhe. 

Reflections at the Close of the Year, 

1 And now, my soul, another year 
Of my short life is past: 
I cannot long continue here; 
And this may be my last. 

8 Part of my doubtful life is gone, 
Nor will return again; 
And swift my fleeting moments rur — 
The few which yet remain! 

5 Awake, my soul ! with all thy care 

Thy true condition learn; 
What are thy hopes — ^how sure, how fair, 
And what thy great concern? . 

4 Now a new space of life begins. 
Set OMt, afresh for heaven: 
Seek pardon for thy former sms. 
Through Christ, so freely given. 

6 Devoutly jrield thyself to God, 

And on his grace depend; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 

548. 8 & 7s M. Bp. Hobm. 

Jiutumn Wamings. 

1 See the leaves around us falUng, 
Dry and withered to the ground; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, 
In a sad and solemn sound:-— 
36* 
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2 ^ Sons of Adam, (once in Eden, 
Where, like us, he blighted feD,) 
Hear the lesson we are reading; 
Mark the awful truth we tell; 

8 ^ Youth, on lencth of days presuming^ 
T^lio the paths of pleasure tread: 
View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead: 

4 ' What though yet no losses grieve you, 
Gay with health and many a grace, 
Let not rloudless skies deceive you: 
Siunmer gives to autumn place. 

6 * Yearly in our course returning, 
Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach this truth concerning, 
Heaven and earth shall' pass away*' 

6 On the tree of life eternal, ^ 
let all our hopes be laid: 
This alone, forever vernal. 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

549* C. M. Christian FiALMiwr 
Thanks for an abundant Harve$t. 

1 FotJNTAiN of mercy, God of love! 

How rich thy bounties are! 
The roUing seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth) 
And sent the early rain. 



OCCASIONAL. 55lf 

S The spring's swoet influence, Lord, was thine: 
The plants in beauty grew: 
Thou gav'st refulgent silns ta shine, 
' And mUd, refreshing dew. 

4 These various merries from above 

Matured the swelling grain; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway; 

Thy hand all nature hails; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day. 
Summer nor winter, fans. 



550. L. M. watt». 

Sickness healed^ and Sorrow removed. Pt. 80t 

t I WILL extol thee, Lord, on high; 
At thy command diseases fly: 
Who but a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave? 

S Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his. 
And tell how large his goodness is; 
Let all your powers rejoice and bless. 
While you record his holiness. 

S His anger but a moment stays; 
His love is life and length of days: 
Though grief and tears the night employ, 
The morning star restores the joy. 



ftoll 552. OCCASIONAL. 



551. L. M. 61. KiPPls. 

Thanksgiving for National ProBperiiff, 

1 How rich thy gifts, almighty King! 
From thee our public blessings spring: 
The extended trade, the fruitful skies. 
The treasures liberty bestows. 
The eternal joys the gospel shows, 
All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

i With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues. 
To God we raise united songs. 
Here still may God in mercy reign; 
Crown our just counsels witn success, 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights maintain, 

552. L. M. Mas. Stsklb. 

Thanksgiving for National Peace, Ps. 46. 

I (treat Ruler of the earth and skies, 
A word of thine almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise; 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 

3 When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign. 
And war resounds its dire alarm$. 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain; 

i Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down. 

And marks their course, and bounds their powei; 

Thy law the angry nations own, 

4nd noise and war m*e beard no more. 



OCCASIONAL. 568. 



4 Then peace returns with balmy wing; 
Sweet peacB) with her what blessings fledl 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing^ 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 

6 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord! 
All move subservient to thy will; 
Both peace and war await thy word> 
And tny sublime decrees fiilm. 

6 To thee we pay our grateful songs; 
Thy kind protection still implore: 
may our hearts, and lives, and tongues^ 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 

553. CM. Tat** Brady. 

In Time of War. Pi. 44. 

1 Lord, our fatliers oft have told 

In our attentive ears. 
Thy wonders in their days performed) 
And elder times than theurs. 

2 'T was not their courage, nor their sword, 

To them salvation gave; 
Nor strength, that from unequal force. 
Their fainting troops Qould save: 

5 But thy right hand, and powerful arm. 

Whose succour they implored; 
Thy presence with the favoured race, 
Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee their God our fathers owned, • 
Thou art our sovereign Kins: 
therefore^ as thou didst to tnem, 
To us deliverance bring. 
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554. L. M. AiKiir. 

Jn Time of War. 

1 While sounds of war are beard around} 
And death and rum strew the ground; 
To thee we look, on thee we call, 
The Parent and the Lord of all. 

2 Thou, who hast stamped on bunuin kind 
The image of a heaven-bom mind. 
And in a Father's wide embrace 

Hast cherished all the kindred race; 

^ Great God ! whose powerful hand can bind 
The raeing waves, the furious wind, 
bid the human tempest cease. 
And hush the maddening world to peace. 

4 With reverence may each hostile land 
Hear and obey that high command. 
Thy Son's blest errand from above — 
*My creatures, live m mutual love!' 

555. L. M. Flint. 

* 

Remembrance of our Fathers, 

1 In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
That bound our goodly heritage, . 
And safe beneath our sheltering vines 
Our youth .is blest, and soothed our age. 

2 What thanks, God, to thee are due, 
That tliou didst plant our fathers here; 
And watch and guard them as they grew, 
A vineyard, to the planter dear. 
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S Tbe toib they bore, our ease have wrought; 
They sowed m tears — 'm joy we reap; 
The birthright they so dearly bought 
We '11 guard, 'till we with them shall sleep 

4 Thy kindness to our fathers shown, 
In weal and wo through all the past, 
Their grateful sons, God, shall own. 
While here their name and race shall last. 

556. L. M. Dyer, 

Public Humiliation. 

1 Great Pramer of unnumbered worlds, 
And whom unnumbered worlds adore! 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy power: 

5 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres, 
That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea; 
And man, wlio moves the lord of earthy 
Acts but the part assigned by thee. 

8 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid. 
To thee we raise the humble cry; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart, 
Thine incense, a repentant sigh. 

4 may our land, in this her hour, 
Confess thy hand, and bless the rod, 
By penitence make thee her friend, 
And find in thee a guardian God! 



6S7, 558. ••eiMOVAL. 



557. 7s M. 61. CHmifTIAH PfA&MUT. 

For Saturday Evening, 

1 Safely through another week 
Ood has broueht us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek 

On the approaching Sabbath day; 
Day of all the weeK the best, . 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies multiplied, each hour, 
Through the week our praise demand ; 
Guarded by thy mighty power, 

Fed and guided by ttqr.hand. 
From our worldly care set free. 
May we rest this night with thee. 

3 When the mom shall bid us rise, 
May we feel thy pleasure near; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 
When we in thy house appear; 
Blest may all our Sabbaths prove, 
''^ill we join the church above. 

558. 10s M. MONTGOMUT. 

Death of a MinUter in kU fVMic. 

1 Oo to the grave in all thy glorious prime, 
In full activity of zeal and power; 
A Christian cannot die before his time. 
The Lord's appointment is the servant^s hour. 

S Gh> to the grave; at noon from labor cease; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy hanrest-ta^ b done; 
Come from the heat of oatde, and in peace, 
Soldier, go home; mih thee the fight is won. 



•coAHioirAt. ASO. 

8 60 to the grave, for there thy Savipur lay 
In death's embraces, ere he rose on hi^; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

4 Go to the grave: — ^no, take thy seat above; 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
WTiere thou for failh and hope hast perfect love. 
And open vision for the written word. 

55d« S. M • MoNTGOlfSmT 

On the Death of an oged MvhuUr. 

1 Servant of God, well done! 
Rest from thy loved employ; 

The battle foueht, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

2 The voice of midnight came, 
He started up to hear; 

A mortal arrow pierced his frame- 
He fell, but felt no fear. 

3 Tranquil amidst; alarms, 
It found him on the field, 

A veteran slumbering on his amis. 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 

4 The pains of death are past; 
Labour and sorrow cease; 

And, life's long warfare closed at last; 
His soul is found in peace. 

6 Soldier of Christ, well done! 
Praise be tliy new employ; 
And while eternal ages run. 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy« 
37 
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560* 7S M. AvoVTMOVa. 

1 Cla7 to ckjj and dost to dint! 
Let them miDgle — for they must! 
Give to earth the earthly clod, 
For the spirit 's fled to God. 

t Never more shaD midnight's damp 
Darken round tlus mortal lamp; 
Never more shall noonday's glance 
Search this mortal countenance. 

5 Deep the pit, and cold the bed, 
Where the spoils of death are laid : 
Stiff the curtains, chill the gloom* 
Of man's melancholy tomb. 

4 Look aloft! The spirit's risen — 
Death cannot the soul imprison: 
T is in heaven that spirits dweD, 
Glorious, though invisible. 

6 Thither let us turn our view; 
Peace b there, and comfort too: 
There shall those we love be fixKid, 
Tracii^ joy's eternal roiBMU 
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561. S. P. M. WATTt 

Going to Chtreh, Pf.lS2. 

1 How pleased and Uest was I 
To bear the people cry, 

" Come, let us seek our (Jod to-day ! '* 
Yes. with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion's hill, 

And there our vows and honours pay* 

2 Zion^ thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondrous grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee round ; 
In thee our tribes appear, 
To pray, imd praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound, 

3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every guest ; 
The man that seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest I 



688| 563. ~ aUPFLSMBITTART HYMNS* 

562. C. M. Watti. 

TheCkkrekoMrDeUgkiuniaqfBh/, Pf.S7. 

1 Tbb Lord of Glory is my light. 
And my salvation too ; 
God is my strength, not will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

8 One privilege my heart desires ; 
O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of tby saints, 
The temples of my God. 

8 There shall I ofier my requests, 
And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love. 
And there inquire tby will. 

4 When troubles rise and storms appear. 
There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

568. L. M. Watts. 

CM,*s Condeseamon t» Mcr W^rMp, 

. Tht favours, Lord, surprise our souls : 
Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 
What canst thou find beneath the poles. 
To tempt thy chariot downward thus ? 

8 Grreat God ! what poor returns we pay 
For love so infinite as tb^ne ; 
Words are but »'r, and tongues but rlay, 
But thy compassion 's all divine. 



564. L, M, WATTi. 

QnUefid and humhU Praiae* 

1 Up to the Lord, who reigns on high. 
And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlasting praises fly, 

And tell how large his bounties are. 

2 God, that must stoop to view the skies, • 
And bow to see what angels do, 

Down to our earth he casts his eyes, 
And bends his footsteps downward too. 

3 He overrules all mortal things. 
And manages our mean aflairs ; 
On humble souls the King of kingt 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. 

4 O, could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 

To the third heaven our songs should nse. 
And teach the golden harps thy praise« 

565. C. M. Watts. 

TkB Greatness of God, Ps. 145. 

1 Long as I live I'll bless thy name, 
My King, my God of love ; 
My work and joy shall be the same, 
In the bright world above. 

5 Great is the Lord, his power unknown ; 

And let his praise be great ; 
ni sing the honours of thy thnme. 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

37* 
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8 Fathers to sons shall teach thy naoie. 
And children learn thy ways ; 
^ Ages to come thy truth proclaim. 
And nations sound thy praise. 

4 The world is managed by thy hands; 
Thy saints are ruled by love ; 
And thine eternal kingdom stands. 
Though rocks and hills remove. 

566. C. M. watti. 

A Psalm hrfore Prayer, Ps. 96. 

1 SiNO to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
And in his strength rejoice : 
When his salvaticm is our theme, 
Elxalted be our voice. 

8 With thanks approach his awful sight. 
And psalms of honour sing ; 
The Lcml.'s a God of boundless might. 
The whole creation's King. 

8 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his spacious hand : 
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills must stand. 

4 Come, and with humble souls adore ; 
Come, kneel before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace ! 



SUPPLEBfSNTABT BTMNS. 567^ 566. 

567. C. M. Codman's Col. 

EUssing of the Lord's Day. 

1 Blest day of God ! most calm, most bright ! 
The first and best of days ; 
The labourer's rest, the saint's delight, 
The day of. prayer and praise. 

S My Saviour's face made thee to shine ; 
His rising thee did raise. 
And made thee heavenly and divine, 
Beyond all other days. 

3 The first fruits oft a blessing prove 

To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they who do the Sabbath love, 
A happy week will find. 

4 This day I must to God appear, 

For, Lord, the day is thine ; 
Help me to spend it in thy fear. 
And thus to make it mine. 

568. C. M. Watts. 

Cr^d kdyyjustf and tovereign, 

] How should the sons of Adam's race 
Be pure before their God ! 
If he contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod. 

3 Mountains, by his almighty wrath. 
From their old seats are torn ; 
He shakes the earth from south to north| 
And all her pillars mourn. 



569. SUPPLKMEBfTAEir mnfMf . 

3 He bids the sun f(»rbear to rise ; 

The obedient sun forbears ! 
His hand with sackcloth spreads the skies. 
And seals up all the stars. 

4 He walks upon did stormy sea; 

Flies on the stormy wind ; 
There 's none can trace his wondrout way. 
Or his dark footsteps find. 



569« L. M* 6 1. Episcopal Col. 

TkeStnUpanUmgfor Ood. Pf. 42. 

1 As, panting in the sultry beam. 
The hart desires the cooling stream, 
So to thy presence, Lord, I flee, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee ; 
Athirst to taste thy living grace. 
And see thy glory, face to face. 

2 But rising griefs distress my soul. 
And tears on tears successive roll ; 
For many an evil voice is near. 

To chide my wo and mock my fear ; 

And. silent memory weeps alone 

O'er hours of peace and gladness flown. 

3 For I have walked the happy round 
That circles Zion's holy ground, 
And gladly swelled the choral lays 
That hymned my great Creator's praise. 
What time the hallowed arches rung 
Responsive to the solemn song. 



SUPPLEMBNTARY HYMNS. $70. 

4 Ah, why, by passing clouds oppressed, 
Should vexing thoughts distrapt thy breast ? 
Turn, turn to Him, in every pain, 
Whom suppliants never sought in vam— 
Thy strength in joy's ecstatic day, 
Thy hope when joy has passed away. 



570. L* M« Dbtbsn, altered. 

" Creator Spirit^ by whose aid" 

1 Oh ! Source of uncreated light ! 

By whom the worlds were raised from night 5 
Come, visit every pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind. 

2 Plenteous in grace, descend from high. 
Rich in thy matchless energy ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples worthy thee. 

3 Cleanse and refine our earthly parts, 
Inflame and sanctify our hearts. 
Our frailties help, our vice control, 
Submit the senses to the soul. 

4 Thrice holy Fount ! thrice holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Make us eternal truths receive. 

Aid us to live as we believe. 

5 Chase from our path each noxious foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow; 
And, lest our feet should step astray, 
Protect and guide us hfi our way. 



Sll. . BVPPUmMTAKT BTHMa. 



571. C. M. Pop* 

Tke Umvermd P r my er, 

1 Father of all ! in e^erY age, 
In eTeiy clime adored. 
By saint, by savage, or by sage. 
The universal Lord ! 

S Thou great first cause ! least und^:8tood. 
Who all my sense confined, 
To know but this, — ^that thou art good, 
And that myself am blind ; 

3 What conscience dictates to be done, 

Or warns me not to do. 
This teach me, more than hell, to shun. 
That, more than heaven, pursue. 

4 If I am right, thy grace impart 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

5 Save me alike fix)m foolish pride 

Or impious discontent. 
At aught thy wisdom has denied. 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 

6 Teach me to feel another's wo. 

To hide the fault I see ; 

That mercy I to others show. 

That mercy show to me. 

7 Mean though I am, (not wholly so. 

Since quickened by thy breath,) 
O, lead me, wheresoe'er I go. 
Through this day's life or death 
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8 This day be bread and peace my lot ; 

But sdl beneath the sun 
Thou know'st if best bestowed or not ; 
And let thy will be done. 

9 To thee, whose temple Is all spacei 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies. 
One chorus let all beings raise, 
All nature's incense rise. 



o72« JL. M* 6 L Christiah PsALmfr. 

Constant Usb of God^s Word, 

1 When quiet in my house I sit, 
Thy Book be my companion still, 
My joy thy sayings to repeat, 
Talk o'er the records of thy will. 
And search the oracles divine. 
Till every heartfelt word be mine. 

2 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 

may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast, 
While, trusting in my gracious Lord, 

1 sink in peaceful dreams away. 
And visions of eternal day ! 

3 Rising to sing my Father's praise, 
Thee may I publish all day long ; 
And let diy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart and fill ray tongue ; 
FiU all my life with purest love. 

And join me to the church above. 



&73 8UPPLBMENTAET BYMlfS. 



573. C. M . Ajiovthovs 

CkrittHUu Hymn, 

1 Calm on the listening ear of night 

Come heaven's melodious strainsi 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains 1 

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above. 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres^ 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, fix)m all their holy heights, 
The day-spring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm, 
And Sharon waves, m solemn prabe. 
Her silent groves of palm. 

5 " Glory to God ! " the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems sing— 
" Peace to the earth — good will to men, 
From heaven's Eternal King I " 

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 

The Saviour now is bom ! 
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas mom. 



•UPPLElfENTART HYMNS. 674. 

574. 7S M. BoWBIMO. 

For Advent or CkrUtmas. 

1st Voice. Watchman ! tell us of the night ; 

What its signs of promise are. 
2d Voice. Traveller ! o'er yon mountain's height 

See that glory-beaming star ! 
1st Voice. Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foretell ? 
2d Voice. Traveller ! yes ; it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel ! 
1st Voice. Watchman ! ) v * u • o 
2d Voice. TraveUer! J ^^'^ '' ^^^°g^' *^^- 

2. 

1st Voice. Watchman ! tell us of the night ; 

Higher yet that star aspends. 
2d Voice. Traveller ! blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
1 st Voice. Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them buth ? 
2d Voice. Traveller ! ages are its own : 

See ! it bursts o'er all the earth. 
1st Voice. Watchman ! > . . o 

2d Voice. Traveller ! } Ages are its own, &c- 

3. 

1st Voice. Watchman ! tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. 

2d Voice. Traveller ! darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 

Irt Voice. Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease ; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 

38 



S75, 576. SVPTLKIISlfTAftT BimfB. 

U Vaic^ Traveller! lo! the Prince of I^aee, 

Lo ! the Son of God is come! 
lit Voice. Watchmtn ! > Lo ! the Prince of Peace, 
fid Voice. TraveUer! $ be 

575. L. M. Sib J. £. Sunu. 

1 When power divine m mortal form 
Hushed with a word the raging storm, 
In soothing accents, Jesus said, 
" Lo, it is I ; be not afraid," 

S So when in silence nature sleeps, 
And hb lone watch the mourner keeps, 
One thought shall every pang remove- 
Trust, fe^le man, thy Mak^s love 

3 Crod calms the tumult and the stortn; 
He rules the seraph and the worm : 
No creature is by him forgot 

Of those who know or know him not. 

4 And when the last dread hour shall come, 
While shuddering nature waits her doom, 
This voice shall wake the pious dead, 

** Lo, it is I ; be not afraid." 



576. C. M. watw. 

Resurreetum and Asctnsum rf CkriM. 

1 HosANNA to the Prince of Light, 
That clothed himself in clay, 
Entered the iron gates of death. 
And tore the Imlts away. 



9 Deadi b so nxNne tbe kmg of dread. 
Since our Immanncl rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away. 
And spoiled our hellish foes. 

3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft, 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honour in his flesh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings. 

Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praise. 

577. L. M. keble. 

"Mid$ tpith U8,fir it is towards EveMng,** 

1 'Tis gone, that bright and orbed blaze, 
Fast fading from our wistful gaze ; 
Yon mantling cloud has hid from sight 
The last faint pulse of quivering light 

2 Sua of my soul ! thou Saviour dear ! 
It is not night if thou be near : 

O may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

4 Abide wkh me from mom till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigb, 
For without th^ I dare not die. 



tfJ8, 079. MV9B\MmBh%AMM HTHJCf. 

578. L. M. WlTTi. 

Wvatum by ChrisL Ps. 85. 

1 Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that fear and trust the Lord; 
And graoe^ descending from on high. 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afibrd. 

2 Now truth and honour shall abound ; 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

And heavenly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

3 His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to God ; 

Our wandering feet shall stray np ntore. 
But mark his steps and keep the road. 

579. L. M. 6 1. wmiLET. 

Helpless J yet happy. 

1 O THOU, whose wise, paternal love 
Hath brought my active vigour down, 
Thy choice I thankfully approve. 
And, prostrate at thy gracious throne, 
I offer up my life's remains ; 

I choose the state my God ordains. 

2 Cast as a broken vessel by. 
Thy will I can no longer do ; 
Yet, while a daily death I die. 
Thy power I may in weakness show. 
My patience may thy glory raise, 

My speechless wo proclaim thy praise. 



SVFPLBMSNTAftr HTMHB. 680,581 

580- C. M. WatW. 

aUk-bed Devotion. Ps. 39. 

1 God of my life, look gently down ; 

Behold the pains I feel ; 
But I am dumb before thy throne, 
Nor dare dispute thy will. 

2 IHseases are thy servants, Lord ; 

They come at thy command ; 

m not attempt a murmuring word 

Against thy chastening hand. 

3 Fm but a sojourner below, 

As all my lathers were ; 
May I be well prepared to go, 
When I the summons hear. 

4 But if my life be spared awhile. 

Before my last remove, 
Thy praise shall be my business stiU| 
And rU declare thy love. 

581 • P. M« AvOHTMOUfl. 

Devotion and Virtue, 

1 Save me from ray foes. 

Shield me. Lord, from harm. 
Let me safe repose 

On thy mignty arm. 
Thou art God alone ; 

Those who seek thy heavenly ftce. 
Thou wilt bless, and they shall own 
Thy matchless grace. 

3?* 



8 Pleasant is tbe land 

Wbere Jebo?ah 's known, 
Where a pious band 

Bow before his throne, 
Who with loud acclaim/ 

Sing his great and wondrous love, 
Who ere long shall praise his name 
With saints above. 

3 Let my faith and love 

With my years increase ; 
Let me never rove 

From the paths of peace ; 
But through life display 

Holy deeds and actions pure, 
That when life has passed away, 
May bliss be sure. 



582. L. M. Watts. 

Jl£ttii*# Mortality mid God's Etermiy, Pt. lOSL 

1 It is the Lord our Father's hand 
Weakens our strength amidst the race : 
Disease and death, at his command, 
Arrest us and cut short our days. 

2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our sun go down at noon ; 
Thy years are one eternal day, 
And must thy children die so soon ? 

8 Yet, in the midst of death and grief. 
This thought our sorrow shall assuage: 
" Our Father and our Saviour live ; 
God is tbe same through every age.'' 



00»PLEMBNTART HTBfire. 633 

4 Twas be this earth's ibundaticm laid; 
Heaven is the building of his hand ; 

This earth grows old, these heavens shall iadc. 
And all be changed at his command. 

5 The starry curtains of the sky, 
Like garments, shall be laid aside; 

But still thy throne stands firm and high ; 
Thy church forever must abide. 

6 Before thy face thy church shall live, 
And on thy throne thy children reign ; 
This dying world shall they survive, 
And the dead saints be raised again. 

583. C. M. WATTf. 

Prayer of the Prisoner. Pa. 102. 

1 Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face, 
But answer, lest I die : 
Hast thou not built a throne of grace. 
To hear when sinners cry ? 

S As on some lonely building's top. 
The sparrow tells her moan, 
Far from the tents of joy and hope, 
I sit and grieve alone. 

3 My locks like withered leaves appear; 

And life's declining light 
Grows faint, as evening shadows are, 
That vanish into night. 

4 But thou fi>rever art the same, 

O my eternal God ; 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 
And spread thy works abroad. 



684, 685. BUPPLKinBifTAmT htiiiis 

5 Thou wih arise, and show tbj &ce; 

Nor will my Lord delay, 
Beyond th' appointed hour of graoei 
That long-expected day. 

6 He hears his saints, he knows their cry, 

And, by mysterious ways, 
Redeems the prisoners doomed to die. 
And fills their tongues with praise. 

584. C. M. Watts. 

The Hope of the Agtd, Pi. 71. 

1 Mt God, my everlasting hope, 
I live upon thy truth ; 
Thine hands have held my childhood up^ 
And strengthened all my youth. 

S Still has my life new wonders seen, 
Repeated every year ; 
Behold, my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

3 Cast me not off when strength declines. 
When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let thy glory shine, 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

585. 7s M. PopB. 

The Dying Christian to his SouL 

I Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
O the pain, the bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me langubh into life. 



ftlIPPI.EliENTAilX BTM9». GQS^JSSf 

S Hark ! diejr whisper ! angels sty, 
" Sister spirit, come away." 
What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts ray sight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

3 T^ world recedes ; it disappears. 
Heaven opens on my eyes ; my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring. 
Lend, lend your \^ngs ; I mount, I fly ! 
O grave, where is thy victory? 
O death, where is thy sting ? 



OoO* P. M* AiroiTTMous. 

Morning, 

1 Father, of mercies ! when the day is dawning, 

Then will I pay my vows to thee ; 
Like incense wafted on the breath of morning, 
My heart-felt praise to Heaven shall be. 

2 Yes, thou art near me ; sleeping or waking, 

Still doth thy care unchanged remain ; 
If ever I wander, thy ways forsaking, 
O lead me gently back again. 

587. L. M. NojLL. 

J^ightf on the Sea-side^ or at 8ta, 

1 When restless on my bed I lie. 

Still courting sleep, which still will fly. 
Then shall reflection's brighter power 
Illume the lone and midnight hour. 



BUrPLEMBNTART HTllKS. 

8 ir hushed the breese, and calm the tidoi 
Soft will the stream of memory glide ; 
And all the past, a gentle train, 
Waked by remembrance, lire again. 

8 If loud the wind, the tempest high, 
And darkness wraps the sullen sky, 
I muse on life's tempestuous sea, - 
And sigh, O Lord, to come to thee. 

4 Tossed on the deep and swelling vmwe, 
O mark my trembling soul, and save ; 
Give to my mind that harbour near, 
Where thou wilt chase each grief and fear. 

588. L. M. Bp. Kiirv. 

MiSnigki. 

1 Mt (jod, I now fix>m sleep awake ; 
The sole possession of me take ; 
From midnight terrors me secure. 

And guard my heart from thoughts impure 

2 Blest angels, while we silent lie. 
You hallelujahs sing on high ; 
You joyful hymn the Ever-blest, 
Before the throne, and nev^ reet. 

3 I with your choir celestial join. 
In offering up a hymn divine ; 
With you in heaven I hope to dweH, 
And bid the night and world farewell. 

4 O may I always ready stand, 
With my lamp burning in my hand ; 
May I in sight of heaven rejoice. 
Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's v(»oe. 



8V?PI^M£NTAIIV HYMN*. 589| 6M. 

6 Blest Jesus, thou, on heaven intent, 
Whole nights hast in devotion spent; 
But I, frail creature, soon am tired, 
And all my zeal is soon expired. 

6 Shine on me, Lord, new life impart, 
Fresh ardours kindle in my heart : 
One ray of thy all-quickening light 
Dispels the sloth and clouds of nights 

589. L. M. PiERPoirr. 

Morning Hymn, For a CkUd. 

1 O God, I thank thee that the night 
In peace and rest hath passed away ; 
And that I see, in this fair light. 
My Father's smile, that makes it day. 

8 Be thou my Guide, and let me live 
As under thine all-seeing eye : 
Supply my wants, my sins forgive, 
And make me happy when I die. 

590, L. M. PlKRPOKT. 

Evming Hifmn. Fcrt a ChUd* 

1 Another day its course hath run, 
And still, O God, thy child is blest ; 
For thou hast been by day my sun, 
And thou wilt be by night my rest. 

3 Sweet sleep descends, my eyes to olasd ; 
And now, when all the world is still, 
I give my body to repose, — 
My spirit to my Father's will 



C91| 693. tmppLBMBinrAET htmits. 

u9l« C* M* AFormooi. 

A Child's Prayer, 

1 Lord, teach a little child to pray, 
And O, accept my prayer! 
Thou canst hear all the words I say. 
For thou art every where. 

S A little sparrow cannot fall 
Unnoticed, Lord, by thee ; 
And though I am so young and small, 
Thou dost take care of me. 

3 Teach me to do whate'er is right, 
And when I sin, forgive ; 
And make it still my chief delight 
To love thee while I live. 

592. L. M. anontmovi. 

Sunday Morning, For a Child, 

1 Called by the Sabbath bells away, 
Unto thy holy temple, Lord, 

I'll go, with willing mind to pray, 

To praise thy name, and bear thy word. 

2 O sacred day of peace and joy, 
Thy hours are ever dear to me ; 
Ne'er may a sinfiil thought destroy 
The holy calm I find in thee. 

3 Dear are thy peaceful hours to me. 
For God has given them in his love. 
To tell how calm, how blest shall be 
The endless day of heaven above. * 



•UFPLEMENTART UYMHS. 59(3,. 694. 

Sunday Evening, For a Child. 

1 Again we've seen the Sabbath dajr^ 
And beard of Jesus and of heaven; 
We thank thee, Father, and we pray 
That this day's sins may be forgiven. 

2 May all we heard and understood 

Be well remembered through the week, 
And help to make us wise and good, 
More humble, diligent and meek. 

094. C M. MONTGOMKBT., 

What is Prayer f 

1 Prater is the soul's sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire. 
That trembles in the breast. 

2, Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
P/ayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

3 The saints in prayer appear as one 

In word, and deed, and mind ; 
While, with the Father and the Son, 
Sweet fellowship they fiad« 

4 O thou by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Locd, teach us how to pray. 
39 
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595. 8 & 7s. M c. WuKgr. 

For Domeftic Worthy. 

1 Pbac9 be to this habitation ; 

Peace to all that dwell therein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 

Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin ; 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver; 

Peace, to worldly mbds unlmown ; 
Peace divine, that lasts forever ; 

Peace, that comes from God alone. 

fi Jesus, Prince of Peace, be near us; 

Fix in all our hearts thy home ; 
With thy gracious presence cheer us ; 

Let thy sacred kingdom come ; 
Raise to heaven our expectation, 

Give our favoured souls to prove 
Gk»ious and complete salvation. 

In the realms of bliss above. 



596, C. M. Wrm. 

Pious EdwatUmqf Children, Pi. 78. 

1 Let children hear the mighty deeds 
Which Grod performed of old ; 
Which, in onr younger years, we siwr, 
And wbbh our fathers told. 

S He bids us make his glcnries k&own ; 

H» works of power and grace : 
. And we'll convey bis wonders donm 

Tbroog^ every riaing X9fi». 



BBmLSMBNZAn. flYlUift. 

8 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they again to theirs, 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone 
Their hope securely stands. 
That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But pxacdse his commands. 

Out • L* JVl. Mrs. Babbaulo. 

Marriage Hymn. 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds ! 
How swift the heavenly course they run. 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are om t 

S To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous love, what holy fear I 
How doth the generous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin ! 

8 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
When nature droops her sickening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy — because of love. 

598. L. M. watti. 

The Homama of Children. Pki. 8. 

1 ALMioEPrr Ruler of the skies, 
Through the wide eaith thy name is spread ; 
And thine eternal glories rise 
O'er all the heavens thy hands have made. 



i99y 600. tUPf LUCSNTABX aSJCNS. 

3 To thee the voices of the youDg • ^ 

A monument of honour raiaa ; 
And babes, with uninstructed tongue. 
Declare the wonders of thy praise. 

3 Children amidst thy temple throng 
To see their ^^at Redeemer's face; 
The Son of David is their song. 
And young hosannas fill the place. 

599. P. M. H. Ware> Jf ir 

Prayer at Morning and Evening. 

1 To prayer, to prayer! for the morning break % 
And earth in her Maker's smiles awakes. 
His lijht is on all below and above— ^ 
The nght of gladness, and life, and love. 
O, then, on the breath of this early air. 
Send upward the incense of grateful prayer* 

S To prayer ! for the glorious sun is gone, 
AncI the gathering darkness of night comes on. 
Like a curtain firom God's kind hand it flows 
To shade the couch where his children repose. 
Then kneel, while the watching stars are bright, 
And ^ve your last thoughts to the Gtjardian of 
nighu 

600. CM. 61. COKDER. 

On ike Sea Shore. 

1 Betond, beyond that boondlesd sea, 

Above that dome of sky, 
Farther than thought itself can flee, 

Thy dwelling is on high ; - 

Yet dear the awful tbou^t to pae, ., 

That thou, my God, art nigh. 



BUPPLEMENTART MYMNS. 601 •; 

8 We hear thy voice wheti thunders roll 

Through the wide fields of air ; 
The waves obey thy dread control ; 

Yet still thou art not there. 
Where shall I find Him, O my soul. 

Who yet is every where ? 

8 O, not in circling depth, or height, 

But in the conscious breast, 
Present to faith, though veiled from sight, 

There does his spirit rest. 
O come, thou Presence Infinite, 

And make tny creature blest. 

601. L. M. BowRiiro. 

Slup, 

1 Reviving sleep ! thy sheltering wing 
Is o'er the couch of labour spread ; 
Sweet minister, unearthly thing, 
That hovers round the tired one's head* 

S As calm and cold as mortal clay 
•When life is fled, earth soundly sleeps ; 
When evening veils the eye of day, 
And darkness rules the ocean deeps. 

8 O, then, thy spirit. Lord, anew 
Enkindles strength in sleepmg men ; 
It falls as falls the evening dew. 
And life's sad waste repairs again. 

4 Be nature's gentle slumbers mine ; 
And lead me gently to the last ; 
Until I hear thv voice divine, 
''Awake! for death's dark night is passed.^ 
39* 
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602. L. M. Watts. 

Ata FimmraL 

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb ! 
Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in thy dust. 

S Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch its soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son 

Passed through the grave, and blessed the bed ; 
Then rest, dear saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ! 
Attend, O earth, his sovereign word ! 
Restore thy trust ! the glorious form 
Shall then arise, to meet the Lord. 

603. P. M. MlLMAH. 

At a Funeral, 

1 Brother, thou art gone before us, 

And thy saintly soul is flown 
Where tears are wiped from every eye. 

And sorrow is unknown. 
From the burden of the flesh, 

And from care and fear released. 
Where the wicked cease from troubling. 

And the weary are at rest. 



SUPPLEMENTARY HYMNS. ti04. 

2 Sin can never taint thee now. 

Nor doubt thy laith assail, 
Nor thy meek trust in Jesus Christ 

And the holy Spirit fail : 
And there thou 'rt sure to meet the good, > 

Whom on earth thou lovedst best, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling. 

And the weary are at rest* 

3 * Earth to earth,' and * dust to dust,* 

The solemn priest hath said ; 
So we lay the turf above thee now. 

And we seal thy narrow bed : 
But thy spirit, brother ! soars away 

Among the faithful blest, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 

And the weary are at rest. 



604. L. M. ' Sir Walter Scott. 

The Last Day, 

1 That day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll, 
When louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ;- 

3 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 



^06, 606. ■UFPLKIIKNTAET HnCMi. 

605. 7s M. WuxiimD't Go^ 

1 LfO, they come fiom east and west ; 
Come to enjoy the heavenly rest ; 
North and souths in bliss complete. 
Round the eternal altar meet. 

8 Countless host ! how great ! how blest! 
Wondrous joy, and peace, and rest ! 
What shall fit us, Lord, for this ? 
Fit our souls for heavenly bliss ? 

8 Peace on earth, and peace alone ; 
Peace, which makes all churches one ; 
Peace, the fruit of Christian love. 
Fits the soul for peace above. 

606. CM. WATTi. 

DeaA of Kindred tmfnf9€d. 

I Must Mends and kindred drop and die I 
Must helpers be withdrawn ? 
While sorrow, with a weeping eve, 
Counts up our comforts gone r 

Be thou our comfort, mighty God, 

Our helper and our fiiend ; 
Nor leave us, in this dangerous road^ 

Till all our trials end. 

8 O may our feet pursue the way 
Our pious fathers led ! 
While love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead. 



SUPPLEMENTARY HTMTfS. Qflf 

4 Let us be weaned from all below ; 
Let hope our grief dispel ; 
Death will invite our souls to go 
Where our best kindred dwell. 



607. C. M. CowPWL 

Walking with God. 

1 O FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 WJiat peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

3 Return, O holy Dove, return. 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with Godt 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



006| 609. MTPPLBMIlfTAET HTllltl. 

608. C. M. Watts. 

Fietory over Veatk, < 

1 O FOR an overcoming falthi 
To cheer my dying hours. 
To triumph o'er the monster Deaths 
And all his frightful powers ! 

8 Joyful, with all the strength I bate. 
My qulveriag lips should mngf 
*^ Where is thy boasted victory, grave ? 
And where the monster's sting ? ** 

3 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conquerc^rs while we die^ I 

Through Christ our living Head. 

609. 8 & 7s M. BicKKMTrak 

CloHng Htfnm, 

1 Israel's Shepherd, guide me, feed me. 
Through my pilgrimage below. 
And beside the waters lead me. 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 

8 Lord, thy guardian presence ever. 
Meekly kneeling, I implore ; 
I have found thee, and would never^ 
Never wander from thee mora 



DOXOLOGIES. 



L Common Metre. 

To Thee, whose temple is all space; 

Wbose altar, earth, sea, skies; 
One cborus let aU bemgs ndse; 
. AU nature's incense rise. 

n. Long Metre. 

Be thou, God, exalted hi^; 
And, as thy glory fills the sl^, 
So let It be on earth displayed; 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed* 

IIL Short Metre. 

To God the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all who dwell below the skiei^ 
Their grateful praises sing. 

IV. Hanehijah Metre. 

Now to the Kin^ of Heaven 
Your cheerful voices raise; 
To him be glory given, 
Power, majesty and praise. 

Wide as he reigns, 

His name be sung, 

By every tongue, 

In midless strains. 



D0X0L06IE9. 



V. Seven Syllable Metre. 

All who vital breath enjoy, 
In God's praise that breath employ ; 
And in one great chorus join ; 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

VI. Ten Syllable Metre. 

Burst into praise, my soul ! all nature join ! 
Angels and men in harmony combine ; 
While human years are measured by the sun, 
And while eternity its course shall run. 

VIL Eleven Syllable Metre. 

Come, let us adore Him, come, bow at his feet , 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet } 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise, 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 



It was thought unnecessary to g^ve Doxologies in any other 
tkan the above simple metres. An easy transition may be made 
from other metres into one of these. The Lon^ metre Doxology 
may be sung with a hymn in Long metre Six ines; the Seven 
syllable metre Doxology may be sung witi; a hymn in Eight ana 
Seven syllable metre 3 and so on, according to the taste asd discretion 
of the Minister or Choir. 



Itf 



COMMUNION HYMN. 



Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 

Which'before the cross I spend ; 
Life and health and peace possessing. 

From the sinner's dying friend. 
Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before his cross to lie ;. 
[ '• While I see divine compassion 

Beaming in his gracious eye. 

Love and grief my heart dividing. 

With my tears his feet I '11 bathe. 
Constant still in faith abiding. 
Life dferiving from his death. 
le May I Still enjoy this feeling, 

1 ; Still to my Redeemer go ; 

Prove his words each day more healings 
And himself more truly know.. 
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